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understandably under the impression that he had [462] denied all value to science 
or philosophy and that he had suggested the abolition of all learning. In his 
rejoinders, however, he declared that they had not understood him and that he 
considered preposterous the views that were generally attributed to him. Yet, since 
he had said the things which he practically denied having said, one seems forced to 
conclude that he had not meant them. According to the editor of the Discours, 
Rousseau had meant only that science must not be preferred to, or made 
independent of, morality. But, he adds, Rousseau was so carried away by his 
enthusiasm for virtue or by his rhetorical power as to exaggerate grossly, to 


maintain a “somewhat puerile thesis” and unconsciously to contradict himself.” 
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This interpretation might seem to be borne out by the Discours itself. Especially 
toward its end, Rousseau explicitly admits the compatibility of science and virtue. 
He bestows high praise upon the learned societies whose members must combine 
learning and morality; he calls Bacon, Descartes, and Newton the teachers of the 
human race; he demands that scholars of the first rank should find honorable asylum 
at the courts of princes in order to enlighten the peoples from there and thus 
contribute to the peoples’ happiness.” 

The view of Rousseau’s intention that Havens adopts—a view that led, and leads, 
directly to Kant’s assertion of the primacy of practical reason—is exposed to a 
difficulty that I consider insuperable. It is a view suggested by one of the men who 
attacked [463] the Discours shortly after its publication.” But Rousseau declared 
about ten years later that none of those who had attacked him had ever succeeded in 
understanding his crucial thesis. 

It cannot be denied that Rousseau contradicts himself. The contradiction 
confronts us, as it were, on the title page. The title is followed by a motto from 
Ovid, whose name is added to the motto, and who is condemned in the text of the 
Discours as one of those “obscene authors whose very names alarm chastity.”*2 To 
solve the difficulty in a manner that does not do injustice to Rousseav’s intelligence 
or literary ability, one is tempted to suggest that he entrusted the two contradictory 
theses—the thesis favorable to the sciences and the thesis unfavorable to them—to 
two different characters, or that he speaks in the Discours in two different 
characters. This suggestion is not so fanciful as it might appear at first sight. In the 
concluding paragraphs Rousseau describes himself as a “simple soul” or a “common 
man” (homme vulgaire) who as such is not concerned with the immortality of 
literary fame; but in the preface he gives us clearly to understand that he intends to 


live, as a writer, beyond his century.2® He draws a distinction between himself who 
knows nothing and, being neither a true scholar nor a bel esprit, is only a common 
man, and those who teach mankind salutary truths; yet he knows that as the author 
of the Discours (which teaches the salutary truth that the sciences are dangerous) he 
cannot help also belonging to the second type, that is, to the philosophers or the 
scientists.22 Just as the Discours may be said to have two different authors, it may be 
said to be addressed to two different audiences. In the concluding section Rousseau 
makes it clear that in his capacity as a common man he addresses common men. 
Yet in the preface he [464] states that he writes only for those who are not 
subjugated by the opinions of their century, of their country, or of their society, that 
is, only for true scholars; in other words, he states that the Discours is addressed not 
to “the people” or “the public” but only to “a few readers.”=2 I suggest, then, that 
when Rousseau rejects science as superfluous or harmful, he speaks in the character 
of a common man addressing common men, and when speaking in that character he 
does not exaggerate at all by rejecting science absolutely. But far from being a 
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common man, he is a philosopher who merely appears in the guise of a common 
man: as a philosopher addressing philosophers he naturally takes the side of 
science. 

It can be proved that this is the correct interpretation of the Discours and 
therewith fundamentally of Rousseau’s thought. In defending the Discours against 
the same critic who may have originated the accepted view of his intention, 
Rousseau explains the frontispiece of the Discours as follows: “The torch of 
Prometheus is the torch of the sciences which is made for the purpose of inspiring 
the great minds . . . the satyr who sees the fire for the first time, runs toward it and 
wishes to embrace it, represents the common men who, seduced by the lustre of the 
letters, give themselves indiscreetly to studies. The Prometheus who shouts and 
warns them of the danger is the citizen of Geneva. This allegory is just, beautiful 
and, I venture to believe, sublime. What shall one think of a writer who has 
pondered over it and has not succeeded in understanding it?”2! Rousseau who 
warns the common men of the dangers of science is so far from considering himself 
a common man that he boldly compares himself to Prometheus who brings the light 
of science, or of the love of science, to the few for whom alone it is destined. 

About ten years later Rousseau declares in his Lettre à M. de Beaumont: “the 
development of enlightenment and vice always takes place in the same ratio, not in 
the individuals, but in the peoples—a distinction which I have always carefully 
made and [465] which none of those who have attacked me has ever been able to 
understand.”32 Science is not compatible with the virtue of “the peoples”; it is 
compatible with the virtue of certain individuals, that is, of “the great minds.” 
Science is bad, not absolutely, but only for the people or for society; it is good, and 
even necessary, for the few among whom Rousseau counts himself. For, as he says 
in the Discours, the mind has its needs as well as the body; but whereas the needs of 
the body are the foundations of society, the needs of the mind lead to what is 
merely an ornament of society; the satisfaction of the needs of the mind is not the 
one thing needful for society and is for this very reason bad for society;3 but what 
is not a necessity for, and hence a danger to, society is a necessity for certain 
individuals. Since the needs of the body are “the need” par excellence, Rousseau 
can also say that society is based on “need,”2+ whereas science is not, and he can 
therefore imply that science, being radically “free,” is of higher dignity than society. 
As he put it when defending the Discours against its critics, “science is not made for 
man,” “for us,” “for man in general”; it is good only for certain individuals, for the 
small number of true scholars, for “heavenly intelligences.” One cannot help being 
reminded of Aristotle’s praise of the philosophic life which is the only free life and 
essentially transsocial and of which man is capable not qua mere man but qua 
partaking of the divine. It is only to the few who are capable of a life devoted to 
science that Rousseau seriously wishes to address himself, not [466] only in the 
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Discours, but in all his writings with the possible exception of the merely apologetic 


ones.*© 


The view set forth in the preceding paragraph is confirmed by the Discours, 
although rather by seemingly incidental remarks than by the guiding theses. In 
fact, one of these theses appears to contradict our interpretation, for Rousseau 
seems to contend in the last section of the Discours that science is compatible with 
society. Actually, however, he does not go beyond saying that the study of science 
by the very few who are by nature destined for it may be permissible from the point 
of view of society and even salutary, provided they use their natural gifts for 
enlightening the people about its duties; and what he manifestly does in the Discours 
is not more than precisely this, namely, enlightening the people about its duties. He 
does not endorse, he even rejects, the suggestion that the philosopher should make 
accessible to the [467] people the philosophic or scientific knowledge itself: science 
is permissible or salutary only in so far as it is not, as such, a social factor. Its social 
effect is necessarily disastrous: enlightenment paves the way for despotism. 
Accordingly Rousseau repeatedly and most emphatically attacks popularized 
science or the diffusion of scientific knowledge.*® There can be no doubt that in 
rejecting popularized science Rousseau did not exaggerate, but expressed directly 
and adequately what he seriously thought. 

We must add an important qualification. When Rousseau asserts that there is a 
natural incompatibility between society and science, he understands “natural” in the 
Aristotelian sense,? and he means that genuine science is incompatible with a 
healthy society. In answering one of the critics of the Discours he warns the reader 
against the conclusion “that one should burn all libraries and destroy the universities 
and academies today” (italics mine). In a corrupt society, in a society ruled 
despotically, science is the only redeeming thing; in such a society, science and 
society are compatible; in such a society the diffusion of scientific knowledge, or, in 
other words, the open attack on all prejudices is legitimate because social morality 
cannot become worse than it already is. But Rousseau, who wished to live beyond 
his time and who foresaw a revolution, wrote with a view to the requirements of a 
healthy society which might be established after the revolution and which would 
have to take as its model Sparta rather than Athens. This prospect was bound to 
influence his own literary activity.*2 

[468] Everyone will admit that in the Discours Rousseau attacks the 
Enlightenment in the interest of society. What is commonly overlooked is the fact 
that he attacks the Enlightenment in the interest of philosophy or science as well. In 
fact, since he considers science superior in dignity to society, one must say that he 
attacks the Enlightenment chiefly in the interest of philosophy. When he attacks the 
belief that the diffusion of scientific knowledge has a salutary effect on society, he is 
chiefly concerned with the effect of that belief on science. He is shocked by the 
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absurdity of philosophy having degenerated into a fashion or of the fight against 
prejudice having itself become a prejudice. If philosophy is identical with the 
liberation of one’s mind from all prejudices, the degeneration of philosophy into a 


prejudice would destroy forever, humanly speaking, the possibility of intellectual 


freedom.*! 


MI 


Rousseau himself admitted that he did not reveal in the Discours the principles 
underlying that work.“ Since the purpose of the work is to warn the people against 
any contact with the sciences, it would of course have been impossible to stress 
there the superior dignity of science; to do this would have been tantamount to 
inviting the people to learning. In other words, since philosophy can become known 
on the market place only as popu-[469]larized philosophy, a public attack on 
popularized philosophy inevitably becomes an attack on philosophy fout court. 
Rousseau then exaggerates in the Discours by attacking science as simply bad; he 
does this, however, not because he is carried away by irresponsible zeal or rhetoric, 
but because he is fully alive to the responsibilities that his principles impose upon 
him. In a public utterance on the incompatibility of science and society he had, 
according to his principles, to side flatly with society against science. This is not in 
contradiction with the fact that the Discours is ultimately addressed only to “the 
few,” for every book is accessible, not merely to those to whom it is ultimately 
addressed, but to all who can read. Nor is our contention at variance with the 
circumstance that Rousseau revealed in his later writings certain points which he 
did not reveal in the Discours; for by failing to reveal in the later writings certain 
points which he had revealed in the Discours, he succeeded in never revealing his 
principles coherently and hence fully, nor in [and thus in] [or in] speaking through 
his publications merely to those whom he wanted to reach.* It is only by combining 
the information supplied by the Discours with that supplied by Rousseau’s later 
writings that one can arrive at an understanding of the principles underlying each 
and all of his writings. Whereas the Discours does not state clearly the precise 
qualification of his attack on science, it states more clearly than the later writings 
the decisive reason why science and society are incompatible. 

The foregoing remarks do not agree with the fairly common opinion according 
to which Rousseau was absolutely frank—an opinion that derives apparently strong 
support from his protestations of his unbounded sincerity. We have therefore to 
explain as clearly and as briefly as possible Rousseau’s views regarding the duty of 
truthfulness. 

Rousseau discusses this subject in the fourth “promenade” of the Réveries d'un 
promeneur solitaire. The importance of the [470] discussion may easily escape the 
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unwary reader. In the first place, his habits will be confirmed by the artful character 
of the whole book, which claims to be written in a situation and in a mood in which 
considerations of prudence have ceased to carry any weight; it claims to be more 
outspoken even than the Confessions since it is said to be written exclusively for the 
author, who has no longer any thought or hope of reaching his readers. Moreover, 
the matter to which Rousseau applies his rule of conscience by way of expounding 
it is of the utmost triviality; he discusses at great length and in the spirit of unusual 
scrupulousness the question whether an author may pretend that his work is the 


translation of a Greek manuscript, and also a number of minor falsehoods which 
it had been Rousseau’s misfortune to utter. As for the rule itself, which he claims to 
have followed throughout his adult life, it can be reduced to the proposition that the 
obligation to speak the truth is founded exclusively on the utility of truth. From this 
it follows that one may not only suppress or disguise truths devoid of all possible 
utility, but may even be positively deceitful about them by asserting their contraries, 
without thus committing the sin of lying. Rousseau takes the trouble to add that the 
few lies he had uttered throughout his adult life were due to timidity or weakness. 
It is perhaps more important to note that he limits [471] himself to discussing only 
one kind of the truths that are devoid of all utility, namely, the merely useless 
truths: he does not say a word about the other kind which would have to be called 
dangerous truths. But we are entitled to infer from his general rule that he would 
have considered himself obliged to conceal dangerous truths and even to assert their 
contraries—assuming that there are such truths. 

In the light of this conclusion, we can understand the specific contribution of the 
Discours to the exposition of Rousseau’s principles. In the introduction he declares 
that he takes the side of truth. He does this by teaching the truth that science and 
society are incompatible. But this is a useful truth. The Discours is so far from 
siding with truth as such that it attacks science precisely because it is concerned 
with truth as such, regardless of its utility, and hence is not, by its intention, 
protected against the danger of leading to useless or even harmful truths. And 
Rousseau contends that all the secrets that nature hides from the people are so many 
evils against which she protects them; science accessible to the people would be like 


a dangerous weapon in the hands of a child.*® The practical consequence that this 
assertion entails cannot be evaded by reference to Rousseau’s contention that in 
times of extreme corruption no truth is any longer dangerous, for he wrote for 
posterity rather than for his own time. To say nothing of the fact that persecution 
was not precisely extinct in Rousseau’s age.*4 

In accordance with the general character of the Discours Rousseau maintains the 
thesis that the scientific or philosophic truth (the truth about the whole) is simply 
inaccessible rather than that it is inaccessible to the people. He asserts therefore the 
dangerous character of the quest for knowledge rather than that of knowledge 
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acquired:*8 the quest for knowledge is dangerous because the truth [472] is 
inaccessible and therefore the quest for truth leads to dangerous errors or to 
dangerous skepticism.*2 Science presupposes and fosters doubt; it forbids assent in 
all cases in which the truth is not evidently known, and it is at least possible that the 
truth about the most important subjects is not evidently known. But society requires 
that its members be sure regarding certain fundamentals. These certainties, “our 
dogmas,” are not only not the acquisitions of science, but are essentially endangered 
by science: they become exposed to doubt because their lack of evidence is brought 
to light as soon as they are scientifically investigated. They are the objects not of 


knowledge but of faith. They, or the ends which they serve, are sacred.~2 It is the 
faith in the sacred foundations of society, or in that which makes them sacred, that 
Rousseau has in mind when praising ignorance: he praises ignorance accompanied 
by reverent assent. It is fundamentally distinguished from the ignorance, also 
praised by him, which is accompanied by suspense of assent and which may be the 
ultimate result of the scientific effort. Following a lead given by Rousseau, we may 
distinguish the two kinds of ignorance as popular ignorance and Socratic ignorance; 


both kinds are opposed by him to the dogmatism of pseudoscience or of 


popularized science.2! 


Since Rousseau believed that genuine faith could only be the outcome of sound 
reasoning and would therefore be a privilege [473] of the wise, it is preferable to 
say that according to him opinion rather than faith is the basis of society. In 
conformity with this position he indicates in the Discours that only genuine scholars 
are not subjugated by the opinions of their century, their country, or their society, 
whereas the majority of men necessarily are.2* We may therefore express the thesis 
of the Discours as follows: since the element of society is opinion, science, being the 
attempt to replace opinion by knowledge, essentially endangers society because it 
dissolves opinion. It is fundamentally for this reason, it would seem, that Rousseau 
considered science and society incompatible. Now, the view that the element of 
society is opinion becomes dangerous only if quest for knowledge is a human 
possibility and especially if it is the highest human possibility. Rousseau asserts 
therefore in the Discours that science is bad as such rather than that it is merely bad 
for society. By expressing the useful truth that he wants to convey in an exaggerated 
manner, he expresses it in a most reserved manner. 

It is advisable to illustrate the reasoning underlying the Discours by a few more 
specific considerations, which are at least intimated in the same work. According to 
Rousseau, civil society is essentially a particular, or more precisely a closed, 
society. A civil society, he holds, can be healthy only if it has a character of its own, 
and this requires that its individuality be produced or fostered by national and 
exclusive institutions. Those institutions must be animated by a national 
“philosophy,” by a way of thinking that is not transferable to other societies: “the 
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philosophy of each people is little apt for another people.” On the other hand, 
science or philosophy is essentially universal: it is common to all wise men. The 
diffusion of philosophy or science necessarily weakens the [474] power of the 
national “philosophies” and therewith the attachment of the citizens to the particular 
way of life of their community. In other words, whereas science or philosophy is 
essentially cosmopolitan, society must be animated by the spirit of patriotism, a 
spirit which is by no means irreconcilable with national hatreds. Political society 
being essentially a society that has to defend itself against other states, it must foster 
the military virtues and it normally develops a warlike spirit. Philosophy, on the 
contrary, is destructive of the warlike spirit. 

Furthermore, free society presupposes that its members have abandoned their 
original or natural liberty in favor of conventional liberty, that is, in favor of 
obedience to the laws of the community or to uniform rules of conduct to the 
making of which everyone can have contributed. Civil society requires 
conformance, or the transformation of man as a natural being into the citizen; 
compared with man’s natural independence, all society is therefore a form of 
bondage. But philosophy demands that the philosopher follow his “own genius” 
with absolute sincerity, or without any regard to the general will or the communal 
way of thinking; in philosophizing, man asserts his natural freedom. Philosophy and 
society therefore necessarily come into conflict as soon as philosophy becomes a 
social factor.*+ 

Moreover, free society comes into being through the substitution of conventional 
equality for natural inequality. The pursuit of science, however, requires the 
cultivation of talents, that is, of natural inequality; its fostering of inequality is so 
characteristic that one may even wonder whether the concern with superiority, 
[475] that is, desire for glory or pride, is not the root of science. Whatever might 
have to be said about political glory, it is less conspicuous than the glory attending 
on intellectual achievement—Sparta was less brilliant than Athens—and, above all, 


society, as such, having its roots in need cannot possibly have its roots in pride.>= 
IV 


To say that science and society are incompatible is one thing; to say that science and 
virtue are incompatible is another thing. The second thesis could be reduced to the 
first, if virtue were essentially political or social. There can be no doubt that 
Rousseau frequently identifies virtue with political virtue. Yet, the mere fact that he 
sometimes attacks civil society, as such, in the name of virtue by praising the virtue 
of primitive man shows that he makes a distinction between political virtue and 
another kind of virtue. This does not mean that his attack on science in the name 
of virtue, as such, is simply an exaggeration, for it is at least possible that the 
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distinction between two kinds of virtue is only provisional. In his later writings 
Rousseau explicitly distinguishes between “goodness” and “virtue”: goodness 
belongs to man as a natural being, whereas virtue or morality belongs to man as a 
citizen, since it essentially presupposes the social contract or convention. The good 
man as distinguished from the virtuous man is only good for himself, because he is 
good only as long as he derives pleasure from being good or, more generally 
expressed, because he cannot do any-[476]thing which he does not do with 
pleasure. A being is good to the extent to which he is self-sufficient, “solitary,” or 
not in need of others and hence absolutely happy. A man who is good and not 
virtuous is therefore unfit for society or for action. In the most important case he 
will be a contemplatif solitaire who finds in the joys and raptures of pure and 
disinterested contemplation—for example, the study of plants in the spirit of 
Theophrastus—perfect happiness and a godlike self-sufficiency. A man of this kind, 
that is, the philosopher, in so far as he is exclusively concerned with learning as 
distinguished from teaching, is a useless member of society because he is 
exclusively concerned with his own pleasures, and “every useless citizen may be 


regarded as a pernicious man.” 

We note in passing that it is somewhat misleading to say that according to 
Rousseau virtue is an active quality, whereas goodness is merely passive. This 
description fits only one type of goodness, the goodness of the pre-social or 
primitive man who is “a stupid animal.” It does not quite fit the goodness of the 
man who is good and at the same time wise. The latter’s not being active or even his 
being “idle” means that he has withdrawn from the hustle of the active life and 
devotes himself to solitary contemplation. In other words, one misunderstands 
Rousseau’s notion of natural goodness if one does not bear in mind the fact that it 
refers to two different types, who stand at the opposite poles of humanity (the 
primitive man and the wise) and who yet belong together as natural men, as self- 
sufficient beings, or “numerical units,” in contradistinction to an intermediate type, 
the citizen or social man, that is, the man who is bound by duties or obligations and 
who is only [477] a “fractionary unit.” It is the function of Rousseau’s 
autobiographical statements to present to the reader an example of, and an apology 
for, the natural or good man who is, or is becoming, wise without being virtuous. 

To return to our argument, it is as a radically selfish pursuit of pleasure that 
Rousseau in his capacity as citizen of Geneva attacks philosophy or science at the 


beginning of his career, in the Discours.°2 At its end, in the Réveries, he openly 
confesses that he himself has always been a useless member of society, that he has 
never been truly fit for civil society, and that he has found perfect happiness in the 
pleasure of solitary contemplation. In tacit reference to what he had indicated in the 
Discours about the connection between society and the needs of the body, he says in 
the Réveries that nothing related to the interest of his body could ever truly occupy 
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his soul. But even there, or rather precisely there, he feels obliged to excuse his life 
before the tribunal of society by explaining how the way of life which was really his 
own, and hence his happiness, had been forced upon him by his misfortunes: cut off 
from society by the malice of men, from pleasant dreams by the decline of his 
imagination, from thinking by the fear of thinking of his sufferings, he devoted 
himself to the sweet and simple pleasures of the study of botany.“ Since he now 
admits [478] that he himself, the citizen of Geneva, is, and always was, a useless 
citizen, he can no longer with propriety allow society to regard him as a pernicious 
man: whereas in the Discours he had said that “every useless citizen may be 
regarded as a pernicious man,” he says in the Réveries that his contemporaries have 
done wrong, not in removing him from society as a useless member, but in 
proscribing him from society as a pernicious member. His last word on his central 
theme would then seem to be that science and citizenship are indeed irreconcilable, 
but that society can afford to tolerate a few good-for-nothings at its fringes, 
provided that they are really idle, that is, do not disturb society by subversive 
teachings—in other words, provided society does not take cognizance of them or 
does not take them seriously. ®& 


v 


Having reached this point we have still to face the greatest difficulty to which our 
attempt at a consistent understanding of Rousseav’s intention is exposed. How can 
the conclusion at which we have arrived be reconciled with Rousseau’s admission 
that science and virtue are compatible in superior minds or that they are 
incompatible only in “the peoples”? How can his admission that he was always a 
useless member of society, and in fact unfit for society or for a life of virtue and 
duty, be reconciled with his public spirit and sense of duty as evidenced by his 
political writings and by his conviction that the understanding reader of the 
“Profession de foi du vicaire Savoyard” would “bless a hundred times the virtuous 
and firm man who had dared to instruct mankind in this manner?”°2 One may 
answer, indeed one must answer, that the natural antagonism between science and 
society, or between science and virtue, does not preclude the possibility that science 
and society may be brought into some kind of agreement by violence, that is, the 
possibility that the philosopher can be forced by society, or by [479] himself as a 
citizen, to put his talents to the service of society®? by teaching the peoples their 
duties while refraining from teaching them philosophy or science. But this answer is 
clearly insufficient. Rousseau did not limit himself to teaching the peoples their 
duties; he rather taught them their rights. His political teaching is not a popular or 
civil teaching; it is indubitably a philosophic or scientific teaching. His political 
teaching is a part of the whole edifice of philosophy or science, presupposing 
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natural science and crowning it.“ If society and science are incompatible, if science 
must not in any circumstances become a social factor, social science, which is 
intended to be a practical teaching, would seem to be impossible. How then is 
Rousseau’s own political philosophy possible on the basis of his view of the relation 
of science and society? 

Rousseau admits that in a corrupt society (such as the one in which he lived) 
only science, and even general enlightenment, can provide man with a measure of 
relief. In a society where it is no longer necessary or desirable that any prejudices be 
respected, one may freely discuss the sacred foundations of society and freely seek 
not merely for remedies of the prevailing abuses, but for what would be simply the 


best solution to the political problem.® Under such conditions the direct and 
scientific presentation of that solution would at its worst be an innocent pastime; but 
assuming that there is a prospect of a revolution, the new political science might 
prepare public opinion not merely for the restoration of a healthy society, but for 
the establishment of a more perfect society than ever existed before. 

[480] From Rousseau’s point of view the problem of society cannot be clearly 
seen and hence truly solved except on the basis of that radical criticism of society or 
of that fundamental reflection on the relation between society and science with 
which we have been hitherto concerned. The fundamental reflection reveals society 
as essentially a kind of bondage; the antagonism between science and society is the 
most important example of the antagonism between natural liberty and man-made 
bondage. The natural independence of man over against society determines the 
general character of the best solution to the political problem: the best solution is a 
society in which man remains as free as possible. 

To discover the precise solution, Rousseau proceeds as follows. Like Hobbes and 
Locke, he finds the sufficient natural basis of society in everyone’s natural desire for 
self-preservation. As soon as man’s faculties have developed beyond a certain point 
he is unable to preserve himself without the aid of others. The foundations of 
society are then really not more than the needs of the body, the selfish and most 
pressing needs of each individual. It is these needs that immediately motivate the 
concern with freedom: no superior can be presumed to have the same interest in the 
individual’s self-preservation as the individual himself. To enjoy the advantages of 
society everyone must accept its burdens; everyone must submit his own will, which 
is directed toward his own good, to the general will, which is directed toward the 
common good. Freedom in society is possible only within these limits. Man is free 
in the political sense if he is subject only to the impersonal will of society, and not 
to the personal or private will of any other individual or group of individuals. To 
avoid any kind of personal dependence or any kind of “private government,” 
everyone and everything must be subjected to the social will, which expresses itself 
only in the form of general laws to the establishment of which everyone must have 
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been able to contribute by his vote. Rousseau knew very well that “the total 
alienation of each associate with all his rights to the whole community,” or the 
complete submission of the private will to the general will, in order to be reasonable 
[481] or legitimate requires that a number of conditions be fulfilled which rarely are 
fulfilled. The real difficulty to which his doctrine of the general will is exposed, the 
difficulty to which it is exposed on the level of the question it is meant to answer, is 
expressed by these two questions: How can the general will which is always well 
intentioned since it is always directed toward the good of society, be presumed to 
be always enlightened about the good of society? And how can the transformation 
of natural man, who is guided exclusively by his private will, into the citizen, who 
unhesitatingly prefers the general will to his private will, be effected?® 

Now, according to Rousseau, this problem can only be stated by political 
philosophy; it cannot be solved by it; or, more precisely, its solution is endangered 
by the very political philosophy that leads up to it. For its solution is the action of 
the legislator or of the “father” of a nation, that is, of a man of superior intelligence 
who by ascribing divine origin to a code which he has devised, or by honoring the 
gods with his own wisdom, induces the citizen body to submit freely to his code. 
This action of the legislator is necessarily endangered by philosophy, since the 
arguments by which the legislator has to convince the citizens of his divine mission, 
or of the divine sanction for his laws, are necessarily of doubtful solidity.°4 One 
might think that once the code were ratified, a “social spirit” developed, and the 
wise legislation accepted on account of its proved wisdom rather than its pretended 
origin, the belief in the divine origin of the code would no longer be required; but 
this suggestion overlooks the fact that the living respect for old laws, “the prejudice 
of antiquity,” which is indispensable for the health of society, can only with 
difficulty survive the public “debunking” of the accounts regarding their origin. In 
other words, the transformation of natural man into the citizen is a problem coeval 
with society itself, and therefore society has a continuous [482] need for at least an 
equivalent for the mysterious and awe-inspiring action of the legislator. The 
legislator’s action, as well as its later equivalents (traditions and sentiments), serve 
the purpose of “substituting a partial and moral existence for the physical and 
independent existence which we have received from nature.” Only if the opinions or 
sentiments engendered by society overcome, and as it were annihilate, the natural 


sentiments, can there be a stable and healthy society. That is to say: society has to 
do everything possible to make the citizens oblivious of the very facts that are 
brought to the center of their attention, as the foundations of society, by political 
philosophy. Society stands or falls by a specific obfuscation against which 
philosophy necessarily revolts. The problem posed by political philosophy must be 
forgotten, if the solution to which political philosophy leads shall work. 
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This intelligible, if uncomfortable, position could satisfy Rousseau who had the 
“well-contrived head for which doubt is a good cushion.” The easiest way out of this 
predicament, the way that “the next generation” could not help choosing, was to 
accept his final and practical solution (his “rediscovery of the community,” his 
notion of the general will, the primacy of conscience or of sentiment and tradition) 
and to throw overboard, or to forget, his theoretical premise (“the state of nature,” 
the independent individual, the primacy of theoretical reason). The simplest 
solution of Rousseau’s problem is the “romantic” solution. It may be said to be a 
genuine solution since it consists precisely in doing what Rousseau himself 
demanded for the era following the establishment, or restoration, of a true society— 
namely, in forgetting the “individualistic” premise and keeping all one’s thoughts 
and wishes within the compass of man’s social life. The price, which has to be 
[483] paid for it, is, directly or indirectly, the subordination of philosophy to 
society, or the integration of philosophy into “culture.” 

It is true of course that Rousseau’s doctrine of the legislator is meant to clarify 
the fundamental problem of society rather than to suggest a practical solution for 
modern Europe, except in so far as that doctrine adumbrates Rousseau’s own 
function. The precise reason why he had to go beyond the classical notion of the 
legislator was that that notion is apt to obscure the sovereignty of the people, that is, 
to lead, for all practical purposes, to the substitution of the supremacy of the law for 
the full sovereignty of the people. The classical notion of the legislator is 
irreconcilable with the demand, so strongly made by Rousseau, for periodic appeals 
from the whole legal and constitutional order to the sovereign will of the people, or 
from the will of past generations to the will of the living generation. Rousseau 
had, therefore, to find a substitute for the action of the legislator, a substitute that 
would be compatible with the highest possible degree of freedom of the people. 
According to his final suggestion, the most fundamental function originally 
entrusted to the legislator 2 namely, the transformation of natural man into the 
citizen, has to be discharged by a civil religion of the kind described from 
somewhat different points of view in the Contrat social, on the one hand, and in 
Emile, on the other. We need not go into the question whether Rousseau himself 
believed in the religion he presented in the profession of [484] faith of the Savoyard 
vicar, a question that cannot be answered by reference to what he said when he was 
persecuted on account of that profession. What is decisive is the fact that according 
to his explicit view of the relation of knowledge, faith and “the people,” the citizen 
body cannot have more than opinion regarding the truth of this or any other 
religion. One may even wonder whether any human being can have genuine 


knowledge in this respect since, according to Rousseau’s last word on the subject, 


there are “insoluble objections” to the religion preached by the Savoyard vicar. 


Therefore every civil religion would seem to have, in the last analysis, the same 
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character as the legislator’s account of the origin of his code, in so far as both are 
essentially endangered by the “dangerous pyrrhonism” fostered by the rigorous 
demands of philosophy or science: the “insoluble objections,” to which even the 
best of all religions is exposed, are dangerous truths. Rousseau’s personal horror, 
and impatience, of intolerance is primarily responsible for the fact that he did not 
dwell in his writings subsequent to the Discours on the consequences that this view 
entails. 


VI 


Rousseau maintained then, to the last, the thesis that he had set forth most 
impressively at the beginning of his career. That thesis, to repeat, is to the effect 
that there is a fundamental disproportion between the requirements of society and 
those of philosophy or science. It is opposed to the thesis of the Enlightenment, 
according to which the diffusion of philosophic or scientific knowledge is 
unqualifiedly salutary to society, or more generally expressed, there is a natural 
harmony between the requirements of society and those of science. One can trace 
Rousseau’s thesis directly to Descartes’ distinction between the rules regarding the 


[485] reform of one’s own thoughts and those regarding the reform of society. 
But considering the facts that Descartes’ relation to the Enlightenment is ambiguous 
as well as that Rousseau attacks modern politics in the name of classical politics, it 
is preferable to understand Rousseau’s thesis as a restatement of the view underlying 
classical political philosophy, and his attack on the thesis of the Enlightenment as a 
part, although the most important part, of his attack on modern politics in the name 
of classical politics. It may therefore be permissible to conclude our essay on 
Rousseau’s intention with a cursory consideration of the relation of his political 
philosophy to classical political philosophy. 

For the proper understanding of that relation, one must disregard the accidental 
difference, which is due to the difference in the social status of philosophy in the 
classical period, on the one hand, and in that of Rousseau, on the other. The 
classical statements about science and society, especially those of Plato, still had to 
serve the purpose of combating a common prejudice against philosophy, whereas 
Rousseau had to fight perhaps an even more dangerous prejudice in favor of 
philosophy: by his time, philosophy had become not merely a generally revered 
tradition, but a fashion. In order to grasp the essential difference, it is advisable to 
start as follows. The basic premise of classical political philosophy may be said to 
be the view that the natural inequality of intellectual powers is, or ought to be, of 
decisive political importance. Hence the unlimited rule of the wise, in no way 
answerable to the subjects, appears to be the absolutely best solution to the political 
problem. This demand is obviously irreconcilable for all practical purposes with the 
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character of the political community. The disproportion between the requirements 
of science and those [486] of society leads to the consequence that the true or 
natural order (the absolute rule of the wise over the unwise) must be replaced by its 
political counterpart or imitation, which is the rule, under law, of the gentlemen 
over those who are not gentlemen. 

The difficulties to which this doctrine as a whole is exposed have tempted 
political thinkers from very early times to take the natural equality of all men as a 
starting point for their reflections. These attempts gained considerably in 
significance when the natural character of the inequality of intellectual capacities 
was explicitly questioned, and therewith the stronghold of the classical position was 
attacked as a consequence of the emergence of a heightened belief in the virtue of 
method as distinguished from natural gifts. It is this radical change that led to the 
Enlightenment attacked by Rousseau. In opposition to the Enlightenment he 
reasserts the crucial importance of the natural inequality of men with regard to 


intellectual gifts. But he avoids the political consequences that the classics drew 
from this principle, by appealing to another classical principle, namely, the 
disproportion between the requirements of science and those of society: he denies 
that the conclusion from the fact of natural inequality to the demand for political 
inequality is valid. The disproportion between the requirements of science and 
those of society permits him to build a fundamentally egalitarian politics on the 
admission, and even the emphatic assertion, of the natural inequality of men in the 
most important respect. One is tempted to say that Rousseau was the first to meet 
Plato’s and Aristotle’s challenge to democracy on the level of Plato’s and Aristotle’s 
reflections, and that it is this fact that accounts for his unique position in the history 
of democratic doctrine. 

It goes without saying that the relation between Rousseau and the classics is not 
exhausted by that part of the discussion which is carried on by Rousseau on the 
level of classical political philosophy. Rousseau makes a radical departure from 
classical political [487] philosophy by accepting the principle of Machiavelli’s 
criticism of classical political philosophy and by building his doctrine on modern 
natural science. He is thus led to replace the classical definition of man as the 
rational animal by the definition of man as a free agent, or the idea of human 
perfection by that of human perfectibility, to exaggerate the distinction between 
political virtue and genuine virtue into the opposition between virtue and goodness, 
and, last but not least, to initiate the fateful combination of the lowering of the 
moral standards with the moral pathos of “sincerity.” All the serious difficulties with 
which the understanding of Rousseau’s teaching remains beset, even if the principle 
suggested in the present article is accepted, can be traced to the fact that he tried to 
preserve the classical idea of philosophy on the basis of modern science. Only in a 
few cases is there any need for recourse to his private idiosyncrasies to clear up 
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apparent or real contradictions in his teaching. In particular, I do not wish to deny 


that on a few occasions his irritable amour-propre may have blurred his amazingly 


lucid vision. 2 


Originally published in Social Research 14, no. 4 (Dec. 1947): 455-87.—Eds. 


1 “La constitution démocratique a jusqu’a présent été mal examinée. Tous ceux qui en ont parlé, ou ne la 
connaissaient pas, ou y prenaient trop peu d’intérét, ou avaient intérêt de la présenter sous un faux jour... La 
constitution démocratique est certainement le chef-d’ceuvre de lart politique; mais plus lartifice en est 
admirable, moins il appartient 4 tous les yeux de le pénétrer” (Lettres écrites de la Montagne, VIII, p. 252, 
Garnier ed.; the italics are mine). 


2 Jean-Jacques Rousseau. Discours sur les sciences et les arts. [Edition critique avec une introduction et un 
commentaire par George R. Havens.] New York: Modern Language Association of America. 1946. xiii & 278 
pp. $3. This work will be cited in the following notes as “Havens”; Rousseau’s first discourse will be referred to 
as Discours and the pages and lines cited will be those of the first edition which are indicated in Havens’ edition. 


3 “Pai écrit sur divers sujets, mais toujours dans les mêmes principes” (Lettre à Beaumont, p. 437, Garnier 
ed.; compare ibid., p. 457). See also Rousseau’s letter to Males-herbes of January 12, 1762 (Havens, p. 5). 
Havens rightly says: “Le premier Discours [de Rousseau] est la pierre angulaire de toute son œuvre.” As to 
Rousseau’s own judgment on the Discours, see Discours, “Avertissement,” and Havens, p. 169 note 24. 


4 Discours, 1-2; 13, 8-14, 5; 30, 10-12; Havens, pp. 25, 64-71, and 167. Also compare Discours, 47, 9— 
15, with Xenophon’s Oeconomicus, 4.2-3 and 6.5 ff., and Discours, 57, 16-19 (the idea of a comparison of 
agriculture and philosophy) with the subject of the Oeconomicus as a whole. Regarding the general thesis of the 
Discours, compare Xenophon’s Cyropaedia, I 2.6, Resp. Lac., 2, and Memorabilia, IV 7. 


5 Compare Discours, 22, 12-24, 9, with Apology of Socrates, 21b ff. Socrates speaks not of artists but of 
artisans. The change from “artisans” to “artists” may also be due to Rousseau’s democratic intention; it is at any 
rate in agreement with that intention. 


6 Discours, 6, 6-27; 16, 21 ff.; 21, 1; 28; 54, 18-21 (compare with Contrat social, 1 6<?>). See also some 
later statements by Rousseau on the purport of the Discours (Havens, pp. 5, 53, and 172) as well as Diderot’s 
and d’Argenson’s comments (Havens, pp. 31 and 33). That Rousseau’s praise of Louis XIV in the Discours (55, 
15-17) is of doubtful sincerity is apparent from a moment’s consideration of an earlier passage (ibid., 28, 11- 
22). 

7 Discours, 36, 8—37, 4; 59, 6—60, 3; 11, 3—16. 


8 Discorsi, I 10-11 (compare I 55). See also Spinoza, Tractatus politicus, VI 40 (separation of religion and 
state in monarchies) and VIII 46 (need for public religion in aristocracies and, by implication, in democracies). 


9 De cive, X 18-19; Leviathan, chs. 12 (pp. 54-57, Everyman’s Library ed.), 14 (p. 73), 29 (p. 175), 30 
(pp. 180 and 183), and 31 (end). Compare Ferdinand Tonnies, Thomas Hobbes, 3rd ed. (Stuttgart 1925) pp. 
53-54, 195, and 273-76. For a present-day discussion see Louis Marlo, “Le droit d’insurrection,” in Les 
doctrines politiques modernes, ed. by Boris Mirkine-Guetzévitch (New York 1947) pp. 111-34. Marlo says: 
“. . . [le] progrès de la science . . . favorise le coup d’état et détruit matériellement et moralement les forces de 
résistance” (p. 124). 


10 Compare Esprit, Avertissement de l’auteur and V 2, with II 3, IM 5, and IV 5. The same ambiguity 
characterizes the thesis of the Discours (compare, for example, 20, 3 ff., with 44, 7 ff.). See Havens, pp. 183 
note 72, and 200 note 137. 

11 Compare Esprit, IH 3, II 5, IV 4, and XI 13, with the following passages of the Discours: 6, 17—18; 20, 
3 ff.; 26, 5 ff.; 29, 1 ff.; 47, 9-49, 3; 51 note. 

12 “Les politiques grecs, qui vivaient dans le gouvernement populaire, ne reconnaissaient d’autre force qui 
pat les soutenir que celle de la vertu. Ceux d’aujourd’hui ne nous parlent que de manufactures, de commerce, de 
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finances, de richesses et de luxe même” (Esprit, IM 3). “Les anciens Politiques parloient sans cesse de mœurs et 
de vertu; les nôtres ne parlent que de commerce et d’argent” (Discours, 38, 12—15). 


13 Esprit, VII. Compare Discours, 6 note, on the connection between luxury and monarchy (for the example 
of Alexander and the Ichthyophagi, compare Esprit, XXI 8), and 37, 12—45, 12. 


14 Compare Esprit, V 3 (mediocrity of talents) with Discours, 53, 6 ff., and Contrat social, IV 3 (equality of 
talents). 


15 Esprit, IV 8, XIV 5 and 7, XXIII 21. Compare also the censure of China in the Discours (16, 18-17, 18) 
with Esprit, VII 21. 


16 “Le chevalier Petty a supposé, dans ses calculs, qu’un homme en Angleterre vaut ce qu’on le vendrait à 
Alger. Cela ne peut être bon que pour l'Angleterre: il y a des pays où un homme ne vaut rien; il y a en où il vaut 
moins que rien” (Esprit, XXII 18 [Esprit, XXII 17 —Eds.]). “L’un vous dira qu'un homme vaut en telle 
contrée la somme qu’on le vendroit à Alger; un autre en suivant ce calcul trouvera des pays où un homme ne 
vaut rien, et d’autres où il vaut moins que rien” (Discours, 38, 15-26). 


17 Esprit, II 4, V 19, XX 4 and 7; compare VI 3 with XI 6. 


18 Esprit, MI 5, XI 4, XIX 5, 9-11, 16, XX 1, XXIX 1 (compare III 4). For a discussion of this problem, 
see, for example, Burke’s letter to Rivarol of June 1, 1791, in Letters of Edmund Burke, A Selection, ed. by H. J. 
Laski (Oxford World Classics) pp. 303-04. 

19 Discours, 13, 8-14, 5; 17, 2-7; 21, 3-5; 29, 6-11; 32, 7-21; 34, 12-35, 2; 37, 13 ff.; 49, 16-18; 51, 28; 
54, 3-18; 60, 15 ff. 


20 Discours, 4, 7-21; 7, 6-14; 25, 1-5; 37, 18-38, 15; 59, 6 ff. Compare Havens, p. 219 note 196. 
21 Discours, 5, 14-6, 27; 19, 15-24; 44, 7 ff. Compare Havens, pp. 9, 49, 54, 181 note 62. 


22 Discours, 3, 4—5; 31, 2-4; 32, 1-4; 44, 2-4; Havens, pp. 85, 173 note 33, and 177 note 48. See also the 
passages indicated in note 7 of this article. Compare the end of note i of the Discours sur l'origine de l'inégalité. 
That Rousseau never changed his mind in this respect is apparent, not only from the general statement quoted 
before (note 3 of this article) but above all from what one may call his last word on the subject. In his Réveries 
d'un promeneur solitaire he says: “Dans le petit nombres [sic—Eds.] de livres que je lis quelquefois encore, 
Plutarque [that is, not the Bible] est celui qui m’attache et me profite le plus” (IV, at the beginning). Compare 
the statement with Réveries, III. 


23 Compare 44, 7 ff. with 26, 11 (the beginning of the prosopopoeia of Fabricius, that is, of the core of the 
whole Discours). Compare Archbishop Beaumont’s Mandement, $7 beginning. 

24 Havens, pp. 36, 38, 46, 52, 58, 59, 64, 80, 87, 88, 176 note 45, 179 note 54, 239 note 259, 248 note 
298. 

25 Discours, 55, 4-56, 22; 62, 15-16; 64, 3-65, 6; 24, 10-25, 2. Compare especially 66, 3-12, with the 
parallels in the “profession de foi du vicaire Savoyard.” Compare Havens’ notes on these passages, as well as 
Havens, pp. 32-33 and 173 note 35 on the favorable reception of the Discours by the philosophes. The apparent 
concessions to the common view seem to be retracted, at least partly, in the final paragraphs (65, 8 ff.). Yet 
these very paragraphs seem destined to explain why Rousseau had stressed throughout the Discours the 
incompatibility of science and virtue, for by limiting his final suggestion to “the present state of things,” he 
seems to indicate that the general thesis of the Discours is valid only so long as society is not radically reformed: 
only in a corrupt society are science and virtue incompatible. See, however, note 40 below. 

26 Havens, p. 239 note 259. See also Havens, pp. 40-41: Havens asserts, and Rousseau denies, that a 
certain critic of the Discours has “saisi l’état de la question.” 


27 Discours, 15, 13-15. 


28 Discours, II, 14-16 and 65, 8 ff. It is hardly an accident that that section of the Discours which Rousseau 
wrote immediately after the conception of the work was a prosopopoeia. 


29 Discours, I, 1-11; 1, 7-9; 56, 11-22; 64, 19; 65, 8 ff. Compare Havens, p. 201 note 142. 
30 Compare Discours, I, 14-II, 16, with 2, 1-5. See Havens, p. 56. 
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31 Compare Havens, pp. 227 note 224 and 247 note 297. 


32 “. . . Ces réflexions me conduisirent à de nouvelles recherches sur lesprit humain considéré dans létat 
civil; et je trouvai qu’alors le développement des lumières et des vices se faisait toujours en même raison, non 
dans les individus, mais dans les peuples: distinction que j’ai toujours soigneusement faite, et qu’aucun de ceux 
qui m’ont attaqué ma jamais pu concevoir” (Lettre à Beaumont, p. 471, Garnier ed.). 


33 Discours, 5, 14-6, 6; 33, 3-9; 34, 15-35, 6. Compare Lettre a d'Alembert, p. 121, Fontaine ed. 
34 Discours, 6, 6-8. 


35 Discours, 62, 12-14 and 63, 3-10. See Havens, pp. 36, 37, 45, 52, 53, and 60. Compare Aristotle, 
Nicomachean Ethics, 1177a32 ff. and b26—31, and Metaphysics, 982 b25—983a11. 


36 “Tout ceci est vrai, surtout des livres qui ne sont point écrits pour le peuple, tels qu’ont toujours été les 
miens . . . [Quant à /’Emile] il s’agit d'un nouveau système d’éducation, dont j’offre le plan à l’examen des sages, 
et non pas dune méthode pour les pères et les mères, à laquelle je mai jamais songé. Si quelquefois, par une 
figure assez commune, je parais leur adresser la parole, c’est, ou pour me faire mieux entendre, ou pour 
m'exprimer en moins de mots” (Lettres écrites de la Montagne, V, p. 202, Garnier ed.). See on the other hand 
ibid., IX, p. 283: “Si je parlais à vous seul, je pourrais user de cette méthode; mais le sujet de ces Lettres 
intéresse un peuple entier . . .” The Letters happen to be an apologetic work. See also ibid., UI, pp. 152-53, the 
distinction between the “hommes sages qui sont instruits et qui savent raisonner” and who alone can have “une 
foi solide et sûre,” on the one hand, with “les gens bons et droits qui voient la vérité partout où ils voient la 
justice” and who are apt to be deceived by their zeal, as well as “le peuple” “en toute chose esclave de ses sens,” 
on the other. 


In the preface to his Lettre à d’Alembert, Rousseau makes the following remark which is important for the 
understanding of the Discours in particular: “il ne s’agit plus ici d’un vain babil de philosophie, mais d’une vérité 
de pratique importante a tout un peuple. Il ne s’agit plus de parler au petit nombre, mais au public; ni de faire 
penser les autres, mais d'expliquer nettement mes pensées. ll a donc fallu changer de style: pour me faire mieux 
entendre à tout le monde, j’ai dit moins de choses en plus de mots . . .” (Italics in quoted passages are mine.) 


37 “The peoples” are explicitly addressed (29, 18); Rousseau expresses his respect for true scholars (2, 5) 
or for the small minority to whom it is appropriate to erect monuments in honor of the human mind (63, 8—10); 
he indicates that ignorance is despicable (4, 12—13); he speaks of the populace as unworthy to approach the 
sanctuary of the sciences (62, 1-4). Above all, he quotes Montaigne’s “J’aime à contester et discourir, mais c’est 
avec peu dhommes et pour moi” (12 note). 


38 Discours, II, 6-14; 24, 19-21; 36, 10-37, 11; 59 note; 61, 12-63, 7. “Ne verra-t-on jamais renaître ces 
temps heureux où les peuples ne se mêlaient point de philosopher, mais où les Platon, les Thalès et les 
Pythagore, épris d’un ardent désir de savoir, entreprenaient les plus grands voyages uniquement pour 
sinstruire . . .” (Discours sur l'origine de l'inégalité, note j, the italics are mine). Compare Réveries d'un 
promeneur solitaire, III, p. 18, and VII, p. 72, Garnier ed. 


39 See the motto of the Discours sur l'origine de l'inégalité. 


40 “TI y a des préjugés qu’il faut respecter. . . Mais lorsque tel est létat des choses que plus rien ne saurait 
changer qu’en mieux, les préjugés sont-ils si respectables qu’il faille leur sacrifier la raison, la vertu, la justice, et 
tout le bien que la vérité pourrait faire aux hommes?” (Lettre à Beaumont, pp. 471-72, Garnier ed.). For 
another application of the same principle, see Lettre a d'Alembert, pp. 188-90, Fontaine ed. Compare Havens, 
pp. 45, 46, 54, and 229 note 232. On Rousseau’s anticipation of a revolution, see Havens, pp. 38, 46, and 50. 


When Rousseau indicates toward the end of the Discours that “in the present state of things” he will not 
strive for literary fame or attempt to instruct the peoples in their duties he does not mean then that the 
incompatibility of science and society is due to “the present state of things,” but rather that he considers the 
present situation so hopeless that he cannot perform the social duty of the philosopher beyond what he has been 
doing in the Discours. The statement in question may also reflect a crisis in his self-confidence (see Havens, p. 
226 note 222). It was the success of the Discours that induced him to continue performing what he considered 
his social duty by writing the second Discours, the Contrat social, and Emile. 
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41 Compare the passages indicated in note 38 above, especially the beautiful passage in the preface: “Tel 
fait aujourd’hui l'esprit fort et le philosophe, qui, par la même raison n’efit été qu’un fanatique du temps de la 
ligue.” 


42 Compare Havens, pp. 51 and 56. See also note 36 above. 
* See Editors’ Introduction, xxi, n. 6. —Eds. 


43 For example, near the beginning of the Réveries he describes himself as follows: “Sans adresse, sans art, 
sans dissimulation, sans prudence, franc, ouvert, impatient, emporté . . .” 


44 This question is a substitute for the somewhat more relevant question whether Rousseau was entitled to 
ascribe a certain profession of faith to a Catholic priest. That profession happens to be the central subject of the 
preceding “promenade.” 


45 “. . . tant dhommes et de philosophes, qui dans tous les temps ont médité sur ce sujet, ont tous 
unanimement rejeté la possibilité de la création [sc. de la matiére], excepté peut-étre un trés petit nombre qui 
paraissent avoir sincèrement soumis leur raison a l’autorité; sincérité que les motifs de leur intérêt, de leur 
sûreté, de leur repos, rendent fort suspecte, et dont il sera toujours impossible de s’assurer tant que Pon risquera 
quelque chose à parler vrai” (Lettre à Beaumont, p. 461, Garnier ed.). In the same work Rousseau expresses the 
principle explained in the Réveries as follows: “Pour moi, jai promis de dire [la vérité] en toute chose utile, 
autant qu'il serait en moi” (p. 472; italics mine), and “Parler au public avec franchise, avec fermeté, est un droit 
commun à tous les hommes, et même un devoir en toute chose utile” (p. 495 note; italics mine). Compare also 
the statement on the art of changing public opinion in the Lettre a d’Alembert, pp. 192 ff., Fontaine ed. 
Regarding the general question of Rousseau’s “prudence,” see Havens, pp. 165 note 8 and 177 note 48. 


46 Discours, I, 9-11; 3, 2-5; 29, 11-30, 4; 33, 18-19; 34, 12-13; 36, 5-10; 55, 6-20; 56, 18-22. Compare 
Lettre a d’Alembert, p. 115 note, Fontaine ed. 


47 See p. 470 and note 45 above. 


48 The central thesis of the Discours is not affected by this incongruity since both contentions lead to the 
conclusion that quest for knowledge is dangerous to society. 


49 Discours, 11, 14-16; 29, 6-15; 33, 8-34; 60, 1-2. 


50 If the foundations of society are identical with the civil religion, and if the civil religion is identical with 
the religion of the Gospels, it follows that the suppression of all books with the exception of the Gospels, or at 
any rate of all scientific books, might be legitimate. It is the problem implied in the second conditional clause of 
the preceding sentence that Rousseau indicates by praising the Caliph Omar for having ordered the burning of 
the books of the library of Alexandria: “. . . supposez Grégoire le Grand à la place d’Omar et l'Évangile à la 
place de l’Alcoran, la Bibliothèque auroit encore été brûlée, et ce seroit peut-être le plus beau trait de la vie de 
cet illustre Pontife” (Discours, 60, 23—27). Compare Acts, 19: 17—20, and Havens, p. 46. 


51 Discours, 36, 20-37, 4; 1, 8-9; 23, 18-24, 14; 34, 6-8; 34, 18-24; 55, 18—20. It should be noted that 
the true doctrine—namely, that science and society are incompatible—the exposition of which is the purpose of 
the Discours, is based not on faith but on reasoning (see concluding paragraph of Section I of this article). 


52 Lettres écrites de la Montagne, III (see note 36 above). Compare note 30 above. See also the remark in 
the Discours (37, 6—7) that the popularizers of science are enemies of “opinion publique.” While public 
opinion is the element and, in a sense, the standard of free society, it becomes questionable from a transpolitical 
point of view. Compare Lettre a d’Alembert, p. 192, Fontaine ed.: “opinion publique” is merely “opinion 
d’autrui.” Compare Discours, 65, 18, and Contrat social, II 12 and IV 7. 


53 In the Discours Rousseau states the case chiefly from the point of view of society (11, 12-14; 27, 15-17; 
45, 10-49, 15) and therefore accepts “the military ideal of the Romans” (Havens, p. 206). But one cannot say 
that he does this “without criticism” (ibid., 206); in Discours, 33, 2-3, he condemns wars as unmistakably as he 
condemns tyranny. Compare Discours sur l'origine de l'inégalité, note j; Gouvernement de Pologne, chs. 2 and 3; 
Lettres écrites de la Montagne, I, pp. 131-33, Garnier ed.; Contrat social, II 8 (toward the end); and the first 
pages of Emile. See also Havens, p. 187 note 85. 


54 Discours, 5, 17-6, 2; 63, 3-11. Compare Gouvernement de Pologne, ch. 2; Contrat social, I 1, 6 and 8; 
and the first pages of Emile. 
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55 Discours, 53, 6-12. Compare ibid., II, 14-16; 19, 10-11; 21, 17-18; 29, 8; 30, 8-17; 32, 12-13; 41, 1- 
2; 41, 11-14; 65, 8-11; 66, 11-14; Havens, pp. 211 note 172, 223 note 215, 226 note 222; Contrat social, I 9 
(end) and II 1. 


56 Compare notes 10 and 21 above. Discours, 14, 1-15; 21, 17-21; 26, 5-28, 10. Compare 49, 18, with 
50, 2-3 and 51, 3 ff.; compare 8, 18—19 (“la vertu est la force et la vigueur de l'âme”) with 47, 9-15 and 
Gouvernement de Pologne, ch. 4 (“a cette vigueur d’4me, a ce zèle patriotique . . .”). What Rousseau says about 
the incompatibility of science and political virtue must not be mistaken for, indeed it belongs to an entirely 
different level from, what he says about the incompatibility of the teaching of the Gospels, or of humanity in the 
sense of the Gospels, and patriotism. For the teaching of the Gospels is as much a teaching of duties as is the 
teaching of political society. The conflict between Christianity and political society is an intramoral conflict, 
whereas that between science and society is not. 


57 Discours, 35, 4-6; Réveries, V-VII; Contrat social, I 8 and III 4; Emile, IV, vol. 1, p. 286, and V, vol. 2, 
pp. 274-75, Garnier ed. Compare note 38 above, as well as Havens, pp. 183 note 74 and 172 note 32. “Wer 
wollte nicht dem im höchsten Sinne verehrten Johann Jakob Rousseau auf seinen einsamen Wanderungen 
folgen, wo er, mit dem Menschengeschlecht verfeindet, seine Aufmerksamkeit der Pflanzen- und Blumenwelt 
zuwendet und in echter gradsinniger Geisteskraft sich mit den stillreizenden Naturkindern vertraut macht” 
(Goethe, “Der Verfasser teilt die Geschichte seiner botanischen Studien mit,” in Goethes morphologische 
Schriften, selections by Troll, Jena 1926, p. 195). It does not seem that the importance of Rousseau’s Réveries 
for Goethe’s work as a whole, and in particular for the Faust, is sufficiently appreciated. 


58 Réveries, VIII, p. 80, Garnier ed., and VII, pp. 64 and 71; Emile, I, vol. 1, p. 13, Garnier ed. Compare 
Havens, p. 184 note 74. The notion connecting “natural man” with “wise man” is “genius” (compare Discours, 
10, 1; 61, 20; 62, 13-14 and 19; 63, 5-11; Havens, p. 227 note 224). Emile, who is called a natural man, is an 
“esprit commun” or “homme vulgaire” (see pp. 463-64 of this article) who as a child comes as near to a natural 
man as a future citizen could come; that is to say, he is only an approximation to a natural man. Compare Emile, 
I, vol. 1, pp. 16 and 32. Compare Montesquieu, De lesprit des lois, IV 8: “les sciences de 
speculation . . . rendent [les hommes] sauvages.” 

59 A life devoted to science is irreconcilable with a life devoted to duty (33, 3—9); science as “agréable” is 
distinguished from what is “utile” or “salutaire” (54, 11-12; 56, 21-22; 53, 15-16; 5, 14-22; 36, 7-10); there is 
a necessary connection between science, on the one hand, idleness and luxury, on the other (37, 14-18; 34, 15- 
16; 36, 11-12). Compare Lettre a d’Alembert, pp. 120, 123, and 137, Fontaine ed. 

60 Réveries, V-VII. Compare especially the remarks on the idleness of the contemplatif solitaire Rousseau 
(pp. 46, 64, and 71, Garnier ed.) with Emile, III (vol. 1, p. 248, Garnier ed.) where we read: “tout citoyen oisif 
est un fripon.” Compare Réveries, VII, p. 68, with Discours, 5, 14 ff. 

61 This view is already indicated in the Discours (36, 11-16). Compare ibid., 35, 2—6, with Réveries, VI 
(end). 

62 Lettres écrites de la Montagne, I, p. 124, Garnier ed. Compare note 40 above. 

63 Compare Plato’s statement of the problem in the Republic, 519, c4—520 b4, with Discours, 56, 1-11 and 
57, 1-6. 

64 Regarding Rousseau’s view of the place and the character of political philosophy, see Discours, 3, 10-4, 
3 (compare Havens’ notes) and the beginning of the preface to the Discours sur l'origine de I ’inégalité. 

65 Compare p. 467 of this article. Rousseau’s thesis is a modification of the more common view according 
to which private men are not allowed to dispute what would be the best political order for the society to which 
they belong. Compare Calvin, Institutio, IV 20 §8 (vol. 2, p. 521, Tholuck ed.), and Hobbes, Leviathan, ch. 42 
(p. 299, Everyman’s Library ed.). 

66 “Les particuliers voient le bien [sc. public] qu’ils rejettent; le public veut le bien qu'il ne voit 
pas ... Voila d’où naît la nécessité du législateur” (Contrat social, I 6). 


67 Compare in this connection Rousseau’s discussion of the problem of miracles in the Lettres écrites de la 
Montagne, II-III. 
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68 Contrat social, II 6 and 7; IH 2 and 11. In the chapter on the legislator (II 7) Rousseau clearly refers only 
to Moses and Mohammed as examples of legislators; but he clarifies his position sufficiently by quoting in one 
footnote a passage from Machiavelli’s Discorsi and by praising in another footnote the theologian Calvin (the 
legislator of Geneva) as a statesman of the first order. Compare Plato, Laws, 634 d7—e4 (757 d-e and 875 al- 
d5), and Aristotle, Politics, 1269 a15 ff. (also Metaphysics, 995 a3—6 and 1074 b1-14). 


69 Contrat social, II 18. (For the interpretation consider Paine, Rights of Man, pp. 12 ff., Everyman’s 
Library ed.). Compare The Federalist, ed. by E. M. Earle (Washington: National Home Library Foundation) no. 
49, pp. 328-39: frequent appeals to the people prevent opinion, or the prejudices of the community, from 
acquiring the necessary strength. 


70 Regarding the other problem that the legislator has to solve, namely, the enlightening of the general will 
about its objects, Rousseau seems to have believed that not its solution, but indeed a prerequisite for its solution 
in a complex society is supplied by a political system that favors the wealthy and the rural population over 
against la canaille. This political demand transforms the egalitarian implication of his doctrine of the general 
will into something comparable to the “sophisms” of classical politics. (Compare Aristotle, Politics, 1297 a14 
ff., and Xenophon, Cyropaedia, I 2.15.) That Rousseau was aware of this can be seen from what he says in 
approving the constitutional changes effected by Servius Tullius (Contrat social, IV 4; compare ibid., I 15). 


71 Réveries, Il, pp. 23 and 27, Garnier ed.; Lettre a Beaumont, p. 479, Garnier ed.; Lettres écrites de la 
Montagne, I, pp. 121-36, Garnier ed., and IV, p. 180. Compare notes 36 and 45 above. For the question of 
“insoluble objections,” compare Leibniz, Théodicée, Discours préliminaire, §§24—27. 


72 Discours de la méthode, II-III. Descartes is mentioned in the Discours twice (34, 19 and 62, 15). 
Compare also ibid., 63, 6 (“marcher seuls”), with Discours de la méthode, II (Adam—Tannéry 16, 30). 


73 Regarding Rousseau’s relation to classical politics, compare the passages indicated or quoted in notes 5, 
11, 12, 20, 22, 35, 39, 63, and 68 above. Compare the explicit reference to Plato’s Republic in Discours, 41 
note, and to the Laws, ibid., 19 note. 


74 Compare Discours, 61, 20; 62, 13-14 and 19; 63, 5-11; compare also the end of the Discours sur 
Vorigine de l'inégalité as well as Contrat social, I 9 and II 1. 


75 Compare Discours, 29, 1-5. 
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On Husik’s Work in Medieval Jewish Philosophy 
(1951/1952) 


Part 1: “L. Strauss: On Husik’s Work in Medieval Jewish Philosophy” (1951) 


[260] Husik’s interest in the medieval Jewish philosophy grows out of the 
problematic character of modern Jewish thought. Therefore, his approach to the 
subject is not a philosophical but purely historical one. It was Husik’s opinion that 
philosophy, being always free and non-dogmatic, cannot be subordinated to any 
religious content. Nor can Judaism, as the religion of the divine law, be 
subordinated to philosophy. Accordingly, [259] Husik thinks that medieval Jewish 
philosophy, in so far as it believed in the authority of the divine law, was either a 
very naive philosophy, whose naiveté is now lost, or no philosophy at all. For 
modern man, who forms his views on the basis of historical criticism, medieval 
Jewish philosophy seems to be an illusion even though a necessary and useful 
illusion in the struggle against superstition. Husik made no attempt to reconcile 
Judaism, i.e., “the spirit of Justice,” with philosophic systems and opposed 
Hermann Cohen’s views on Judaism which were founded on a philosophical 
idealisation of the Jewish religion. By maintaining his position, Husik found himself 
faced with three main difficulties: his concept of historical objectivity annihilates 
completely what he called “rationalist Jewish philosophy”; the extreme historistic 
position, taken by Husik, brings him into conflict with all attempts at a modern 
philosophical interpretation of Judaism and reconstitutes explicitly the traditional 
religious view; and finally, in defining the task of the modern Jewish philosophy as 
that of reconciling the Bible with philosophy, Husik returns to Cohen’s position and 
to the basic doctrines of most medieval Jewish thinkers. 


Part 2: “Introduction to Husik’s Philosophical Essays” (1952) 

[xxi] The direction which Husik’s interest took might seem to find its sufficient 
explanation in the fact that he was both a Jew and a philosopher. It would be more 
accurate, however, to say that, while this fact would account for his interest in 


Jewish philosophy, it was his realisation of the problematic character of Jewish 
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philosophy that [xxii] explains his interest in the history of Jewish philosophy and, 
therefore, especially in Jewish medieval philosophy. 

No one could insist more strongly than Husik did on the purely historical, nay, 
antiquarian character of all relevant modern studies on Jewish medieval philosophy. 
He knew too well, however, that “History for History’s sake” is an absurdity. His 
insistence on the merely antiquarian character of all relevant modern studies on 
Jewish medizval philosophy was only the consequence, or the reverse side, of his 
conviction that in the modern world Jewish philosophy is not merely nonexistent but 
impossible. To establish this conviction, he had to explain why Jewish philosophy 
was possible in the past. And since he believed “that we cannot speak of a Jewish 
philosophy until the movement in the Middle Ages which culminated in the 
philosophy of Maimonides,” it was only the study of Jewish medieval philosophy 
that enabled him to discern the precise reason why in the modern world Jewish 
philosophy is impossible. It was because of his view that in the modern world 
Jewish philosophy is impossible that Jewish medizeval philosophy could be not of 
immediate, but of only historical interest to him. But the historical studies which 
established and elucidated this view served a function that was ultimately 
philosophic rather than historical. 

To the superficial observer, Husik’s attitude towards Jewish philosophy might 
appear to have been little more than an expression of his attitude towards the Jewish 
problem as a social problem. Husik had his roots in the Jewish tradition or, more 
specifically, in the closed Jewish community of Eastern Europe of the late 
nineteenth century. The young Husik had to liberate himself from what he then 
called “the spiritual bondage of the Ghetto,” “the self-centered spirit” of traditional 
Judaism, “the narrow bigotry of racial and religious exclusiveness.” He broke away 
from a manner of life which was “a life apart from the rest of the world.” Thus he 
was naturally attracted by Jewish medieval philosophy, which was the greatest 
monument remembered within the Ghetto-walls, of Jewish participation in the life 
of “the world.” Yet most of the medizeval Jewish philosophers appeared to be Jews 
in the very act of their philosophising. They addressed their philosophic works to 
Jews and to Jews only. The emancipation of the Jews in the modern era, however, 
required that the Jew should contribute to civilisation “not as a Jew, but as a man.” 
Desiring to participate without reserve in modern civilisation, the [xxiii] modern 
Jew could not take as his models the medieval Jewish philosophers. Thus Husik 
had to show that the type of procedure characteristic of Jewish medizval 
philosophy was no longer viable. Or, to stress another aspect of the same strand in 
Husik’s thought, if self-respecting Jews were to participate in modern civilisation, 
they had frankly to admit to themselves and to others the limitations of the Jewish 
heritage. Those who are in the habit of calling this whole attitude “assimilationist” 
are free to follow their bent provided they do not forget that philosophy itself is a 
kind of assimilation, assimilation to God or the Truth. 
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In fact, in order to judge fairly Husik’s attitude towards Jewish philosophy, one 
merely has to consider his notion of philosophy. Philosophy, he says, “cannot afford 
to be either Jewish or Christian. It must aim to be universal and objective.” 
Philosophy is “independent reflection” or “free inquiry.” It is incompatible with 
“any belief in authority as such.” It cannot “be bound by the religion in which one is 
born.” “Philosophy gud philosophy [cannot] have a given basis forced upon it. 
Philosophy will be of value so long, and only so long, as it keeps itself independent 
of any special religious or other dogmatic doctrines.” Furthermore, philosophy 
strives for knowledge for its own sake and hence cannot as such be enlisted in the 
service of any other cause, not even in that of ethical monotheism. Finally, 
philosophy is the attempt to discover the all-important truth on the basis of 
premises at the disposal of man as man. It is therefore essentially the affair of man 
as man, not of the Jew as Jew. From this point of view, the idea of a Jewish 
philosophy is as self-contradictory as the idea of a Christian mathematics or of a 
German physics. 

Husik reached the same conclusion by considering the idea of a Jewish 
philosophy from the point of view of Judaism. “Judaism is not a philosophy or 
science; it is a religion. It is a positive and historic faith.” More specifically, Judaism 
is Law, divine, unchangeable, all-comprehensive law. Judaism means the Torah, and 
the correct translation of torah is law. Accordingly, “the most important monuments 
of post-Biblical Jewish literature are devoted to the legal aspects of the Bible,” not 
in any way to philosophy. The attitude characteristic of Judaism is “naive 
dogmatism,” as distinguished from, and opposed to, the “rationalism” characteristic 
of philosophy. Philosophy is therefore not “indigenous to Judaism.” The belief in 
[xxiv] an original Jewish philosophy is “unhistorical.” “We can scarcely speak of 
philosophy in connection with the Bible” or with the Talmudic literature. “The 
impulse to philosophising came from the Greeks.” “Philo can scarcely be called a 
philosopher.” “The first Jew, so far as we know, to devote himself to philosophical 
and scientific discussions” was Isaac Israeli (ca. 855—955). “We have no Thomas 
Aquinas. Maimonides does not occupy that place, and no one dreams of giving him 
such a place.” Considering the basic relation of Judaism and philosophy, it is not 
surprising to observe that in times of persecution “the philosophic and scientific 
devotees” among the Jews “were the first to yield, and many of them abandoned 
Judaism.” 

From these premises, Husik was led to the conclusion that “the attempt of the 
medieval Jewish philosophers to establish Judaism on a philosophical basis could 
not, from the nature of the case, have been a success” or that the task which they set 
themselves was “hopeless.” Husik’s detailed argument can be reduced to three main 
assertions. In the first place, he questioned the genuinely philosophic character of 
Jewish medizval philosophy. To the extent to which the medizval thinkers 
admitted the authority of the divine law and conceived of the efforts of reason as 
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necessarily subservient to that authority, they ceased to be philosophers. Naturally, 
they believed that they were accepting the authority of the divine law on the basis of 
stringent historical proof and that they were following in their philosophic 
reflections reason alone. This, however, was a delusion. Their philosophic activity 
“was the outcome of an intellectual naiveté which we have lost forever.” In the 
second place, Husik denied that the efforts of Jewish medieval philosophy led to a 
justification of the teaching of the Bible. In attempting to reconcile the Bible with 
philosophy, they read Greek philosophy “into the Bible by a method which we do 
not now regard as legitimate.” The agreement between the Bible and reason was 
proved by “the fiction of interpretation,” i.e., by the substitution of an allegoric 
meaning for the genuine meaning of the Biblical texts. Finally, in so far as Jewish 
medieval philosophers did use arguments of a genuinely philosophic character to 
prove genuinely Biblical teachings, Husik denied that they were successful. In 
particular, he did not believe that the problem of divine knowledge and divine 
providence could be solved “on the basis of ordinary theism.” It is possible that this 
[xxv] belief led him to take a sympathetic view of the frankly anti-theological 
philosophy of Spinoza. 

Jewish philosophy was, then, possible in the Middle Ages and is impossible in 
the modern time because the medizeval thinkers had “an intellectual naïveté which 
we have lost for ever.” Husik traced that naïveté to the absence in medieval thought 
of historical and literary criticism and, indeed, of an adequate historical knowledge. 
Mediæval rationalism failed because rationalism can “not take the place of a 
knowledge of history.” As regards historical criticism of the Biblical text in 
particular, it was dangerous in the Middle Ages to state in plain terms even the most 
modest suggestions pointing in that direction. The absence of a historical approach 
is the crucial negative condition for the employment of the allegoric method, as well 
as for the development of “a harmonistic attitude in the presence of conflicting 
authorities.” The modern turn to history culminates in “the modern theory of 
evolution.” This doctrine forces us to trace the Bible not to God, but to the genius 
of the Jewish people. It destroys therewith for ever the foundation, not only of the 
Jewish tradition in general, but of Jewish medizval philosophy in particular. Above 
all, the study of both Greek philosophic and Jewish literature that is conducted in 
the spirit of historical objectivity leads to “a truer understanding . . . of the 
provinces of positive religion and of scientific and philosophical thought.” It was 
with the rise of that truer understanding that “Jewish philosophy has ceased.” 

To hold the view that the idea of a Jewish philosophy is a delusion is perfectly 
compatible with the admission that this delusion was under certain conditions 
inevitable and even salutary. Husik did not stint his praise of the achievement of 
Maimonides and other Jewish medizval philosophers. In the Middle Ages, only a 
philosophy that was emphatically Jewish could vindicate within Judaism the 
authority of reason or take up successfully the fight against superstition and 
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obscurantism. It is true that the authority of reason was recognised by the classical 
philosophers. It is also true, however, that the classical philosophers were not 
confronted by the claims of Revelation. To have succeeded in vindicating the 
authority of reason in the presence of the claims of Revelation “is an achievement 
of absolute, not of relative value.” 

This will, perhaps, suffice to clarify the reasons for Husik’s conception that his 
medieval studies were simply historical. They do [xxvi] explain in fact why there is 
no immediate connection between his philosophic and his historical studies. His 
chief philosophic interest was in the philosophy of law, and he insisted on the fact 
that “Judaism always meant law.” He thought that “the most important question in 
law is justice” and, while “the spirit of science is still Greek in its origin,” “the 
passion for justice is still Hebrew.” He never attempted, however, to establish a 
connection between the philosophy of law and the philosophy of Judaism, unless 
his purely historical effort to show the Biblical as well as the classical influences on 
Grotius be judged an exception. He attached particular importance to the efforts of 
Stammler and Kelsen. He paid little attention, however, to the work of Hermann 
Cohen, from which the doctrines of Stammler and Kelsen derive, a fact which can 
only be explained by Husik’s attitude towards Jewish philosophy. He admitted that 
“the philosophical greatness of Hermann Cohen is beyond question,” but he was 
dissatisfied “with Cohen as a Jewish philosopher.” Cohen “made his Judaism tell in 
his philosophy,” with the result that he was forced into “doubtful interpretations” of 
Judaism and especially of Jewish medieval philosophy. In interpreting the thought 
of the past, and especially Jewish thought, Cohen employed a method which he 
called “idealising” interpretation. This consisted, to use the famous Kantian 
expression, in understanding the great thinkers of the past better than they 
understood themselves. Husik rejected this approach as “subjectivistic.” He may 
well have thought that only if “systematic” philosophy and history of philosophy are 
kept strictly separate can the requirements of historical objectivity be fulfilled. 

Husik’s achievement bears witness to the fact that most valuable work can be 
done on the basis of his philosophy. “Objectivity,” as Husik understood it, means in 
the first place the insistence upon the difference between facts and hypotheses. That 
difference had become somewhat obscured by the temporary success of the “higher 
criticism” of the nineteenth century. One cannot but admire the courage and the 
learning with which Husik maintained against all other contemporary students the 
genuine character of the entire Categories of Aristotle. “Objectivity” means, 
furthermore, impartiality or the refusal to engage in special pleading. Animated by 
the unobtrusive and unshakeable pride that prevents a man from stooping to make 
unwarranted claims for the group to which he belongs, Husik never [xxvii] for a 
moment attached to Jewish philosophies a greater philosophic or historical 
importance than they in fact possessed. His freedom from any apologetic tendencies 
has rarely been rivalled by other students in his field. “Objectivity” means also the 
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ability to withstand the temptation to interpret the thought of the past in terms of 
modern thought, to say nothing of modern fashions. In the case of the study of 
Jewish medizval philosophy, that ability presupposes clarity, based on solid 
knowledge of the texts, concerning the fundamental difference between modern and 
medieval philosophy. Historians who try to modernise Jewish medieval philosophy 
cannot help but lay greater stress on its Platonic than upon its Aristotelian elements, 
since Plato is, or seems to be, nearer to modern thought than Aristotle. Husik’s 
sober picture of Jewish medizval philosophy brings out very forcefully the almost 
overwhelming influence of Aristotle. But this by itself would not be enough. History 
of philosophy is a modern discipline, a product of modern philosophy. And modern 
philosophy emerged by way of transformation of, if in opposition to, Latin or 
Christian scholasticism. Modern students are therefore tempted to interpret Jewish 
medieval philosophy on analogy to Christian scholasticism or to conceive of 
Maimonides as the Jewish counterpart to Thomas Aquinas. A special effort is 
needed to realise the fundamental difference between Jewish medizval philosophy 
and Christian scholasticism. Husik has made this special effort. In this he was 
doubtless assisted by his familiarity with that tradition of Jewish rationalism the 
main supports of which were the writings of Maimonides and which, as a tradition, 
was perhaps never completely interrupted. 

The character of a thing sets it off from other things. It is its “limit.” One cannot 
describe the work of a scholar which has a character without speaking of that 
work’s limitations. Were we to conceal the difficulties with which his position is 
beset we should certainly not act in the spirit of the Husik who never ceased 
extolling and practising the duty of intellectual honesty. These difficulties may be 
reduced to three heads. They are related to the problems of objectivity, of historical 
evolution, and of the idea of a Jewish philosophy. 

Husik especially opposed the “subjectivism” of Hermann Cohen. Yet, in 
reviewing a work of one of Cohen’s disciples, he granted that “it is better frankly 
and deliberately to embrace subjectivity than to [xxviii] claim its opposite which 
cannot be realised, for pure objectivity does not exist.” One cannot demand pure 
objectivity in such matters as are essentially controversial among honest and 
competent people. If it be true that all philosophic subjects are of this nature or that 
all philosophic controversies reveal “our helpless struggle . . . in the face of the 
unknown,” there can be no objective history of philosophy, unless the history of 
philosophy can be made independent of any specifically philosophic assumptions. 
Now, the very first thing that the historian of philosophy has to do is to delimit his 
field of inquiry or to distinguish his subject matter clearly from the subject matter of 
the other branches of history. History of philosophy presupposes knowledge of 
what philosophy is. But what philosophy is, is as controversial as any other 
philosophic subject. History of philosophy will then necessarily be subjective 
because its very basis is necessarily subjective. To begin with, there is indeed no 
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reason why one should not define philosophy as the attempt to replace opinions 
about God, world, and man by genuine knowledge of God, world, and man. It is 
controversial, nevertheless, whether there is direct experience of God—or, more 
specifically, mystical experience—which supplies genuine knowledge of God as the 
first cause of all beings and it is obvious that the manner in which this question is 
answered determines completely the precise meaning of philosophy. Husik 
summarily identified Jewish philosophy with Jewish rationalist philosophy and 
excluded Jewish mysticism and, in particular, the Kabbala from his history of that 
philosophy. We need not insist on the fact that he dealt in his work with the 
teaching of Yehuda Halevi, who, according to Husik’s own presentation, is a mystic 
rather than a rationalist. What is decisive is the fact that Husik’s definition of the 
subject matter of the history of Jewish philosophy would appear to be as subjective 
as that suggested by others whom he blamed for having unduly broadened the term 
“philosophy” by identifying Jewish philosophy with Jewish thought in general. It is 
true that all arbitrariness could be avoided if the historian would regard as 
philosophers only those competent thinkers who regarded themselves as 
philosophers. In fact, this would appear to be the only legitimate historical 
procedure or the only procedure compatible with the demands of objectivity, if the 
task of the historian of philosophy be indeed that of understanding the great 
thinkers of the past as they understood themselves. But this leads to a new and 
perhaps [xxix] still more serious difficulty in regard to Jewish medieval philosophy. 
It would be easy to show that certainly the greatest of the Jewish medieval thinkers, 
Maimonides, did not regard himself as a philosopher. The ultimate consequence of 
a strictly objective procedure would then resemble the evaporation of the subject 
matter of the history of Jewish medizval philosophy. 

The specific philosophic assumption that underlies Husik’s historical studies is 
revealed not so much by the definitions of philosophy which he suggested, as by 
what he indicated concerning the relation of truth and history. He considered the 
emergence of a historical approach as the decisive reason for the obsolescence of 
Jewish medizval philosophy and, with it, of Jewish philosophy as such. “We are all 
the products of history,” and this must be understood not only of our habits and 
prejudices but of our purest and freest thoughts as well. A man’s thought will in the 
best case still be dependent on “the science of his day.” Therefore, there cannot be 
final certainty. There cannot be certainty, that is, that the science of one’s day is not 
fundamentally false. “It matters not whether the science is true or false. There have 
been many false sciences, and who knows whether a century later our science will 
not be upset in turn?” One cannot express the difficulty more tellingly than Husik 
himself does by speaking of “our helpless struggle in the face of the unknown.” In 
his analysis of Jewish philosophy, Husik assumed that the foundations of Jewish 
orthodoxy had been destroyed “for ever” by historical criticism. The modern Jew 
cannot help but reject “the old theory” of Judaism, according to which the 
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substance of Judaism is the Torah as the unchangeable divine law, in favour of “the 
modern theory of evolution,” according to which the Torah is the historical product 
of the genius of the Jewish people. Hence, the modern Jew is entitled and even 
obliged to “differentiate between the essential and the unessential in the Jewish 
Weltanschauung.” “As a result of this process of selection a great part of the 
material is simply thrown overboard as unessential and the result of historical 
accident. What remains is kept for the time being as the eternal root of Judaism. 
But since we are all the products of history, who can warrant that the future may 
not see things otherwise than we do, and either go back or forward in the process of 
selection?” It is impossible to accept this too sanguine prospect, which still takes it 
for granted that in spite of our uncertainty concerning the modes of “selection” 
which may prevail in the future, we can be certain that the principle of “selection” 
(as opposed to the principle of obedient acceptance of the whole) is established for 
ever. If human thought is radically historical, if the science of the day, and hence 
especially the historical science of the nineteenth and twentieth centuries which has 
destroyed “the old theory” of Judaism, may very well be upset in turn, one must 
admit, in fact one has already admitted, the possibility of a full restoration of “the 
old theory,” i.e., of Jewish orthodoxy. 

Husik’s studies on Jewish medizval philosophy are animated by the spirit of 
historical objectivity. They are not animated by a distinctly Jewish spirit or 
conceived from a distinctly Jewish point of view. These studies could have been the 
work of a sufficiently equipped non-Jew or of a sufficiently equipped Jew for whom 
his being a Jew was merely an accident of birth. But Husik was deeply attached to 
Judaism. Being a philosopher, he was forced to clarify the meaning of that 
attachment and to bring it into harmony with his attachment to philosophy. His 
statements on this subject betray a certain vacillation which is not surprising, since 
“one scarcely knows what so-called modern Judaism stands for.” He was not always 
sure whether the Judaism to which he was attached was primarily a spiritual force 
and not rather a racial entity. What keeps Judaism in existence “is the desire of the 
Jew to retain his identity. The philosophy which puts this desire in articulate terms 
may vary from age to age, the instinctive desire which prompts it is one and 
unchangeable. The blood of race is thicker than the water of metaphysics.” Still, the 
view that seems to have prevailed with Husik was that “the genius of the Jewish 
people . . . created certain ideas and institutions which have proved their value by 
being accepted by the greater part of civilised humanity,” and that these ideas and 
institutions rather than mere race commanded his allegiance. “The unity of God and 
the idea of Ethics and Social Justice is all that is left of Judaism.” This Jewish 
heritage, he felt, is as essential for civilisation as the Greek spirit of science and 
philosophy. From this conclusion, he was naturally led to demand that the Jewish 
heritage—“the passion for justice” or “the fear of the Lord”—be brought into some 
working relation with philosophy and science, or, more precisely, with modern 
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philosophy and science. He was led, in other words, to subscribe to the demand for 
a modern [xxxi] philosophy of Judaism. “All will not be well in Judaism until the 
position of the Bible as a Jewish authority is dealt with in an adequate manner by 
Jewish scholars who are competent to do it . . . the scholar who is going to 
undertake it . . . must be a philosopher and thinker of eminent abilities. And he 
must have a love of his people and sympathy with its aspirations.” That is to say, 
what is needed is a modern Jewish philosopher. This whole strand in Husik’s 
thought is in full agreement with the principles of Hermann Cohen. It is therefore 
hard to see how Husik could with consistency have avoided agreeing with the 
principle of Cohen’s approach to Jewish medizval philosophy. For the fundamental 
problem for the modern Jewish philosopher—the relation of the spirit of science 
and of the spirit of the Bible—was also the fundamental problem for the medizval 
Jewish philosopher. The modern Jewish philosopher will naturally try to learn as 
much as possible for his own task from his illustrious predecessors. Since he has 
achieved greater clarity at least about certain aspects of the fundamental issue than 
the medizval thinkers had, he will not be exclusively concerned with what the 
medieval thinkers explicitly or actually intended in elaborating their doctrines. He 
will be much more concerned with what these doctrines mean in the light of the 
fundamental issue regardless of whether the medizval thinkers were aware of that 
meaning or not. 

It would be wrong to belittle the strength of these objections. It might be more 
dangerous, especially in our time, to overestimate their force and to believe that 
they make doubtful the guiding intention of Husik the scholar. In spite of certain 
vacillations, he was convinced that a Jewish philosophy is impossible. This 
conviction was supported by the observation of the difficulties in which the greatest 
Jewish thinker of his time had become entangled. Owing to the historical character 
of all modern thought, Cohen was forced to accompany his philosophy of Judaism 
with interpretations of Jewish medizval philosophy, and these interpretations were 
extremely objectionable from the point of view of historical exactness. The concern 
with the “idealising” interpretation proved to be ruinous to the concern with exact 
interpretation. A position that forces its holder to attach great importance to 
historical studies and at the same time prevents him from conducting these studies 
in an exact manner appears to be untenable. The demand for objectivity, for 
understanding the thought of the past as it really has been, without distorting it— 
this demand is not the powerless last gesture of the dying and deadening spirit of 
the nineteenth century, but the vivifying and invigorating call of that desire in man 
which prompts him to hate the lie in the soul more than anything else. This was the 
solid ground on which Husik stood. On this basis, the difficulties with which his 
position remains beset must be soluble. They cannot be solved without a far- 
reaching revision of his general views as well as of his interpretation of Jewish 
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medieval thought. But all these changes will have to be inspired by the intention 
that guided his scholarly work. 


Part 1—Originally published in “English Summaries,” [yyun: Jerusalem Philosophical Quarterly 2 (1951): 260- 
59. (Pages are numbered in dextrosinistral order.) 

Part 2—Originally published as the introduction to I. Husik’s Philosophical Essays: Ancient, Mediaeval& 
Modern, ed. Milton C. Nahm and Leo Strauss (Oxford: Basil Blackwell, 1952). We have included in this 
volume only that part authored by Strauss—and translated into the Hebrew at Iyyun 2 (1951): 223-15. —Eds. 
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10 
On Collingwood’s Philosophy of History (1952) 


I 


[559] R. G. Collingwood’s The Idea of History (Clarendon Press, 1946) “is an essay 
in the philosophy of history.” Philosophy of history, as Collingwood understood it, 
is of very recent origin. It emerged as a sequel to the rise of “scientific history” 
which took place in the latter part of the nineteenth century (254). If one assumes 
that “scientific history” is the highest or final form of man’s concern with his past, 
the understanding of what the “scientific historian” does, or epistemology of 
history, may become of philosophic interest. And if the older or traditional 
branches of philosophy cannot make intelligible the “new historical technique” or 
solve the problems “created by the existence of organized and systematized 
historical research”; if, in other words, “the traditional philosophies carry with them 
the implication that historical knowledge is impossible” (5—6), epistemology of 
history becomes of necessity a philosophic concern or a philosophic discipline. But 
philosophy of history must be more than epistemology of history. In the first place, 
epistemology of history is likely to be of vital concern only to certain technicians, 
and not to men as men. Above all, thought about historical thought must be thought 
about the object of historical thought as well. Hence philosophy of history must be 
both epistemology of history and metaphysics of history (3, 184). Philosophy of 
history comes then first to sight as an addition to the traditional branches of 
philosophy. But philosophy hardly permits of mere additions. Certainly philosophy 
of history cannot be a mere addition: philosophy of history necessarily entails “a 
complete philosophy conceived from an historical point of view” (7, 147). For the 
discovery on which philosophy of history is based concerns the character of all 
human thought; it leads therefore to an entirely new understanding of philosophy. In 
other words, it was always admitted that the central theme of philosophy is the 
question of what [560] man is, and that history is the knowledge of what men have 
done; but now it has been realized that man is what he can do, and “the only clue to 
what man can do” is what he has done (10); therefore, “the so-called science of 
human nature or of the human mind resolves itself into history” (220, 209). 
Philosophy of history is identical with philosophy as such, which has become 
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radically historical: “philosophy as a separate discipline is liquidated by being 
converted into history” (x). 

Collingwood was prevented by his death from elaborating his philosophy of 
history in the full sense of the term. He believed that he could do no more than to 
attempt “a philosophic inquiry into the nature of history regarded as a special type 
or form of knowledge with a special type of object” (7). Since philosophy of history 
in the narrower sense admittedly points to philosophy of history in the 
comprehensive sense, it might seem that Collingwood unjustifiably postponed the 
discussion of the fundamental issue. But it is perhaps fairer to say that philosophy 
of history in the comprehensive sense presupposes philosophy of history in the 
narrower sense, or that the fusion of philosophy and history presupposes the 
soundness or adequacy of “scientific history”: if the historical understanding of the 
last four or five generations is not decisively superior to the historical understanding 
that was possible in the past, the conversion of philosophy into history loses its most 
convincing, or at least its most persuasive, justification. 

Scientific history, being “now a thing within the compass of everyone” (320), is 
the cooperative effort of a very large number of contemporaries which is directed 
toward the acquisition of such knowledge as “ideally” forms part of “a universal 
history” or of knowledge of “the human past in its entirety” (27, 209). It is a 
theoretical pursuit; it is “actuated by a sheer desire for truth” and by no other 
concern (60-61). The attitude of the scientific historian, however, is not that of a 
spectator. Knowledge of what men have done is knowledge of what men have 
thought: “All history is the history of thought” (215, 304). Scientific history is 
thought about thought. Past thought cannot be known as such except by being 
rethought, or re-enacted, or re-lived, or re-produced (97, 115, 218). For the 
scientific historian, the past is not something foreign, or dead, or outside his mind: 
the human past is living in his mind, [561] though living as past. This does not 
mean that the entire past can be re-enacted by every scientific historian; there must 
be a kind of sympathy between the historian’s thought and his object; and in order 
to be truly alive, “the historian’s thought must spring from the organic unity of his 
total experience, and be a function of his entire personality with its practical as well 
as its theoretical interests” (305). Since “all thinking is critical thinking” and not a 
mere surrender to the object of thought, re-thinking of earlier thought is identical 
with criticism of earlier thought (215-16, 300-01). The point of view from which 
the scientific historian criticizes the past is that of the present of his civilization. 
Scientific history is then the effort to see the human past in its entirety as it appears 
from the standpoint of the present of the historian’s civilization (60, 108, 215). Yet 
history will not be self-knowledge if the historian sees the past in the light of the 
present of his civilization without making that present his primary theme. The 
scientific historian’s task is therefore to show how the present of his civilization, or 
the mind of the present-day, or that “determinate human nature” which is his 
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civilization, has come into existence (104, 169, 175, 181, 226). Since scientific 
history is a peculiarity of modern Western thought, it may be described as the effort 
of present-day Western man to understand his peculiar humanity and thus to 
preserve it or enrich it. 

Since genuine knowledge of the past is necessarily criticism and evaluation of 
the past from the point of view of the present, it is necessarily “relative” to the 
present, i.e., to the present of a given country or civilization. The point of view of a 
given historian is “valid only for him and people situated like him” (60, 108). 
“Every new generation must rewrite history in its own way” (248). Objectivity in 
the sense of universal validity would then seem to be impossible. Collingwood was 
not disturbed by this danger to “scientific” history (cf. 265). There were two reasons 
for his confidence. In the first place, the belief in progress, and hence in the 
superiority of the present to the past, still lingered on in his thought. He could 
therefore believe that if historical knowledge is relative to the present, it is relative 
to the highest standpoint which has ever existed. To see that the belief in progress 
survived in [562] Collingwood’s thought, it almost suffices to look at the Table of 
Contents of his book: he devoted more space to Croce, to say nothing of other 
present-day thinkers, than to Herodotus and Thucydides. He took it for granted that 
the historian can and must distinguish “between retrograde and progressive 
elements” in the phenomena which he is studying (135). More than half of his book 
is devoted to a comparison of the modern scientific conception of history with “the 
medieval conception of history with all its errors” (56) and the classical conception 
with its grave “defects” (41-42). The second reason why Collingwood was not 
disturbed by the “relativity” of all historical knowledge was his belief in the equality 
of all ages. “The present is always perfect in the sense that it always succeeds in 
being what it is trying to be,” or the present has no standard higher than itself (109). 
There are no ages of decline or of decay (164). Augustine looked at Roman history 
from the point of view of an early Christian, and Gibbon did so from that of an 
enlightened eighteenth century Englishman: “there is no point in asking which was 
the right point of view. Each was the only possible for the man who adopted it” 
(xii). The historian who sees the past from the point of view of a present must not 
be worried by the prospect of a future progress of historical knowledge: “the 
historian’s problem is a present problem, not a future one: it is to interpret the 
material now available, not to anticipate future discoveries” (180). Being thus 
protected against the surprises which the future may have in store, the scientific 
historian can be satisfied that the historical knowledge which is relative to the 
present, and is based on the material accessible at present, fulfills all the 
requirements of certainty or science. The fact that all historical knowledge is 
relative to the present means that it is relative to the only standpoint which is 
possible now, to a standpoint which is in no way inferior to any standpoint which 
was possible in the past or which will be possible in the future. Regardless of 
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whether or not Collingwood found a way for reconciling the two different reasons 
indicated, each of them, if sound, would justify him in assuming that understanding 
of the past from the point of view of the present is unobjectionable, and in fact 
inevitable. 

The procedure which we have just outlined is characteristic of The Idea of 
History. Collingwood moved consciously and [563] with enthusiasm toward a goal 
which most of his contemporaries were approaching more or less unconsciously and 
haltingly, that goal being the fusion of philosophy and history. But he was not very 
much concerned with examining the means by which he tried to reach his goal. He 
vacillated between two different views of history, the rationalistic view of Hegel and 
a non-rationalistic view. He never clearly realized that these two views are mutually 
incompatible. The historical reason for this failure was his lack of acquaintance 
with Nietzsche’s epoch-making critique of “scientific history.” 

There is a tension between the idea of universal history and the view that in 
history “the mind of the present day apprehends the process by which this mind 
itself has come into existence through the mental development of the past” (169). If 
the modern Western historian studies Greek civilization, he may be said to re-enact 
the genesis of his own civilization, which has formed itself “by reconstructing 
within its own mind the mind of the Hellenic world” and thus to enter upon the 
possession of his inheritance (163, 226-27); he may be said to attempt to 
understand himself as modern Western man, or to mind his own business. But the 
case of the modern Western historian who studies Chinese or Inca civilization is 
obviously different. Collingwood did not reflect on this difference. He justly 
rejected Spengler’s view that “there is no possible relation whatever between one 
culture and another.” But he failed to consider the fact that there are cultures which 
have no actual relations with one another, and the implications of this fact: he 
dogmatically denied the possibility of “separate, discrete” cultures because it would 
destroy the dogmatically assumed “continuity of history” as universal history (161- 
64, 183). —According to one view held by Collingwood, the idea of scientific 
history, “the idea of an imaginary picture of the past [is], in Kantian language, a 
priori . . . it is an idea which every man possesses as part of the furniture of his 
mind, and discovers himself to possess in so far as he becomes conscious of what it 
is to have a mind” (248); scientific history is therefore the actualization of a 
potentiality of human nature. According to another view also held by Collingwood, 
one cannot speak of the furniture of the human mind, and not even of the human 
mind, which as such would be subject to [564] “permanent and unchanging laws”; 
the idea of scientific history is not, in principle, coeval with the human mind but is 
itself “historical”; it has been acquired by Western man on the basis of his unique 
experience (of the Christian experience in particular); it is rooted in modern 
Western thought and its needs; it is meaningful only for modern Western thought 
(xii, 12, 48-49, 82, 224, 226, 255). — Collingwood regarded history as a 
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theoretical pursuit, but he also said that the historian’s thought must be “a function 
of his entire personality with its practical as well as its theoretical interests.” —All 
history, Collingwood repeatedly said, is the history of thought or of rational activity 
or of freedom (215, 304, 315, 318): one cannot abandon “Hegel’s belief that history 
is rational” without abandoning history itself (122); by speaking of “the contingency 
of history,” the historian “expresses [the] final collapse of his thought” (151). 
Accordingly, Collingwood held that understanding of the thought of the past is not 
only compatible with criticism of thought of the past from the point of view of the 
present, but inseparable from it. On the other hand, however, he tended to believe 
that the ultimate facts of history are free choices which are not justifiable by 
rational activity; or that the ultimate facts of history are mere beliefs; and hence that 
history is not rational or that it is radically contingent or that it is, so to speak, a 
sequel of different original sins. Accordingly, he tended to hold that the historian 
cannot criticize the thought of the past but must remain satisfied with understanding 
it (cf. 316-18). 

Collingwood’s failure to clarify his position sufficiently can be explained in part 
by the need which he felt “to engage in a running fight” with positivism or 
naturalism (i.e., “the confusion between historical process and natural process”) 
(228, 181-82). His main preoccupation was with vindicating “the autonomy of 
history” against the claims of modern natural science. The view that historical 
knowledge is partly dependent on modern natural science was based on the fact that 
man’s historical life is dependent on nature; and man’s knowledge of nature is not 
identical with modern natural science. Collingwood was therefore driven to assert 
“the autonomy of history” without any qualification: “the historian is master in his 
own house; he owes nothing to the scientist or to anyone else,” for [565] “ordinary 
history,” rightly understood, “contains philosophy inside itself’ (155, 201). History 
does not depend upon authority nor on memory (236-38). “. . . [I]n history, just as 
there are properly speaking no authorities, so there are properly speaking no data” 
(243).* “Freed from its dependence on fixed points supplied from without, the 
historian’s picture of the past is thus in every detail an imaginary picture, and its 
necessity is at every point the necessity of the a priori imagination. Whatever goes 
into it, goes into it not because his imagination passively accepts it, but because it 
actively demands it” (245). It is because of its “autonomy” that history must be 
universal history (246): truth is totality. Collingwood should not have hesitated to 
call this view “idealistic” (cf. 159). It is indeed not a solipsistic view: historical 
thought is both autonomous and objective; the historian’s house “is inhabited by all 
historians” (155). More precisely, it is inhabited by all present-day historians. It is 
a house without windows: the mind of the present day is autonomous or master in 
its own house because it cannot understand the thought of the past without 
criticizing it, 1.e., without transforming it into a modification of present day thought, 
or because it is not disturbed by problems which it cannot solve (“To ask questions 
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you see no prospect of answering is the fundamental sin in science”— 281) or 
because it is not disturbed by the possibilities of the future (“the only clue to what 
man can do is what man has done’—10, 180). A particularly noteworthy 
consequence of Collingwood’s idealism is the banishment of biography from 
history: the limits of biography are “biological events, the birth and death of a 
human organism: its framework is thus a framework not of thought but of natural 
process” (304). This decision had the additional advantage of keeping the 
subjectivity of scientific history within limits which, for Collingwood, were 
reasonable. If the “biographical” is sub-historical, it will as little go into the making 
of the subject which acquires or possesses historical knowledge, as it will become 
an element of the object of historical knowledge. Historical knowledge will not 
become relative to the individual historian. It will retain its objectivity by being 
relative to “the mind of the present day.” A difficulty is created by the circumstance 
that “the historian’s thought must spring from the organic unity of his total 
experience,” [566] which experience, being total, could be thought to include his 
“immediate experience with its flow of sensations and feelings” and those “human 
emotions [which] are bound up with the spectacle of [his] bodily life” (304): “total 
experience” would seem to include the most “personal” experiences. 

To do justice to Collingwood’s idea of history, one must examine his practice as 
a historian. The largest part of his book is devoted to a history of historical 
knowledge. That history is on the whole conventional. In studying earlier thinkers, 
Collingwood never considered the possibility that the point of view from which the 
present day reader approaches them, or the questions which he addresses to them, 
might be in need of a fundamental change. He set out to praise or blame the earlier 
thinkers according to whether they helped or hindered the emergence of scientific 
history. He did not attempt to look at scientific history, for once, from the point of 
view of the earlier thinkers. What is not quite conventional in Collingwood’s 
history, are some of his judgments: he had the courage to wonder whether 
Thucydides and Tacitus deserve the title of historians (29, 38-39). Furthermore, his 
history of historical knowledge is somewhat obscured by an ambiguity which he did 
not consistently avoid. His discussion of “Human nature and human history” 
culminated in the assertion that historical knowledge is coeval with the historical 
process, because the historical process is a process in which man inherits the 
achievements of the past, and historical knowledge is the way in which man enters 
upon the possession of that inheritance (226-27; cf. 333-34). In this crucial context 
Collingwood thus identified historical knowledge with accepting a tradition or living 
in a tradition. As a rule, however, he assumed that historical knowledge is not 
coeval with historical life but is an “invention” made at a certain time in Greece 
(19) and developed later on by the heirs of the Greeks. 

The most revealing section of Collingwood’s history of historical knowledge is 
his statement about the Greek conception of history. The Greeks created scientific 
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history. This fact is paradoxical, for Greek thought was based “on a rigorously anti- 
historical metaphysics” (18—20). The “chief category” of that metaphysics “is the 
category of substance,” and [567] “a substantialist metaphysics implies a theory of 
knowledge according to which only what is unchanging is knowable” (42). 
“Therefore history ought to be impossible,” i.e., impossible as a science; history 
must be relegated to the realm of “opinion.” Yet the very view that what is truly, or 
what is truly knowable, is the permanent, implied a fundamental distinction 
between the permanent and the changeable, and hence the insight that change is 
necessary: the Greeks’ pursuit of the eternal presupposed “an unusually vivid sense 
of the temporal.” In addition, they lived in a period of rapid and violent change: 
hence their “peculiar sensitiveness to history.” For this reason however “their 
historical consciousness” was of a peculiar kind: it was “not a consciousness of age- 
long tradition molding the life of one generation after another into a uniform 
pattern; it was a consciousness of violent zeoquméteat, catastrophic changes from 
one state of things to its opposite . . .” (22; cf. 26, 34). But since they believed that 
only the permanent is knowable or intelligible, they regarded “these catastrophic 
changes in the condition of human life” as unintelligible. They did not deny “that in 
the general pattern of these changes certain antecedents normally led to certain 
consequents,” and that these sequences can be established by observation; but they 
could not tell why “certain antecedents normally led to certain consequents”: “There 
is here no theory of causation.” “This conception of history was the very opposite 
of deterministic”: the sequences of antecedents and consequents are not necessary; 
they can be modified by the men who know of them; “thus the Greeks had a lively 
and indeed a naive sense of the power of man to control his own destiny.” Since the 
Greeks were compelled to consider history “as, at bottom, not a science, but a mere 
aggregate of perceptions,” they had to identify “historical evidence with the reports 
of facts given by eye witnesses of these facts.” They did not uncritically accept 
those reports. But their criticism could not go beyond making quite certain whether 
the eye witness really told what he had seen, and reaching a decision as to which of 
various conflicting reports deserved to be accepted. This conception of historical 
evidence limited history to the study of “events which have happened within living 
memory to people with [568] whom [the historian] can have personal contact”; it 
made impossible scientific history of the remote past: the historian cannot be more 
than “the autobiographer of his generation” (22-27). 

Some critical remarks seem to be necessary. When asserting that thinking 
historically and thinking in terms of substance are incompatible, Collingwood 
presupposed that “it is metaphysically axiomatic that an agent, being a substance, 
can never come into being and can never undergo any change of nature” (43). Did 
the Greeks then not know that human beings, for example, come into being? Or is it 
necessary to refer to Aristotle’s statement that coming into being simply is said only 
of substances? Why then should the Greeks have been unable to observe and to 
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describe the coming into being of substances and their changes? Collingwood 
asserted that in “substantialist” classical historiography “all the agencies that appear 
on the stage of history have to be assumed readymade before history begins” (45) 
and that the classics therefore regarded nations and cities as substances, “changeless 
and eternal” (44). He did not even attempt to prove that the classics conceived of 
cities and nations as substances. But even if they did, their almost daily experience 
would have convinced them that cities at any rate are not “changeless and eternal” 
substances, that they are founded and grow and decay and perish, to say nothing of 
other changes which they undergo. Why then should the Greeks have been unable 
to observe and describe the coming into being and the changes of cities? To say 
nothing of the fact that it is safe to infer what men could do from what they did. 
“.. [T]he Greeks could not even contemplate the possibility of raising the problem 
which we should call the problem of the origin of the Hellenic people” (34).* But, 
to take the most obvious case, were there no Greek thinkers who taught that the 
human race had come into being, that in the beginning men roamed in forests, 
without social bonds of any kind and in particular without language, and hence 
without the Greek language? Certainly these thinkers did not merely contemplate 
the possibility of raising the problem of the origin of the Hellenic people, but they 
did raise it and, according to their lights, solved it. Collingwood did not see [569] 
that the reflections of the Greek philosophers on the nature and origin of language 
are equivalent to reflections on the nature and origin of nations. If they did not 
attempt to give historical accounts of the genesis of this or that nation, or of any 
nation, they had reasons like these: They did not have at their disposal historical 
evidence of events of this kind; they regarded the city as a higher form of society 
than the nation; and they thought that societies in their full vigor and maturity were 
more instructive regarding the highest possibilities of man than are societies newly 
coming into being. There may be a connection between these views and 
“substantialism.” It suffices to note that Collingwood did not even try to reveal that 
connection. Prudence would have dictated to Collingwood to refrain from speaking 
of “substantialism” and to limit himself to saying that the classics were, for 
whatever reason, more concerned with the permanent and hence with the recurrent 
than with what is merely temporal and local, or that they believed that the unique 
can ultimately be understood only in the light of the permanent or recurrent. From 
this he could legitimately have concluded that from the point of view of the classics, 
history is inferior in dignity to philosophy or science. To prove his thesis, it would 
have been necessary for him to show, in addition, that the primacy of the concern 
with the permanent or recurrent precludes or endangers serious concern with what 
happens here and now or what happened there and then. He did not show this. To 
say nothing of other considerations, one may be chiefly concerned with the 
permanent or recurrent and yet hold that a given unique event (the Peloponnesian 
War, for example) supplies the only available basis for reliable observation which 
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would enable one to form a correct judgment about certain recurrences of utmost 
importance. A man who held this view would of course study that unique event 
with utmost care, and, assuming that he was a superior man, he might have 
surpassed as a historian, i.e., as a man who understands actions of men, all the 
scientific historians of the nineteenth and twentieth centuries. 

Collingwood held that the Greeks had a “historical consciousness” of a particular 
kind: it was “not a consciousness of age-long tradition molding the life of one 
generation after [570] another into a uniform pattern,” but a consciousness of 
“catastrophic changes” (22). This statement is, to say the least, very misleading. 
“The Greeks” were perfectly conscious of the existence of “age-long traditions 
molding the life of one generation after another into a uniform pattern.” But they 
believed, or at any rate Plato believed or suggested, that Greek life—in 
contradistinction especially to Egyptian life—was not dominated by such traditions: 
“you Greeks are always children . . . you are, all of you, young in soul; for you do 
not possess in your souls a single ancient opinion transmitted by old tradition nor a 
single piece of learning that is hoary with age.” The Greeks were less dominated by 
age-long traditions than were other nations because there lived in their midst men 
who had the habit of questioning such traditions, i.e., philosophers. In other words, 
there was a greater awareness in Greece than elsewhere of the essential difference 
between the ancestral and the good. On the basis of this insight there existed in 
classical Greece “a historical consciousness,” not merely of “catastrophic changes” 
but also of changes for the better, of progress, and this consciousness was a 
consciousness not merely of progress achieved but also of the possibility of future 
progress. Collingwood did not even allude to this element of “the Greek conception 
of history.” He apparently never tried to understand “the historical consciousness” 
which expresses itself in the first book of Aristotle’s Metaphysics, for example. 
Consideration of this book alone would have sufficed to make him hesitate to write 
that “the Greek historian was only the autobiographer of his generation” (27). 

But let us concede that a man like Thucydides was primarily concerned with 
“catastrophic change” rather than with long periods in which practically no change, 
or only slow changes for the better, took place; and let us assume that Collingwood 
has given an account, based on Thucydides’ work, of this preference, although 
Collingwood did not even attempt to do this. Was he entitled to say that the Greeks 
were forced to regard catastrophic changes as unintelligible, i.e., as in no way 
traceable to determinate causes? The mere fact that he could not help censoring 
Thucydides for being “the father of psychological history” which is “natural science 
of a [571] special kind” (29) would seem to prove that there was at least one Greek 
who regarded catastrophic change as intelligible. According to Collingwood, the 
Greeks regarded the change from a state of extreme wealth or power to a state of 
extreme poverty or weakness, as a mysterious rhythm; “the universal judgment that 
very rich men, as such, fall . . . is, in Aristotle’s view, only a partially scientific 
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judgment, for no one can say why rich men should fall” (24). If Collingwood had 
considered the analysis of the characters of the rich and the powerful in the second 
book of the Rhetoric, or the analysis of tyranny and dynastic oligarchy in the 
Politics, he could have told us that Aristotle had a good explanation for the fall of 
rich and powerful men if they are not virtuous or lucky. Collingwood mistook for 
no theory of causation what is in effect a theory of causation that includes chance as 
a cause of historical events. 

Only because Collingwood disregarded, among other things, what the classics 
have to say about the power of chance, could he confidently assert that “the Greeks 
had a lively and indeed a naive sense of the power of man to control his own 
destiny” (24) or that for Hellenic thought “self-consciousness [was] a power to 
conquer the world” (36) or that classical thought implied “that whatever happens in 
history happens as a direct result of the human will” (41). It taxes the imagination 
to understand how the same man could have written these sentences a few pages 
after he had written “that these catastrophic changes in the condition of human life 
which were to the Greeks the proper theme of history, were unintelligible” (22). 

As for Collingwood’s remark that, for the Greeks, history was “at bottom .. . a 
mere aggregate of perceptions” (24), it suffices to say that one page later he noted 
that men like Herodotus and Thucydides succeeded in calling up a fairly “coherent” 
“historical picture” of the events which they studied. In his discussion of the Greek 
conception of historical evidence, he was silent about the basic distinction between 
seeing with one’s own eyes and hearsay, and the use which the classical historians 
made of that distinction for evaluating traditions or reports. In particular, he did not 
consider that seeing with one’s own eyes includes understanding of the [572] nature 
of man and of the nature of political things, an understanding which fulfills in 
Greek history approximately the same function which “historical imagination” 
fulfills in Collingwood’s “scientific history.” 

Collingwood’s account of the classical conception of history, which had to be “in 
every detail an imaginary picture” in order to conform with his standards of 
historical truth (cf. 245), indirectly reveals more about “the idea of history” than do 
all the subsequent sections of his book. The idea of history is more than the view 
that knowledge of what men have done or thought is possible or necessary. It is the 
view that such knowledge properly understood is identical with philosophy or must 
take the place of philosophy. The idea of history thus understood is indeed alien to 
classical thought. According to Collingwood, it could not emerge before classical 
“substantialism” was abandoned and classical “humanism” was profoundly 
modified. If history is the account, or the study, of what men have done, and 
philosophy is the study of something which is presupposed by all human doings, the 
idea of history requires in the first place that the apparent presuppositions of all 
human doings be resolved into products of human doings: this is what Collingwood 
meant by the need for abandoning “substantialism.” The apparent presuppositions 
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of all human doings are objects of human knowledge, as distinguished from the 
products or results of human action. The first step in the direction of the idea of 
history was therefore that the distinction between knowledge and action or between 
theory and practice be questioned. Knowledge had to be conceived as a kind of 
making or production. Collingwood referred in the usual manner to Vico’s verum et 
factum convertuntur (64). But he failed to go back to Vico’s source, 1.e., to Hobbes, 
and hence he could rest satisfied with the conventional way of describing the genesis 
of the idea of history. Now, if the thinker or maker is man as man, or every 
individual regardless of time and place, philosophy remains “unhistorical.” If there 
is to be an essential connection between thought, or the content of thought, and 
time and place, what we know or think must be such a making as is essentially 
dependent on the making of earlier men, or rather of earlier men who lived “here,” 
and [573] yet it must be different from earlier thought. It cannot be different from 
earlier thought if it could have been anticipated, i.e., thought, by earlier men: it 
must be the unforeseen and unforeseeable outcome of earlier thought. It is this 
requirement which Collingwood had in mind when he demanded the abandonment 
or radical modification of Greek “humanism” which attributed “far too little to the 
force of a blind activity embarking on a course of action without foreseeing its end 
and being led to that end only through the necessary development of that course 
itself” (42), i.e., without being led to that end by the plan of a god or of nature (55, 
57, 58, 81, 104). He described the requirement in question somewhat more 
accurately when he contrasted Greek thought with the determinism of seventeenth 
century natural science which laid the foundation for conceiving of thought as such, 
and of every “stage” of thought, as the necessary and unintended “product of a 
process” (23, 57, 58, 81, 87). For the reason indicated, he failed, however, to raise 
the question regarding the connection between the conception of thinking as 
making and the peculiar “determinism” of modern natural science. He thus failed to 
see that the basic stratum of “the idea of history” is a combination of the view that 
thinking is making, or “creative,” with the need, engendered by that view, of giving 
a “deterministic” account of thinking, or such a “genetic” account as presupposes at 
no point anything except “motion” or “process.” Collingwood’s “idealism” 
prevented him from looking beyond the antagonism of “idealism” and “naturalism” 
or from seeing that “history” and “scientific materialism” are inseparable from each 
other. (Compare, however, the remark on p. 269 about the kinship between 
scientific history and Baconian natural science.) 
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Collingwood did not prove “by deed” the superiority of scientific history to the 
common-sense type of history which prevailed, on the most different levels, in the 
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past. His most important statements are errors which competent men in earlier 
times would not have committed simply because they were [574] more careful 
readers than we have become. Scientific history is based on the assumption that 
present day historical thought is the right kind of historical thought. When it is 
confronted with the fact that earlier historical thought is different from present day 
historical thought, it naturally concludes that earlier historical thought is defective. 
And no one can be blamed if he does not study very carefully such doctrines or 
procedures as he knows in advance to be defective in the decisive respect. 
Collingwood wrote the history of history in almost the same way in which the 
eighteenth century historians, whom he censored so severely, are said to have 
written history in general. The latter condemned the thought of the past as deficient 
in full reasonableness; Collingwood condemned it as deficient in the true sense for 
history. 

This is not to deny that Collingwood also believed in the equality of all ages and 
that he therefore tended to regard the historical thought of any one period as equally 
sound as that of any other period. One might think that to the extent to which he 
held that belief, he would have tried to understand the historical thought of each 
period of the past on its own terms, without measuring it by the standard of 
scientific history. Yet the belief in the equality of all ages leads to the consequence 
that our interpretation of the thought of the past, while not superior to the way in 
which the thought of the past interpreted itself, is as legitimate as the past’s self- 
interpretation and, in addition, is the only way in which we today can interpret the 
thought of the past. Accordingly, there arises no necessity to take seriously the way 
in which the thought of the past understood itself. In other words, the belief in the 
equality of all ages is only a more subtle form of the belief in progress. The alleged 
insight into the equality of all ages which is said to make possible passionate interest 
in the thought of the different ages, necessarily conceives of itself as a progress 
beyond all earlier thought: every earlier age erroneously “absolutized” the 
standpoint from which it looked at things and therefore was incapable of taking 
very seriously the thought of other ages; hence earlier ages were incapable of 
scientific history. [575] 

The two beliefs which contended for supremacy in Collingwood’s thought 
implied that earlier thought is necessarily relative to earlier times. “The Republic of 
Plato is an account, not of the unchanging ideal of political life, but of the Greek 
ideal as Plato received it and reinterpreted it. The Ethics of Aristotle describes not 
an eternal morality but the morality of the Greek gentleman. Hobbes’ Leviathan 
expounds the political ideas of seventeenth century absolutism in their English 
form. Kant’s ethical theory expresses the moral convictions of German pietism . . .” 
(229). Collingwood understood then the thought of a time in the light of its time. 
He did not then re-enact that thought. For to re-enact the thought which expresses 
itself in Plato’s Republic, for example, means to understand Plato’s description of 
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the simply good social order as a description of the true model of society with 
reference to which all societies of all ages and countries must be judged. 
Collingwood’s attitude towards the thought of the past was in fact that of a spectator 
who sees from the outside the relation of an earlier thought to its time. 

The deficiencies of Collingwood’s historiography can be traced to a fundamental 
dilemma. The same belief which forced him to attempt to become a historian of 
thought, prevented him from becoming a historian of thought. He was forced to 
attempt to become a historian of thought because he believed that to know the 
human mind is to know its history, or that self-knowledge is historical 
understanding. But this belief contradicts the tacit premise of all earlier thought, 
that premise being the view that to know the human mind is something 
fundamentally different from knowing the history of the human mind. Collingwood 
therefore rejected the thought of the past as untrue in the decisive respect. Hence he 
could not take that thought seriously, for to take a thought seriously means to regard 
it as possible that the thought in question is true. He therefore lacked the incentive 
for reenacting the thought of the past: he did not re-enact the thought of the past. 

We draw the conclusion that in order to understand the thought of the past, one 
must doubt the view which is at the bottom of scientific history. One must doubt the 
principle which is characteristic of “the mind of the present day.” One [576] must 
abandon the attempt to understand the past from the point of view of the present. 
One must take seriously the thought of the past, or one must be prepared to regard 
it as possible that the thought of the past is superior to the thought of the present 
day in the decisive respect. One must regard it as possible that we live in an age 
which is inferior to the past in the decisive respect, or that we live in an age of 
decline or decay. One must be swayed by a sincere longing for the past. 

Collingwood had to face this necessity when he had to speak of Romanticism. 
According to him, Romanticism is in danger of developing into “a futile nostalgia 
for the past,” but “that development was checked by the presence in Romanticism 
of . . . the conception of history as a progress” (87). This remark lacks precision. Its 
deficiency is partly due to Collingwood’s insufficient familiarity with the German 
intellectual movement around the year 1800. For instance in his statement on 
Friedrich Schiller (104-105), he limited himself to a survey of Schiller’s lecture on 
the value of universal history without taking any notice of Schiller’s essay on naive 
and sentimental poetry. Similarly he asserted that “Hegel wrote the first sketch of 
his philosophy of history in the Heidelberg Encyclopedia” (111). The romantic 
soul, we prefer to say, is characterized by longing, by “futile” longing, by a longing 
which is felt to be superior to any fulfillment that is possible “now,” i.e., in post- 
revolutionary Europe. A perfect expression of Romanticism is Madame Bovary: the 
dead Emma, who, in spite of, or because of, the fact that she had an “esprit positif,” 
had spent her life in a longing that led to nothing but failure and degradation, is 
more alive than the contemporary representatives of the ancient faith and the 
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modern faith who, with the corpse of Emma between them, engage in a noisy 
disputation, i.e., share between themselves the rule over the nineteenth century. 
True Romanticism regards the highest possibility of the nineteenth or twentieth 
century, “futile” longing, as the highest possibility of man, in so far as it assumes 
that the noble fulfillments of the past were based on delusions which are now 
irrevocably dispelled. True Romanticism believes that while the past was superior to 
the present as regards “life” or “culture” or “art” or “religion” or the [577] nearness 
of God or gods, the present is superior to the past as regards the understanding of 
“life” or “culture,” etc. It believes therefore that the present is superior to the past in 
regard to knowledge of the decisive truth, i.e., in the decisive respect. It therefore 
never submits its notions of “life” or “culture” or “art” or “religion” to a criticism 
which is enlightened by what the assumed models of “life” or “culture,” etc., 
explicitly thought about these themes. Hence Romanticism perpetuates the belief in 
the superiority of modern thought to earlier thought, and Romantic history of 
thought is fundamentally as inadequate, or as “un-historical,” as non-romantic, 
progressivist history of thought. 

Collingwood believed that “in history as it actually happens there are no mere 
phenomena of decay: every decline is also a rise” (164). This sanguine statement 
cannot be reconciled with his remark that if we abandoned scientific history, “we 
should be exemplifying and hastening that downfall of civilization which some 
historians are, perhaps prematurely, proclaiming” (56). Here Collingwood admitted 
that a decline which is not “also a rise” is possible. Yet this momentary insight did 
not bear fruit in his understanding of earlier thought. He blamed Tacitus for 
representing history “as essentially a clash of characters, exaggeratedly good and 
exaggeratedly bad,” and he blamed the philosophies of Tacitus’ age as “defeatist 
philosophies which, starting from the assumption that the good man cannot conquer 
or control the wicked world, taught him how to preserve himself unspotted from its 
wickedness” (39-40). Since Collingwood dogmatically excluded the possibility of 
unqualified decay, he could not imagine that there might be ages in which virtuous 
political action is impossible, and “defeatist” withdrawal is the only sane course of 
action; he could not consider the possibility that such ages may allow of an excess in 
wickedness in tyrannical rulers, and of a heroic virtue in their victims, for which 
there are no parallels in happier epochs. His “historical consciousness” or historical 
imagination did not leave room for the possibility which Tacitus assumes to have 
been a fact. His historical consciousness could not be broadened by a study of 
Tacitus because scientific history recognizes no authority, but [578] is master in its 
own house: it is not guided by a presumption in favor of the judgments which the 
wise men of old passed on their own times. 

Collingwood was forced to admit the possibility of decline when he discussed 
the conditions under which progress is possible. For to admit that progress is 
possible and not necessary means to admit the possibility of decline. But it is 
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precisely his discussion of the conditions of progress which shows how largely he 
remained under the spell of the belief in necessary progress or how far he was from 
understanding the function of historical knowledge. Progress, he said, “happens 
only in one way: by the retention in the mind, at one phase, of what was achieved in 
the preceding phase” (333). The retention of earlier achievements is “historical 
knowledge” (326). It is therefore “only through historical knowledge that [progress] 
comes about at all” (333). Collingwood assumed that “what was achieved in the 
preceding phase” has merely to be retained; he did not consider the possibility that 
it may have to be recovered because it had been forgotten. Accordingly, he 
identified historical knowledge, not with the recovery of earlier achievements, but 
with their retention: he uses Aristotle’s knowledge of Plato’s philosophy, and 
Einstein’s knowledge of Newtonian physics, as examples of historical knowledge 
(333-34). He further assumed that progress requires the integration of earlier 
achievements into a framework supplied by the later achievement. He did not 
consider the possibility that progress may consist in separating recent achievements 
from their present framework and integrating them into an earlier framework which 
must be recovered by historical knowledge proper. But whatever might be true of 
progress, certainly the awareness of progress requires that the thought of the past be 
known as it actually was, i.e., as it was actually thought by past thinkers. For, if to 
understand the thought of the past necessarily means to understand it differently 
from the way the thinkers of the past understood it, one will never be able to 
compare the thought of the present with the thought of the past: one would merely 
compare one’s own thought with the reflection of one’s own thought in ancient 
materials or with a hybrid begotten by the intercourse of one’s own thought [579] 
with earlier thought. What we might be inclined to regard as decisive insights alien 
to the thought of the past may in fact be delusions produced by the oblivion of 
things known to the thinkers of the past. Awareness of progress presupposes the 
possibility of understanding the thought of the past “as it really has been.” It 
presupposes the possibility of historical objectivity. 

Collingwood implicitly denied the possibility of historical objectivity by 
asserting that criticism of the thought of the past from the point of view of the 
present is an integral element of understanding the thought of the past (215). The 
historian is forced to raise “such questions as: Was this or that policy a wise one? 
Was this or that economic system sound? Was this or that movement in science or 
art or religion an advance, and if so, why?” (132). Such questions cannot be 
answered except from the standpoint of the historian’s time (60, 108). This 
conclusion depends in the first place on the premise that there are no unchangeable 
standards for judging human actions or thoughts. But it depends also on the further 
premise that the historian’s primary task is to pass judgment on the past. Yet before 
one can pass judgment on the wisdom of, for example, a given policy, one must 
establish the character of that policy. “For example, to reconstruct the history of a 
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political struggle like that between the Roman emperors of the first century and the 
senatorial opposition, what the historian has to do is to see how the two parties 
conceived the political situation as it stood, and how they proposed to develop that 
situation: he must grasp their political ideas both concerning their actual present and 
concerning their possible future” (115). The primary task of the political historian 
would then seem to consist in understanding a given situation and given ends as they 
were understood by those who acted in the situation. The contemporaries of a 
struggle that is similar to the contest between the Roman emperors and the 
senatorial opposition have an easier access to that historical phenomenon than have 
people who lack experience of this particular kind of politics. But this does not 
make the understanding of the phenomenon in question relative to different 
situations: the difference in regard to the length and the diffi-[580]culty of the way 
towards the goal does not affect the goal itself. In addition, “historical imagination” 
liberates the historian from the limitations caused by the experiences peculiar to his 
time. 

It may be objected that the very selection of the theme implies the inescapable 
subjective element: the reason for the historian’s interest in a given situation is 
different from the reason for the actors’ interest in it. The reason for the historian’s 
interest in a historical phenomenon expresses itself in the questions which he 
addresses to the phenomenon concerned and hence to his sources, and this question 
is in principle alien to his sources. “The scientific historian no doubt spends a great 
deal of time reading. . . Herodotus, Thucydides, Livy, Tacitus, and so forth... , but 
he reads them . . . with a question in his mind, having taken the initiative by 
deciding for himself what he wants to find out from them . . . the scientific historian 
puts them to the torture, twisting a passage ostensibly about something quite 
different into an answer to the question he has decided to ask” (269-70). There is 
no doubt that one may use the classical historians as a quarry or as ruins, to supply 
oneself with materials for erecting the edifice called the economic history of 
classical antiquity, for example. In doing this one makes the assumption that 
economic history is a worthwhile enterprise, and this assumption is indeed 
apparently relative to the preoccupations of the nineteenth and twentieth centuries, 
and alien to the classical historians. An intelligent or conscientious use of the 
classical historians for a purpose alien to them requires, however, a clear 
recognition of the fact that that purpose is alien to them and of the reason for that 
being so. It therefore requires that the classical historians first be understood on 
their own terms, i.e., as answering their own questions, and not the questions with 
which the modern historian tortures them. Collingwood admitted this necessity in 
his way: “The question [the scientific historian] asks himself is: “What does this 
statement mean?’ And this is not equivalent to the question ‘What did the person 
who made it mean by it?’ although that is doubtless a question that the historian 
must ask, and must be able to answer” (275). But this admission is much too weak. 
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The answer to the question “What did the person who made the statement mean by 
it?” must [581] precede the answer to the question “What does this statement mean 
within the context of my question?” For “the statement” is the statement as meant 
by the author. Before one can use or criticize a statement, one must understand the 
statement, i.e., one must understand it as its author consciously meant it. Different 
historians may become interested in the same statement for different reasons: that 
statement does not alter its authentic meaning on account of those differences. 

Collingwood severely criticized “the scissors-and-paste historian” who reads the 
classical historians “in a purely receptive spirit, to find out what they said” and “on 
the understanding that what they did not tell him in so many words he would never 
find out from them at all” (269). But he did not realize that both “the scissors-and- 
paste historian” and the scientific historian make the same mistake: they use the 
classical historians for a purpose alien to the latter before having done justice to the 
purpose of the classical historians. And both make this identical mistake for the 
same reason: they take “history” for granted. Whatever may be the standpoint or the 
direction of interest or the guiding question of the present day historian, he cannot 
use his sources properly if he does not, to begin with, rigorously subordinate his 
question to the question which the author of his sources meant to answer, or if he 
does not, to begin with, identify his question with the question consciously raised by 
the author whose work he intends to use. The guiding question of the historian who 
wants to use Herodotus, for example, must become, for some considerable time, the 
question as to what question was uppermost in Herodotus’ mind, i.e., the question 
of what was the conscious intention of Herodotus, or the question regarding the 
perspective in which Herodotus looked at things. And the question regarding 
Herodotus’ guiding intention, as well as the answer to it, is in no way affected by the 
diversity of questions with which modern historians approach Herodotus. In 
attempting to answer the question regarding Herodotus’ intention, one must not 
even assume that Herodotus was a “historian.” For in making this assumption one is 
likely to imply that he was not a “philosopher” and thus to exclude without 
examination the possibility that Herodotus’ intention [582] cannot be understood 
without a complete revision of our “categories.” Collingwood did not merely fail 
duly to appreciate the fact that the historian must provisionally subordinate his own 
question to the questions which the authors of his sources meant to answer. He 
likewise failed to consider the possibility that the historian may eventually have to 
retract his own question in favor of the questions raised by the authors of his 
sources. 

Yet while the critical function of the historian may not become noticeable most 
of the time, or ever, the historian is, nevertheless, necessarily a critic. He selects a 
theme which he believes to be worthwhile: the critical judgment that the theme is 
worthwhile precedes the interpretation. He provisionally subordinates his question 
to the question guiding his author: eventually the historian’s own question re-asserts 
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itself. Nor is the interpretation proper—the activity which follows the reasoned 
selection of the theme and which is coextensive with the subordination of the 
historian’s question to the question guiding his author—separable from criticism. As 
Collingwood put it, it is a “self-contradictory task of discovering (for example) 
‘What Plato thought’ without inquiring ‘Whether it is true” (300). One cannot 
understand a chain of reasoning without “re-enacting” it, and this means without 
examining whether or not it is valid. One cannot understand premises without 
understanding them as premises, i.e., without raising the question whether they are 
evident or intrinsically necessary. For if they are not evident, one must look for the 
supporting reasoning. The supporting reasoning, a crucial part of the teaching of 
the author as the author understood it, might easily pass unnoticed if one failed to 
look for it, and one is not likely to look for it unless one is prompted to do so by a 
realization of the inevident character of the premises concerned. Therefore the 
establishment of the fact (if it is a fact) that an author makes a dogmatic assumption 
may be said to be inseparable from the interpretation of the author in question. 

But the fact that the historian is necessarily a critic does not mean, of course, 
that his criticism necessarily culminates in partial or total rejection; it may very well 
culminate in total acceptance of the criticized view. Still less does it mean that 
[583] the historian necessarily criticizes the thought of the past from the point of 
view of present day thought. By the very fact that he seriously attempts to 
understand the thought of the past, he leaves the present. He embarks on a journey 
whose end is hidden from him. He is not likely to return to the shores of his time as 
exactly the same man who departed from them. His criticism may very well amount 
to a criticism of present day thought from the point of view of the thought of the 
past. 

The fact that interpretation and criticism are in one sense inseparable does not 
mean that they are identical. The meaning of the question “What did Plato think?” 
is different from the meaning of the question “Whether that thought is true.” The 
former question must ultimately be answered by a reference to texts. The latter 
question cannot possibly be settled by reference to texts. Every criticism of a 
Platonic contention implies a distinction between the Platonic contention, which 
must be understood as such, and the criticism of that contention. But interpretation 
and criticism are not only distinguishable from each other. To a certain extent they 
are even separable from each other. Plato’s thought claims to be an imitation of the 
whole; as such it is itself a whole which is distinguished from the whole simply. It is 
impossible to understand the imitation without looking at the original. But it is 
possible to look at the original in compliance, or without compliance, with the 
directives supplied by the imitation. To look at the original in compliance with the 
directives supplied by the imitation means to try to understand the whole as Plato 
understood it. To understand the whole as Plato understood it is the goal of the 
interpretation of Plato’s work. This goal is the standard which we presuppose, and 
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to which we ultimately refer, whenever we find someone’s interpretation of Platonic 
doctrine defective: we cannot find an interpretation defective without having “seen” 
that goal. The attempt to understand Plato’s thought as Plato understood it is 
inseparable from criticism, but that criticism is in the service of the striven-for 
understanding of Plato’s thought. History as history, as quest for the understanding 
of the past, necessarily presupposes that our understanding of the past is 
incomplete. The criticism which is inseparable from interpretation is fundamentally 
dif-[584]ferent from the criticism which would coincide with the completed 
understanding. If we call “interpretation” that understanding or criticism which 
remains within the limits of Plato’s own directives, and if we call “criticism” that 
understanding or criticism which disregards Plato’s directives, we may say that 
interpretation necessarily precedes criticism because the quest for understanding 
necessarily precedes completed understanding and therewith the judgment which 
coincides with the completed understanding. The historian who has no illusions 
about the difference of rank between himself and Plato will be very skeptical in 
regard to the possibility of his ever reaching adequate understanding of Plato’s 
thought. But what is impossible for most men is not therefore intrinsically 
impossible. If one denies the legitimacy of the goal which we called adequate 
understanding of Plato’s thought, i.e., if one denies the possibility of historical 
objectivity, one merely substitutes a spurious right of subjectivity and of arbitrary 
assertions for the honest confession that we are ignorant of the most important facts 
of the human past. 

It is then indeed a “self-contradictory task of discovering ‘What Plato thought 
without inquiring ‘Whether it is true.” It is indeed impossible to understand a line 
of Plato if one is not concerned with what Plato was concerned with, i.e., the truth 
about the highest things, and hence if one does not inquire whether what Plato 
thought about them is true. It is indeed impossible to understand what Plato thought 
without thinking, i.e., without articulating the subjects about which Plato thought. 
Thinking about Plato’s subjects cannot be limited by what Plato said or thought. It 
must take into consideration everything relevant, regardless of whether Plato seems 
to have considered it or not. That is to say, trying to understand Plato requires 
remaining loyal to Plato’s guiding intention; and remaining loyal to Plato’s intention 
means to forget about Plato and to be concerned exclusively with the highest things. 
But Collingwood assumed that we must not forget about Plato in spite, or rather 
because, of the fact that we must aim at no other end than the truth regarding the 
highest things. This assumption is legitimate and is not defeated by its 
consequences, if it means that we may have to learn something [585] from Plato 
about the highest things which we are not likely to learn without his guidance, 1.e., 
that we must regard Plato as a possible authority. But to regard Plato as a possible 
authority means to regard him for the time being as an actual authority. We must, 
indeed, ourselves articulate the subjects about which Plato thought, but in doing this 
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we must follow Plato’s indications as to the manner in which these subjects should 
be articulated. If Plato took something for granted which we are in the habit of 
doubting or even of denying, or if he did not push the analysis of a given subject 
beyond a certain point, we must regard it as possible that he had good reasons for 
stopping where he stopped. If it is necessary to understand Plato’s thought, it is 
necessary to understand it as Plato himself understood it, and therefore it is 
necessary to stop where he stopped and to look around: perhaps we shall gradually 
understand his reasons for stopping. As long as we have not understood Plato’s 
thought, we are in no position to say “Whether it is true.” The “historian of 
philosophy” is a man who knows that he has not yet understood Plato’s thought and 
who is seriously concerned with understanding Plato’s thought because he suspects 
that he may have to learn from Plato something of utmost importance. It is for this 
reason that Plato’s thought cannot become an object, or a spectacle, for the 
historian. It is to be feared that Collingwood underestimated the difficulty of finding 
out “What Plato meant by his statements” or “Whether what he thought is true.” 

History, i.e., concern with the thought of the past as thought of the past, takes on 
philosophic significance if there are good reasons for believing that we can learn 
something of utmost importance from the thought of the past which we cannot 
learn from our contemporaries. History takes on philosophic significance for men 
living in an age of intellectual decline. Studying the thinkers of the past becomes 
essential for men living in an age of intellectual decline because it is the only 
practicable way in which they can recover a proper understanding of the 
fundamental problems. Given such conditions, history has the further task of 
explaining why the proper understanding of the fundamental problems has become 
lost in [586] such a manner that the loss presents itself at the outset as a progress. If 
it is true that loss of understanding of the fundamental problems culminates in the 
historicization of philosophy or in historicism, the second function of history 
consists in making intelligible the modern notion of “History” through the 
understanding of its genesis. Historicism sanctions the loss, or the oblivion, of the 
natural horizon of human thought by denying the permanence of the fundamental 
problems. It is the existence of that natural horizon which makes possible 
“objectivity” and therefore in particular “historical objectivity.” 


Originally published in Review of Metaphysics 5, no. 4 (June 1952): 559-86.—Eds. 
* Strauss begins the sentence, which is entirely a quotation, with a lowercase “i—.” —Eds. 
T Strauss sometimes hyphenates the adjectival “present-day,” as here. —Eds. 
* Strauss left the “t—” at the beginning of the quotation as a lowercase letter. — Eds. 
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11 
On Walker’s Machiavelli (1953) 


The Discourses of Niccolò Machiavelli, Translated from the Italian with an 
Introduction and Notes by Leslie J. Walker, S. J. Yale University Press, 1950. 2 
vols. 585 & 390 pp. $15.00. 


[437] Walker prefaces his translation of the Discorsi with a long introduction in 
which he sets forth his interpretation as well as his criticism of Machiavelli’s views. 
He regards it as possible that Machiavelli was “the most influential of writers on 
politics that the world has thus far seen” (6). He is certain that Machiavelli’s 
originality consists partly, if not primarily, in the discovery of a new method (80- 
82). The purpose of the new method is to discover “empirical laws” which express 
relations “between causes and effects, i.e., between human actions and their 
consequences, harmful and beneficial” (2, 63, 69). Accordingly, the new method 
leads up to “generalizations and maxims” which “are always teleological”: ends are 
presupposed. This does not mean that Machiavelli presupposes, i.e., accepts, any 
ends: he advises politicians “what to do in order to realize their aims, be they what 
they may.” “He advises all and sundry because he desires to convince his readers 
that his new method is universal in its applicability” (72-73, 69, 118). This amounts 
to saying that Machiavelli’s new method is not merely a part of his epoch-making 
achievement but its core. The method which Machiavelli invented is “the inductive 
method.” Machiavelli used it long before Bacon “philosophized” about it (92). That 
method as practiced by Machiavelli consists in proving a general proposition 
regarding causes and desirable or undesirable effects by reference to a judicious 
“collection of examples all bearing on the same point” (85, 82—83). “The standpoint 
which is basic to this method” is then “the standpoint of expediency” as 
distinguished from “the standpoint of morality” (8). 

Walker feels that his contention regarding the novelty of Machiavelli’s method is 
in need of proof. He asserts that “the practice of considering negative instances was 
far more [438] extensively used by St. Thomas Aquinas than it was by Machiavelli, 
who is but a tyro in this respect.” “But neither St. Thomas nor any other mediaeval 
thinker . . . [proves his] theorems by citing similar instances taken from ancient and 
contemporary history,” to say nothing of other differences between their procedure 
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and that of Machiavelli (84). Walker admits that “there are . . . similarities in 
method, some of them quite striking,” between Machiavelli and Aristotle. But 
“there are also marked differences.” “Aristotle’s Politics contains at least as many, if 
not more, precepts or maxims than the Discourses of Machiavelli, but rarely does 
Aristotle cite even a single historical example to show that in practice they would 
work, whereas Machiavelli invariably cites several . . .” Furthermore, Machiavelli’s 
method, in contradistinction to Aristotle’s, is “essentially historical.” It was “to his 
reading of ancient historians,” and apparently not to his study of Aristotle, that 
“Machia-velli’s interest in history and his realization of its significance to the 
politician was undoubtedly due” (86—89). It would then seem that the new method 
emerged by virtue of a synthesis between Aristotle’s political philosophy and 
“history,” i.e., coherent records of past events. 

Walker does not set forth very clearly what he understands by “the standpoint of 
expediency.” When he speaks of Machiavelli’s method, he gives the impression 
that, from the standpoint of expediency, one considers the suitability of means to 
any presupposed ends, without being able or willing to distinguish between good 
and bad ends. But in other places Walker admits that, at least in the Discorsi, 
Machiavelli does distinguish between good and bad ends (119). In accordance with 
this strand of his interpretation, Walker disagrees with those who hold that “what 
Machiavelli calls virtù . . . is technique pure and simple”: virtù has normally the 
same meaning as virtus in Livy and connotes in particular “devotion to the common 
good.” Yet “there are difficulties and also some exceptions.” Severus, Cesare Borgia 
and Agathocles are described by Machiavelli as “virtuous,” although in these cases 
“devotion to the common good is definitely excluded” or at least “not relevant” 
(100-102). The meaning of “expediency” would then seem to remain obscure. 
However this may be, it is perfectly clear that according to Machiavelli “in the 
sphere [439] of politics” certainly “a good end justifies what is morally wrong” 
(120-121, 103). 

Especially interesting is what Walker has to say about Machiavelli’s attitude 
towards religion. He admits that Machiavelli had a greater admiration for the 
religion of the Romans than for Christianity, nay, that he was “an out-and-out 
pagan” or that his “writings are thoroughly pagan from start to finish.” Yet he also 
says in the same context that Machiavelli did not reject “any” Christian doctrine. He 
speaks of Machiavelli’s “frank recognition in Principe, Ch. 11 [“Of ecclesiastical 
principalities”] that providence watches not merely over the Church but over the 
temporal estates of the Pope.” Accordingly, he sees “no reason to suppose that his 
paganism ever led him to repudiate the Church in his heart of hearts” (117; cf. 3, 
7). Walker attaches decisive importance to Principe, Ch. 11. It is in the light of this 
chapter that he understands the passages in which Machiavelli speaks about fortune 
and its “purposiveness”: Fortuna is God. Machiavelli “has been frequently accused 
of being an atheist, but I find no evidence of atheism either in the Discourses or in 
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The Prince.” In support of his contention he quotes this statement of Burckhardt 
about the humanists: “They easily got the name of atheists if they showed 
themselves indifferent to religion and spoke freely against the Church; but not one 
of them ever professed, or dared to profess, a formal, philosophical atheism” (78— 
80; my italics). From all this one could easily derive the following suspicion: in 
order to know what Machiavelli thought about the truth of religion, one need only 
know whether the teaching of the Principe concerning ecclesiastical principalities 
was meant seriously or jocularly. 

Walker is very far from approving all that Machiavelli says in the Discorsi. He 
begins “by stating plainly” that he rejects “the famous principle that the end justifies 
the means” “root and branch, and regards it, together with its corollaries, as most 
pernicious” (2). Yet he believes that it is only fair to criticize Machiavelli, not “from 
the standpoint of morality,” but “from the standpoint of expediency” “because he 
himself appeals to expediency and it is the only criterion which his method allows 
him to use” (8). More than that: the novel [440] question which Machiavelli 
addresses to political things—the question regarding the consequences, as 
distinguished from the moral worth, of political conduct and political institutions, or 
the question regarding the political consequences of moral conduct—“is extremely 
interesting and of the utmost importance.” The criticism of Machiavelli should 
therefore limit itself to an examination of his answer, that answer being that moral 
conduct sometimes leads to political ruin (84, 104). Accordingly Walker tries to 
prove that immoral conduct never leads to political advantage (104-114). 

Walker is not the first to contend that Machiavelli’s achievement consists chiefly 
or exclusively in the discovery of a new method. In fact, it would appear that the 
view about Machiavelli which predominates today is a vague compromise between 
the view which Walker adopts and the historicist interpretation of Machiavelli’s 
thought which Walker rejects. At any rate, these two interpretations—the 
interpretation of Machiavelli as a “scientist” and the historicist interpretation— 
constitute today the most massive obstacles to an understanding of his thought. 
Walker himself writes that “Machiavelli says expressly very little” about method 
(135). On the basis of the evidence adduced by Walker, it would be more accurate 
to say that Machiavelli says nothing about method. The only passage quoted by 
Walker which might be thought to refer to a new method is a statement in the 
Preface to Book I of the Discorsi which our translator renders as follows: “I have 
decided to enter upon a new way; as yet untrodden by anyone else,” and which he 
interprets to mean “a new way and a new method” (82). But the “way” which 
Machiavelli has decided to take is as little a “method” as was the way on which 
Columbus embarked in search of unknown seas and lands. Machiavelli set out to 
discover, not “new ways and methods,” as Walker translates, but modi ed ordini 
nuovi. Modus et ordo is the Latin translation of Aristotle’s taxis (cf. Thomas on 
Politics, 1289a2-6, liber IV., lectio I). Machiavelli then sets out to discover, not a 
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new method of studying political things, but new political “arrangements” in regard 
to both structures and policies. Walker will perhaps urge the irrelevancy of 
Machiavelli’s saying nothing or next to nothing about his method, and the novelty of 
his method, on the [441] ground that Machiavelli was not a philosopher (93). I have 
no legitimate means of knowing what Walker understands by a philosopher. But he 
will certainly admit that Machiavelli was a man who must be assumed to have 
known what he was doing. 

But is it not true that Machiavelli, in contradistinction to Aristotle in particular, 
invariably cites several examples in order to show the result of adopting or not 
adopting the institutions or policies which he recommends? The way, as yet 
untrodden by anyone else, upon which Machiavelli enters, leads to the discovery 
that the institutions and policies of classical antiquity can be and ought to be 
imitated by modern man: the purpose of the Discorsi as a whole is to liberate men 
from the error of believing that the institutions and policies of classical antiquity 
cannot be imitated and ought not to be imitated by modern man. Accordingly, 
Machiavelli is compelled to show in each case that a given institution or policy of 
the ancients was good (and therefore ought to be imitated), that its modern 
equivalent is bad, and that sometimes a modern state or individual did act as the 
ancients did (and therefore that the ancient practice can be imitated by modern 
man). Machiavelli does not prove these three points explicitly in every case by 
citing at least one example for each, one of the reasons being that he was not a 
pedant. At any rate, he is forced to “cite invariably several examples,” not because 
he deviates from the ancients, and especially from Aristotle, but because he is 
forced to combat a prejudice which did not hamper the ancients. Furthermore, 
Machiavelli states explicitly that the discovery of new modes and orders (even if 
they are only relatively new) is “dangerous” (Discorsi, I, beginning). It is less 
dangerous to state novel teachings by telling stories—and citing examples means 
telling stories—which instruct silently, than by stating them in the form of “maxims 
or generalizations.” One must therefore investigate whether the examples cited by 
Machiavelli do not convey something beyond the maxim which they are said to 
prove. 

In Discorsi II, 18, Machiavelli discusses the difficulty of understanding the 
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enemy’s “present and near” actions. He cites four examples. All of them deal with 
cases where errors in recognizing the enemy’s “present and near” actions [442] were 
committed. There is a strict parallelism of the examples:* twice an ancient example 
is followed by a modern example. The two last examples deal explicitly with 
“victories.” The ancient “victory” had this character: there had been a drawn battle 
between the Romans and the Aequi; each army believed that its enemy had won, 
and each therefore marched home; by accident a Roman centurion learned from 
certain wounded Aequi that the Aequi had abandoned their camp; he therefore 


sacked the camp of the Aequi and returned to Rome as a victor. The modern 
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“victory” had this character: an army of the Florentines and an army of the 
Venetians had been facing one another for several days, neither daring to attack the 
other; since both armies began to suffer from lack of necessities, each decided to 
retire; by accident the Florentine captains learned from a woman who, “secure on 
account of her age and her poverty,” wished to see some of her relatives in the 
Florentine camp, that the Venetians had retired; they therefore changed their plans 
and wrote to Florence that they had repelled the enemy and won the war. In the 
ancient example we find a bloody battle, wounded enemy soldiers, and the 
plundering of the enemy camp. In the modern example, we find a phony battle, an 
old and poor woman, and a boastful letter. It might be true that, concerning the 
difference between ancients and moderns in respect of virtù, these examples teach 
little that is new. But it is of some importance for the understanding of the Discorsi 
to realize that the spirit of comedy, not to say of levity, is not altogether absent from 
this work whose subject matter would seem to allow of nothing but gravity. 

In Discorsi III, 48, Machiavelli notes “that the general of an army ought not to 
rely on an obvious mistake which an enemy is seen to make, for it will always be a 
fraud, since it is not reasonable that men should so lack caution” (Walker’s 
translation; my italics). Immediately after having noted this allegedly universal rule, 
he cites an example in which an enemy made an obvious mistake without any 
tincture of fraud. This example forces the reader to reformulate Machiavelli’s 
explicit “generalization or maxim” and to wonder why Machiavelli, while speaking 
of manifest blunders, himself commits a manifest blunder. For if we must read 
“between the [443] lines” of Machiavelli’s History of Florence, as Walker does not 
hesitate to say (17), it is barely possible that we may have to read “between the 
lines” of the Discorsi as well. 

Walker does not give a single valid reason for doubting that Machiavelli’s 
method is identical with the method of Aristotle. By observing that Machiavelli 
cites examples “invariably” and Aristotle only rarely, one does not prove that 
Aristotle did not reach his “generalizations and maxims” by starting from examples: 
the Politics all but opens with the expression “we see.” Besides, “Machiavelli’s 
interest in history and his realization of its significance to the politician” is in 
perfect accord with Aristotle’s precept and example. When speaking of the ancient 
historians, Walker mentions Xenophon—rightly in that Xenophon is the author 
whom Machiavelli quotes more frequently in the Discorsi than any other (with the 
obvious exception of Livy); but wrongly in that Machiavelli quotes only the Hiero 
and the Education of Cyrus, i.e., writings which Machiavelli knew to be not 
historical (cf. Discorsi Il, 13). It is also necessary to take issue with Walker’s 
assertion that Machiavelli, in contradistinction to Thomas Aquinas, was “but a tyro” 
as regards “the practice of considering negative instances.” Discorsi I, 12 proves 
sufficiently that Machiavelli had mastered perfectly the art of scholastic disputation 
and that he could have written the whole work in the form of quaestiones disputatae 
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if he had desired to do so. This is not to deny that the chapter in question is a 
parody of scholastic disputations: the central “authority” for the superior view are 
“poetic fables.” 

As regards Machiavelli’s view of morality and religion, I must confine myself 
here to two remarks. It is misleading to say, as Walker does, that virtù “has 
normally no ethical significance” (100), since “normally” is not clearly defined, and 
might very likely be understood to mean a statistical average. It is much better to 
say that Machiavelli sometimes understands by virtù what everyone understands by 
“virtue,” i.e., moral virtue; that he sometimes understands by virtù merely political 
virtue, the virtue of the citizen, of the statesman or of the public-spirited founder; 
and that he sometimes understands by virtù merely manliness and shrewdness 
combined (“virtue” as Callicles understood it). In a word, virtù is for [444] 
Machiavelli a term of deliberate ambiguity: Machiavelli cannot criticize moral 
virtue (i.e., its inherent claim to be the norm of political life) except by reminding 
the reader of moral virtue. He first criticizes moral virtue in the name of political 
virtue, and thereafter he criticizes political virtue in the name of “Calliclean” virtue. 
Since political virtue is closer to the root, to “Calliclean” virtue, than is moral 
virtue, it has verita effettuale: “political virtue” designates the sum of habits which 
are required for maintaining a free and glorious society. Only if one has realized the 
precarious character of political virtue, 1.e., the “unnatural” character of a free 
society, can one devise the proper means for establishing and preserving a free 
society and the virtue belonging to it. Therefore, one must first descend from 
political virtue to Calliclean virtue, which may be said to be the only virtue that is 
natural. Machiavelli replaces “the standpoint of morality” by what is very 
inadequately called “the standpoint of expediency,” not because he is thrilled by the 
promises of a new method, but because he believes he has discovered that the 
generally accepted view of morality arises through the oblivion of the social 
function of morality: men falsely, but necessarily, understand as categorically and 
universally valid certain rules of conduct which are valid (i.e., reasonable) only 
conditionally and in most cases (cf. Marsilius, Defensor Pacis II c. 12 sect. 7-8). 
Walker believes he has detected a contradiction in what Machiavelli says about 
religion. “In Discorsi I, 11 he cynically remarks that people, who were neither 
ignorant nor rude, were persuaded by Friar Girolamo Savonarola that he had 
conversed with God, though no one had ever seen him do anything out of the 
common. This on the principles laid down earlier in the chapter should be 
accounted a virtue, but in Savonarola it is apparently a fault” (18-19). The difficulty 
disappears immediately if one contrasts Savonarola’s attitude toward divine 
guidance with the attitude of Papirius (ibid., I, 14). 

Perhaps the least defensible part of Walker’s Introduction is his attempt to refute 
Machiavelli’s view from “the standpoint of expediency.” I must limit myself to the 
discussion of one or two characteristic examples. Machiavelli “recommends that in 
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a conquered province a ruler should emulate Philip H of Macedon and ‘make 
everything new’, i.e., be utterly [445] and unrestrainedly ruthless in eradicating 
opposition.” To this Walker objects, “What of Machiavelli’s basic and thoroughly 
sound principle that no government can be secure unless it has the good will of the 
governed?” I fear that Machiavelli would not regard this as a solid objection. He 
would probably make the following counter objections. A government does not have 
to fear the ill will of the dead. A ruler does not lose the goodwill of his subjects if 
he enriches them at the expense of foreigners and possibly by enslaving or 
eradicating those foreigners. Machiavelli holds the view that a government cannot 
be secure unless it has the good will of “the governed,” i.e., of the many; but 
sometimes the many do not mind if the few are eradicated. Eventually Walker 
grants everything that Machiavelli maintains: “Philip’s success was by no means 
wholly due to the brutality which he sometimes displayed.” For Machiavelli never 
meant more than just this: that “a broad-minded statesmanship” which is the 
indispensable condition of success, can “sometimes” not dispense with “brutality” 
(124-125; my italics). 

Machiavelli recommends “killing the sons of Brutus,” i.e., “murdering anyone 
who constitutes a potential danger to a newly established regime.” To this Walker 
objects that, according to Machiavelli himself, “it is impossible to establish a new 
regime by methods, however brutal, if the people are against it.” Walker himself 
says “if”: “the people” are not invariably opposed to brutal methods if those are 
applied to the few or to foreigners. “. . . the excessively harsh treatment of political 
opponents in Florence usually provoked a reaction in favor of the old regime.”* 
Machiavelli does not suggest that one should use the strongest medicine “usually,” 
but only on the rare occasions when it is likely to lead to success. “Hence for his 
examples Machiavelli has to rely on the remote past, yet even in the remote past the 
use of such methods was by no means always successful.” Machiavelli does not 
claim that it was always successful. Walker “would almost think” that Machiavelli 
“has lost his sense of perspective and seems to prefer the methods of barbarism to 
those of his own more civilized age” (112). I wonder whether, by making a 
distinction between barbarism and civilization, Walker does not abandon the 
standpoint of expediency. 

[445] If Machiavelli, the originator of a “most pernicious” teaching, was perhaps 
“the most influential of writers on politics that the world has thus far seen,” and if 
“the world” has not been merely the spectator of Machiavelli’s influence, “the 
world” is susceptible to the influence of Machiavelli. “The world” can be corrupted 
by Machiavelli because it is, in a sense, “corrupt” or carries within itself the seeds 
of its corruption. If Machiavelli has been as influential as Walker says that he has 
been, “the world” would seem to be a good place for the judicious practice of 
wickedness, or for a way of life which “uses” virtue most of the time and has 
recourse to vice only in rare, if decisive, moments. And in fact, all moralists who 
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are worth their salt have always felt that pure, intransigent justice is the road to the 
hemlock, the cross, and the stake, rather than to advantage in this world. “The 
oppressor’s wrong, the proud man’s contumely, the law’s delay, the insolence of 
office, and the spurns that patient merit of the unworthy takes,” which drove Hamlet 
to despair, do not appear to have occasioned much concern in Walker. Otherwise, I 
believe, he would not have entertained the notion that the road of “expediency” 
always leads to intransigent justice. 

As for the translation, Walker has “endeavored to make it as literal as possible” 
(162). I regret to say that he has not been quite successful. His translation cannot be 
said to be superior to that of Detmold. The most valuable part of Walker’s work are 
the references to Livy in the Notes, and the Index of the authors mentioned or 
quoted in the Discorsi. 


Originally published in Review of Metaphysics 6, no. 3 (Mar. 1953): 437-46.—Eds. 
* Here the punctuation was a period in the original. —Eds. 


* Strauss begins the quotation with an ellipsis and initial lowercase “t—.”—Eds. 
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12 
The Mutual Influence of Theology and Philosophy (1954) 


[126] Western civilization has two roots which are in conflict which each other, the 
biblical and the Greek-philosophic. No one can be both a philosopher and a 
theologian or a third which is beyond the conflict between philosophy and theology, 
or a synthesis of both. For a philosopher there can never be an absolute sacredness 
of a particular or contingent event, he [125] transcends the dimension of divine 
codes altogether and embarks on a free quest for principles through reasoning based 
on sense perception. Whereas the biblical attitude is that one particular code is 
accepted as truly divine and all other allegedly divine codes are simply denied; this 
implies a radical rejection of mythology. The biblical solution stands or falls with 
the belief in God’s omnipotence which requires monotheism. The biblical God is 
known in a humanly relevant sense only by his revelations and the Bible is the 
account of what God has done and promised. The Greek books of philosophy are 
the work of definitive authors whereas the Bible is a compilation of sources. 

The conflict between the Bible and Greek philosophy is based on the dualism of 
action and thought. This conflict is the secret of the vitality of the West. The Bible 
refuses to be integrated into a philosophical framework, just as philosophy refuses 
to be integrated into a biblical dogma. Philosophy purports to be the right way of 
life, the philosopher finds his [happiness] in acquiring the highest possible degree of 
clarity which he can acquire. He sees no necessity whatever to assent to something 
which is not evident to him. It is the quest of knowledge regarding the whole; the 
right way of life forever remains questionable. 

Today there is a disintegration of philosophy and on the other hand there is a 
negative proof of the inadequacy of any non-believing position. Classical 
philosophy is said to have been based on the unwarranted belief that the whole is 
intelligible, but this is a misinterpretation: according to the classical position man 
has merely an awareness of the whole. However a historical proof of the fact of 
revelation is impossible, miracles are not demonstrable and the fulfillment of the 
prophets is open to great difficulties. 

The revealed law is supposed to be the best of all laws, it has an excess of reason 
since it is suprarational. Yet this element can also not be proved and unassisted 
human reason is ignorant of divine revelation. Nevertheless philosophy demands 
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that revelation should establish its claim before the tribunal of human reason, 
whereas revelation as such refuses to acknowledge that tribunal. Philosophy is 
victorious as long as it limits itself to repelling the attack which theologians make 
on it. But philosophy in its turn suffers defeat as soon as [it] starts on an offensive of 
its own and tries to refute not the necessarily inadequate proofs of revelation but 
revelation itself. Modern science and historical criticism have not even refuted the 
most fundamentalistic orthodoxy. Their attack on revelation is based on [124] the 
dogmatic exclusion of the possibility of miracles and of verbal inspiration. However 
we have no sufficient knowledge of the nature of God to exclude miracles. The 
philosophic argument in natural theology is based on an analogy from human 
perfection, but God’s perfection implies that he is incomprehensible. It is true that 
Spinoza denied the incomprehensibility of God and therefore held miracles to be 
impossible. However Spinoza’s conception of adequate knowledge of the essence of 
God is arbitrary, and his account of the whole is not beyond reproach. 

The historical refutation of revelation presupposes natural theology and this is 
not available. Nor has theology ever refuted philosophy. From the point of view of 
philosophy revelation is only a possibility. Man can live as a philosopher, that is to 
say, untragically and all alleged refutations of revelation presuppose unbelief in 
revelation in the same ways as all alleged refutations of philosophy presuppose 
already faith in revelation. There seems to be no ground common and therefore 
superior to both. 

Philosophy should admit the possibility of revelation and in this case its choice is 
based on faith. The quest for evident knowledge rests itself on an unevident premise 
which in turn constitutes the value problem. 


Originally published in “English Summaries,” [yyun: Jerusalem Philosophical Quarterly 5 (1954): 126-24. 
(Pages are numbered in dextrosinistral order.) The following corrections have been bracketed: “happiness” for 
the original “hapiness” (237) and “it” for “its” (238). —Eds. 
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13 
What Is Political Philosophy? (1955) 


I 


[124] Political philosophy is the attempt to replace opinions about the political 
fundamentals—the nature of political things and the right or good political order— 
by knowledge of them. Political philosophy is therefore to be distinguished from 
political thought in general. All political philosophy is political thought but not all 
political thought is political philosophy. Political thought is as such indifferent to the 
distinction between opinion and knowledge; but it is essential to political philosophy 
to be set in motion and to be kept in motion by the disquieting awareness of the 
fundamental difference between conviction or belief and knowledge. Political 
thought is as old as the human race; but political philosophy appeared at a knowable 
time in the recorded past. It is advisable to distinguish political philosophy also 
from political theory; for by political theory people understand today frequently 
comprehensive reflections on the political situation of the time which [led] up to the 
suggestion of a broad policy; in such reflections the question regarding the political 
fundamentals is not necessarily raised. Furthermore political philosophy is to be 
distinguished from political theology, 1.e., political teachings which are based on 
divine revelation. As regards social philosophy, it has the same subject matter as 
political philosophy but it regards it from a different point of view. Political 
philosophy rests on the premise that the political association—one’s country or 
one’s nation—is the most comprehensive or the most authoritative association, 
whereas social philosophy conceives of the political association as a part of a larger 
whole which it calls “society.” The relation of political philosophy to political 
science is ambiguous because of the ambiguity of the term “political science.” That 
term designates on the one hand such investigations of political things as are guided 
by the model of the natural [123] sciences, and on the other hand the work which is 
actually being done by the members of political science departments. “Scientific” 
political science is in fact incompatible with political philosophy; from the point of 
view of “scientific” political science, political philosophy represents a wholly 
discredited and decrepit tradition which issued in nothing except in vague and inane 
speculations. On the other hand the useful work done by members of political 
science departments is not only compatible with political philosophy but points to 
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political philosophy as its necessary supplement. Political philosophy is necessarily 
preceded by knowledge of political things or by political knowledge. If not the 
highest, at any rate the most elaborate form of political knowledge is that which is 
pursued by members of political science departments. This form of political 
knowledge has become indispensable with the emergence of “dynamic mass 
societies,” i.e., societies which are characterized by both immense complexity and 
rapid change. Political knowledge of every form and of every level rests on 
assumptions concerning the nature of political things. It is the function of political 
philosophy to subject these assumptions to critical and coherent analysis. Political 
philosophy as we have tried to circumscribe it, has been cultivated since its 
beginning almost without any interruption until a relatively short time ago. Today it 
is in a state of decay and perhaps of putrefaction. If we inquire into the reasons for 
this great change, we receive these answers: political philosophy is unscientific, or it 
is unhistorical. Science and History, these two great powers of the modern world, 
have eventually succeeded in making questionable the very possibility of political 
philosophy. The rejection of political philosophy as unscientific is characteristic of 
present day positivism. According to this positivism, only factual judgments as 
distinguished from value judgments are within the competence of reason. Social 
science positivism is exposed to the following objections: (1) It is impossible to 
study all important social phenomena without making value judgments. (2) It has 
never been proven, it has merely been asserted, that conflicts between different 
values or value systems are essentially insoluble for human reason. (3) It is not true 
that scientific knowledge is the only solid knowledge which men possess. (4) 
Positivism necessarily transforms itself into historicism. Historicism rejects the 
question of the good society, i.e., the question with which political philosophy 
stands or falls, with a view to the essentially historical character of [122] society 
and of human thought. It is distinguished from positivism because it abandons the 
distinction between facts and values: every understanding implies specific 
evaluations. The crucial issue between political philosophy and historicism concerns 
the status of those permanent characters of humanity, such as the distinction 
between the noble and the base, which are in fact admitted by the intelligent 
historicist: can these permanencies be used as criteria for judging of the worth of 
different historical standards? Are they not superior in dignity to the differing 
historical standards? 


Il 


The character of classical political philosophy appears with the greatest clarity from 
Plato’s Laws, which is his political work par excellence. The dialogue opens with 
the contention that the Cretan and Spartan codes are the work of gods. It leads up 
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in a number of well chosen steps to the view that neither the Dorian codes nor any 
other code can be the work of a god: the cause of any code must be human beings, 
the human legislator, the politeia, or the regime. Therefore the theme of political 
philosophy has to be the regime rather than the laws. Both the manner in which the 
ascent from divine codes to human regimes takes place and the explicit subject of 
the first sixth of the Laws draw our attention to the crucial importance of the virtue 
of moderation. Moderation is exercised to an eminent degree by the chief 
interlocutor, a philosopher. Moderation is not a virtue of thought; Plato likens 
philosophy to madness, the very opposite of sobriety or moderation. But 
moderation is the virtue controlling philosophic speech. Moderation establishes a 
harmony between the virtue of the perfect human being (knowledge) and the virtue 
of the perfect citizen (full loyalty to the established regime). A regime is the order 
or the form which gives society its character. A regime is therefore a specific 
manner of life. It is the form of life as living together, the manner of living of 
society and in society. This manner depends decisively on the predominance of 
human beings of a certain type, on the manifest domination of society by human 
beings of a certain type. A regime means that whole which we today are in the habit 
of viewing in a fragmentized form: regime means simultaneously the form of life of 
a society, its style, its moral taste, form of society, form of state, form of 
government, spirit of laws. We may try to articulate the simple and unitary thought 
that expresses itself in the term Politeia as [121] follows. Life is an activity which is 
directed toward some goal; social life is an activity which is directed toward such a 
goal as can be pursued only by society; but in order to pursue a specific goal as its 
comprehensive goal, society must be organized, ordered, constructed, constituted, 
in a manner which is in accordance with that goal; this however means that the 
authoritative part of society must be akin to that goal. There is a variety of regimes, 
and their claims necessarily conflict with each other. Thus the character of political 
life itself causes us to wonder which of the given conflicting regimes is better and 
ultimately, which regime is the best regime. The question of the best regime guides 
the reflections of the classical political philosophers. The practical meaning of this 
question appears most clearly when one considers the ambiguity of the term “good 
citizen” as used by Aristotle. According to one meaning, the good citizen is a man 
who serves his country well regardless of the difference of regimes; i.e., the good 
citizen is the patriot whose loyalty belongs first and last in all circumstances to his 
fatherland. According to another meaning, “good citizen” is essentially relative to 
the regime; the good citizen is identical with the good human being only in the case 
of the good citizen of the best regime. The root of this ambiguity is the 
fundamental difference between “one’s own” and “the good”[;] this relation finds its 
political expression in the relation between the fatherland and the regime. Today 
classical political philosophy is frequently attacked on these two grounds: (1) it is 
said to be undemocratic; (2) it is said to be based on an obsolete cosmology. As 
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regards the first ground, one has to consider the fact that modern democracy is 
fundamentally different from the democracy which Plato and Aristotle had in mind. 
Modern democracy is based on the emancipation of technology as well as on 
universal education. These presuppositions of modern democracy have led to well 
known difficulties which endanger modern democracy itself. They can be overcome 
only by a return to the classical notion of both technology and education. As regards 
the second ground, we observe that classical political philosophy was originated by 
Socrates, the teacher of the knowledge of ignorance. 


MI 


In modern political philosophy one may distinguish three strata or three waves. 
Modern political philosophy was originated by Machiavelli who [120] opposed the 
“utopianism” of both traditional political philosophy and traditional political 
theology. He demanded that the high and lofty standard of politics—virtue—be 
abandoned in favor of those lower standards on which actual societies act; by 
lowering the standard one would almost guarantee the success of the scheme 
elaborated in accordance with the lower standards, or one would conquer chance. 
The scheme as developed by Machiavelli himself was modelled on the ancient 
Roman republic but was meant to be an improvement on its model: what the 
Romans had done [haphazardly] or instinctively, was to be done now, after 
Machiavelli had understood the reasons for Rome’s success, consciously and 
deliberately. Machiavelli’s two great political writings were meant to prepare the 
gradual emergence of a “realistic” republican life by means of enlightenment. 
Machiavelli is the first philosopher who consciously attempted to control the future 
by embarking on a campaign of propaganda. He achieved his greatest success 
through a transformation of his scheme—a transformation which was inspired by 
his own principle and which was effected in the first place by Hobbes and 
secondarily by Locke; not the promotion of virtue but the satisfaction of the 
elementary wants or the safeguarding of the elementary rights ought to be the 
purpose of civil society. Economism is Machiavellianism which has come of age. 
This serpentine wisdom, this degradation of man, called forth Rousseau’s 
passionate protest. With Rousseau there begins the second wave of modernity, the 
wave which bore both German idealistic philosophy and romanticism. In this stage 
the attempt was made to restore the high level of classical political philosophy while 
one preserved what one still regarded as important achievements of the first wave of 
modernity. Hence the return to Platonic or Aristotelian notions was only the initial 
step of a movement which led to a much more radical form of modernity, to a form 
of modernity which was still more alien to classical thought than the thought of the 
Enlightenment had been. Virtue gave way eventually to Freedom and Individuality; 
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and the attempt to conquer chance culminated in the emergence of philosophy of 
History: the same “realistic” tendency which had led to the lowering of standards in 
the first wave, led to Philosophy of History in the second wave. For Philosophy of 
History was meant to show the necessary coincidence of the Is and the Ought. The 
third wave of modernity begins with Nietzsche. Nietzsche retained what appeared 
to him to be the [119] insight acquired by the historical consciousness of the 19th 
century. But he denied the rational or reasonable character of the historical process. 
He taught then that all human thought ultimately rests on premises which are not 
evident and cannot become evident but are imposed on it by a mysterious fate. He 
tried to articulate this conception through his doctrine of the Will to Power. The 
difficulty inherent in the philosophy of the Will to Power led after Nietzsche to the 
explicit renunciation of the very notion of eternity. Modern thought reaches its full 
self consciousness in explicitly condemning to oblivion the notion of eternity. For 
oblivion of eternity is the price which modern man had to pay, from the very 
beginning, for attempting to conquer chance. 


Originally published in “English Summaries,” [yyun: Jerusalem Philosophical Quarterly 6 (1955): 124-19. 
(Pages are numbered in dextrosinistral order.) The following corrections have been bracketed: “led” for the 
original “lead” (239); placement of semicolon outside of “the good” (242); and “haphazardly” for 
“haphazzardly” (243).—Eds. 
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Social Science and Humanism (1956) 


Part 1: “Leo Strauss: Social Science and Humanism” 


[128] In this paper, humanism is understood in contradistinction to science on the 
one hand and to civic art on the other. The social sciences especially dwell in the 
region where science, the civic art and humanism meet. But science and humanism 
are not always on friendly terms, because the scientific spirit is characterized by 
detachment and simplification, whereas the spirit of humanism is marked by 
attachment, breadth and common sense. It becomes thus clear that the spirit of 
science has severe limitations which can be overcome only by the humanistic 
approach. 

Reconstruction of science requires that the whole be sufficiently grasped in 
advance, prior to the analysis of specialization. However, the whole, as primarily 
known, is an object of common sense which expresses itself in common language. 
In the same way, social science abstracts from essential elements of social reality, 
because the social scientist has to follow a system of relevances entirely different 
from that of the citizen. While the social scientist is concerned with regularities of 
behaviour, the citizen is concerned with good government. The social scientist 
draws a sharp line between values and facts and regards himself as unable to pass 
any value judgements. But in order to counteract the dangers inherent in 
specialization, a conscious return is needed to common sense thinking. We must 
identify the whole in reference to which we ought to select and integrate themes of 
research. The true matrix of social science is the civic art and social science will 
have to learn to speak the language of the citizen and of the statesman in order to 
fulfil its proper functions. In this age for instance, liberal democracy will have to be 
studied in constant regard to its potential alternatives, and especially to communism. 

We see therefore that the only alternative to an ever more specialized and 
aimless social science lies in the pursuit traditionally known as ethics. Social 
science, being the pursuit of human knowledge, is always a kind [127] of self- 
knowledge. Humanism implies that the moral principles become more knowable to 
man as he transcends the horizon of sectionalism and becomes a citizen of the 
world. But this kind of humanism is not enough. Man, while being at least 
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potentially a whole, can become so only by being a part of a larger whole. The 
macrocosmos is not human, and therefore man can only be understood in the light 
of the subhuman. The human meaning of science is that the higher values are 
understood in the light of the lower. Consequently mere humanism is powerless to 
withstand the onslaught of modern science. 

The author goes then on to criticize the opposite view that the social sciences 
deal with phenomena which are inaccessible to detached observation. According to 
this opinion, understanding of social behaviour means the acceptance of the values 
of the societies or the individuals whom one studies. It follows that all position of 
this kind are equally true or untrue and cannot be criticized, but merely understood. 
The fact that we are opposed to cannibalism for instance, is thus due entirely to our 
historical situation which may and will change. But it remains true that we can 
nevertheless transcend our historical situation and enter into [an] entirely different 
perspective.* If we therefore commit ourselves to the values of civilization, our very 
commitment compels us to take a vigorous stand against the destruction of its 
values. 

To understand genuinely the value system of a given society means being deeply 
moved by the values to which the society in question is committed. Universal 
sympathetic understanding is thus impossible, one cannot both enjoy the advantages 
of universal understanding and those of existentialism. So called sympathetic 
understanding necessarily ends when rational criticism reveals the untruth of the 
position which we are attempting to understand sympathetically. The possibility of 
such rational criticism is necessarily admitted by relativism when it claims to reject 
absolutism on rational grounds. It appears that the field within which relativism can 
practise sympathetic understanding is restricted to the community of relativists 
which are united by identically the same rational insight into the truth of relativism. 
Relativism, if it were acted upon, would lead to complete chaos, because it appeals 
to reason in the very act of destroying reason. 


Part 2: “Social Science and Humanism” 


[415] We have been assigned the task of discussing humanism and the social 
sciences. As appears from our program, humanism is understood in 
contradistinction to science, on the one hand, and to the civic art, on the other. It is 
thus suggested to us that the social sciences are shaped by science, the civic art, and 
humanism, or that the social sciences dwell in the region where science, the civic 
art, and humanism meet and perhaps toward which they converge. Let us consider 
how this meeting might be understood. 

Of the three elements mentioned, only science and humanism can be said to be 
at home in academic life. They certainly exhibit one characteristic of academic life. 
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According to an old adage, man is a wolf to man, woman is more wolfish to woman, 
but a scholar in his relations to scholars is the most wolfish of all. Science and 
humanism are then not always on friendly terms. We all know the scientist who 
despises or ignores humanism, and the humanist who despises or ignores science. 
To understand this conflict, tension, or distinction between science and humanism, 
we do well to turn for a moment to the seventeenth century, to the age in which 
modern science constituted itself. At that time Pascal contrasted the spirit of 
geometry (i.e., the scientific spirit) with the spirit of finesse. We may circumscribe 
the meaning of the French term by referring to terms such as these: subtlety, 
refinement, tact, delicacy, perceptivity. The scientific spirit is characterized by 
detachment and by the forcefulness which stems from simplicity or simplification. 
The spirit of finesse is characterized by attachment or love and by breadth. The 
principles to which the scientific spirit defers are alien to common sense. The 
principles with which the spirit of finesse has to do are within common sense, yet 
they are barely visible; they are felt rather than seen. They are not available in such 
a way that we could make them the premises of our reasoning. The spirit of finesse 
is active [416] not in reasoning but rather in grasping in one view unanalyzed 
wholes in their distinctive characters. What is meant today by the contrast between 
science and humanism represents a more or less profound modification of Pascal’s 
contrast between the spirit of geometry and the spirit of finesse. In both cases the 
contrast implies that, in regard to the understanding of human things, the spirit of 
science has severe limitations—limitations which are overcome by a decidedly non- 
scientific approach. 

What are these limitations as we observe them today within the social sciences? 
Social science consists of a number of disciplines which are specialized and which 
are becoming ever more specialized. There is certainly no social science in 
existence which could claim that it studies society as a whole, social man as a 
whole, or such wholes as we have in mind when we speak, for example, of this 
country, the United States of America. De Tocqueville and Lord Bryce are not 
representative of present-day social science. From time to time one or the other 
special and specialized science (e.g., psychology or sociology) raises the claim to be 
comprehensive or fundamental; but these claims always meet strong and justified 
resistance. Co-operation of the various disciplines may enlarge the horizon of the 
cooperating individuals; it cannot unify the disciplines themselves; it cannot bring 
about a true, hierarchic order. 

Specialization may be said to originate ultimately in this premise: In order to 
understand a whole, one must analyze or resolve it into its elements, one must study 
the elements by themselves, and then one must reconstruct the whole or recompose 
it by starting from the elements. Reconstruction requires that the whole be 
sufficiently grasped in advance, prior to the analysis. If the primary grasp lacks 
definiteness and breadth, both the analysis and the synthesis will be guided by a 
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distorted view of the whole, by a figment of a poor imagination rather than by the 
thing in its fullness. And the elements at which the analysis arrives will at best be 
only some of the elements. The sovereign rule of specialization means that the 
reconstruction cannot even be attempted. The reason for the impossibility of 
reconstruction can be stated as follows: The whole as primarily known is an object 
of common sense; but it is of the essence of the scientific spirit, at least as this spirit 
shows itself within the social sciences, to be distrustful of common sense or even to 
discard it [417] altogether. The common-sense understanding expresses itself in 
common language; the scientific social scientist creates or fabricates a special 
scientific terminology. Thus scientific social science acquires a specific abstractness. 
There is nothing wrong with abstraction, but there is very much wrong with 
abstracting from essentials. Social science, to the extent to which it is emphatically 
scientific, abstracts from essential elements of social reality. I quote from a private 
communication by a philosophically sophisticated sociologist who is very favorably 
disposed toward the scientific approach in the social sciences: “What the sociologist 
calls ‘system,’ ‘role,’ ‘status,’ ‘role expectation,’ ‘situation,’ and ‘institutionalization’ is 
experienced by the individual actor on the social scene in entirely different terms.” 
This is not merely to say that the citizen and the social scientist mean the same 
things but express them in different terms. For “the social scientist qua theoretician 
has to follow a system of relevances entirely different from that of the actor on the 
social scene . . . His problems originate in his theoretical interest, and many 
elements of the social world that are scientifically relevant are irrelevant from the 
point of view of the actor on the social scene, and vice versa.” The scientific social 
scientist is concerned with regularities of behavior; the citizen is concerned with 
good government. The relevances for the citizen are “values,” “values” believed in 
and cherished, nay, “values” which are experienced as real qualities of real things: 
of man, of actions and thought, of institutions, of measures. But the scientific social 
scientist draws a sharp line between values and facts: he regards himself as unable 
to pass any value judgments. 

To counteract the dangers inherent in specialization as far as these dangers can 
be counteracted within the social sciences, a conscious return to common-sense 
thinking is needed—a return to the perspective of the citizen. We must identify the 
whole in reference to which we should select themes of research and integrate 
results of research, with the over-all objectives of whole societies. By doing this, we 
will understand social reality as it is understood in social life by thoughtful and 
broad-minded men. In other words, the true matrix of social science is the Civic 
Art and not a general notion of science or scientific method. Social science must 
either be a mere handmaid of the Civic Art—in this case no great harm is done if it 
[418] forgets the wood for the trees—or, if it does not want to become or to remain 
oblivious of the noble tradition from which it sprang, if it believes that it might be 
able to enlighten the Civic Art, it must indeed look farther afield than the Civic Art, 
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but it must look in the same direction as the Civic Art. Its relevances must become 
identical, at least at the outset, with those of the citizen or statesman; and therefore 
it must speak, or learn to speak, the language of the citizen and of the statesman. 

From this point of view, the guiding theme of social science in this age and in 
this country will be democracy, or, more precisely, liberal democracy, especially in 
its American form. Liberal democracy will be studied with constant regard to the 
co-actual or co-potential alternatives and therefore especially to communism. The 
issue posed by communism will be faced by a conscientious, serious, and relentless 
critique of communism. At the same time, the dangers inherent in liberal 
democracy will be set forth squarely; for the friend of liberal democracy is not its 
flatterer. The sensitivity to these dangers will be sharpened and, if need be, 
awakened. From the scientistic point of view, the politically neutral—that which is 
common to all societies—must be looked upon as the clue to the politically relevant 
—that which is distinctive of the various regimes. But from the opposite point of 
view which I am trying to adumbrate, the emphasis is put on the politically relevant: 
the burning issues. 

Social science cannot then rest satisfied with the over-all objectives of whole 
societies as they are for the most part understood in social life. Social science must 
clarify those objectives, ferret out their self-contradictions and halfheartednesses, 
and strive for knowledge of the true over-all objectives of whole societies. That is to 
say, the only alternative to an ever more specialized, an ever more aimless, social 
science is a social science ruled by the legitimate queen of the social sciences—the 
pursuit traditionally known by the name of ethics. Even today it is difficult, in 
dealing with social matters, consistently to avoid terms like “a man of character,” 
“honesty,” “loyalty,” “citizenship education,” etc. 

This, or something like this, is, I believe, what many people have in mind when 
speaking of a humanistic approach, as distinguished from the scientistic approach, 
to social phenomena. We must still account for the term “humanism.” The social 
scientist is a student of [419] human societies, of societies of humans. If he wishes 
to be loyal to his task, he must never forget that he is dealing with human things, 
with human beings. He must reflect on the human as human. And he must pay due 
attention to the fact that he himself is a human being and that social science is 
always a kind of self-knowledge. Social science, being the pursuit of human 
knowledge of human things, includes as its foundation the human knowledge of 
what constitutes humanity, or, rather, of what makes man complete or whole, so 
that he is truly human. Aristotle calls his equivalent of what now would be called 
social science the liberal inquiry regarding the human things, and his Ethics is the 
first, the fundamental, and the directive part of that inquiry. 

But, if we understand by social science the knowledge of human things, are we 
not driven to the conclusion that the time-honored distinction between social 
science and the humanities must be abandoned? Perhaps we must follow Aristotle a 
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step further and make a distinction between the life of society and the life of the 
mind, and hence assign the study of the former to social science and the study of 
the latter, or a certain kind of study of the latter, to the humanities. 

I do not have to go into another implication of the term “humanism”—viz., the 
contradistinction of human studies to divinity, since our program is silent about 
divinity. I may limit myself to the remark that humanism may be said to imply that 
the moral principles are more knowable to man, or less controversial among earnest 
men, than theological principles. 

By reflecting on what it means to be a human being, one sharpens his awareness 
of what is common to all human beings, if in different degrees, and of the goals 
toward which all human beings are directed by the fact that they are human beings. 
One transcends the horizon of the mere citizen—of every kind of sectionalism— 
and becomes a citizen of the world. Humanism as awareness of man’s distinctive 
character as well as of man’s distinctive completion, purpose, or duty issues in 
humaneness: in the earnest concern for both human kindness and the betterment 
and opening of one’s mind—a blend of firm delicacy and hard-won serenity—a last 
and not merely last freedom from the degradation or hardening effected especially 
by conceit or pretense. One is tempted to say that to be inhuman is the [420] same 
as to be unteachable, to be unable or unwilling to listen to other human beings. 

Yet, even if all were said that could be said and that cannot be said, humanism is 
not enough. Man, while being at least potentially a whole, is only a part of a larger 
whole. While forming a kind of world and even being a kind of world, man is only 
a little world, a microcosm. The macrocosm, the whole to which man belongs, is 
not human. That whole, or its origin, is either subhuman or superhuman. Man 
cannot be understood in his own light but only in the light of either the subhuman 
or the superhuman. Either man is an accidental product of a blind evolution or else 
the process leading to man, culminating in man, is directed toward man. Mere 
humanism avoids this ultimate issue. The human meaning of what we have come to 
call Science consists precisely in this—that the human or the higher is understood 
in the light of the subhuman or the lower. Mere humanism is powerless to withstand 
the onslaught of modern science. It is from this point that we can begin to 
understand again the original meaning of science, of which the contemporary 
meaning is only a modification: science as man’s attempt to understand the whole to 
which he belongs. Social science, as the study of things human, cannot be based on 
modern science, although it may judiciously use, in a strictly subordinate fashion, 
both methods and results of modern science. Social science must rather be taken to 
contribute to the true universal science into which modern science will have to be 
integrated eventually. 

To summarize: to treat social science in a humanistic spirit means to return from 
the abstractions or constructs of scientistic social science to social reality, to look at 
social phenomena primarily in the perspective of the citizen and the statesman, and 
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then in the perspective of the citizen of the world, in the twofold meaning of 
“world”: the whole human race and the all-embracing whole. 

Humanism, as I have tried to present it, is in itself a moderate approach. But, 
looking around me, I find that it is here and now an extreme version of humanism. 
Some of you might think that it would be more proper on the present occasion to 
present the median or average opinion of present-day humanistic social scientists 
rather than an eccentric one. I feel this obligation, but I cannot comply with it 
because of the elusive character of that median opinion. I [421] shall therefore 
describe the extreme opposite of the view which appeals to me, or, rather, one 
particular expression, which is as good as any other, of that opposite extreme. 
Median social science humanism can be defined sufficiently for our purpose by the 
remark that it is located somewhere between these two extremes. 

The kind of humanism to which I now turn designates itself as relativistic. It 
may be called a humanism for two reasons. First, it holds that the social sciences 
cannot be modeled on the natural sciences, because the social sciences deal with 
man. Second, it is animated, as it were, by nothing except openness for everything 
that is human. According to this view, the methods of science, of natural science, 
are adequate to the study of phenomena to which we have access only by observing 
them from without and in detachment. But the social sciences deal with phenomena 
whose core is indeed inaccessible to detached observation but discloses itself, at 
least to some extent, to the scholar who relives or re-enacts the life of the human 
beings whom he studies or who enters into the perspective of the actors and 
understands the life of the actors from their own point of view as distinguished 
from both his point of view and the point of view of the outside observer. Every 
perspective of active man is constituted by evaluation or is at any rate inseparable 
from it. Therefore, understanding from within means sharing in the acceptance of 
the values which are accepted by the societies or the individuals whom one studies, 
or accepting these values “histrionically” as the true values, or recognizing the 
position taken by the human beings under consideration as true. If one practices 
such understanding often and intensively enough, one realizes that perspectives or 
points of view cannot be criticized. All positions of this kind are equally true or 
untrue: true from within, untrue from without. Yet, while they cannot be criticized, 
they can be understood. However, I have as much right to my perspective as anyone 
else has to his or any society to its. And every perspective being inseparable from 
evaluation, I, as an acting man and not as a mere social scientist, am compelled to 
criticize other perspectives and the values on which they are based or which they 
posit. We do not end then in moral nihilism, for our belief in our values gives us 
strength and direction. Nor do we end in a state of perpetual war of everybody 
[422] against everybody, for we are permitted to “trust to reason and the council 
table for a peaceful coexistence.” 
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Let us briefly examine this position, which at first glance recommends itself 
because of its apparent generosity and unbounded sympathy for every human 
position. Against a perhaps outdated version of relativism one might have argued as 
follows. Let us popularly define nihilism as the inability to take a stand for 
civilization against cannibalism. The relativist asserts that objectively civilization is 
not superior to cannibalism, for the case in favor of civilizaton can be matched by 
an equally strong or an equally weak case in favor of cannibalism.* The fact that we 
are opposed to cannibalism is due entirely to our historical situation. But historical 
situations change necessarily into other historical situations. A historical situation 
productive of the belief in civilization may give way to a historical situation 
productive of belief in cannibalism. Since the relativist holds that civilization is not 
intrinsically superior to cannibalism, he will placidly accept the change of civilized 
society into cannibal society. Yet the relativism which I am now discussing denies 
that our values are simply determined by our historical situation: we can transcend 
our historical situation and enter into entirely different perspectives. In other words, 
there is no reason why, say, an Englishman should not become, in the decisive 
respect, a Japanese. Therefore, our believing in certain values cannot be traced 
beyond our decision or commitment. One might even say that, to the extent to 
which we are still able to reflect on the relation of our values to our situation, we are 
still trying to shirk the responsibility for our choice. Now, if we commit ourselves to 
the values of civilization, our very commitment enables and compels us to take a 
vigorous stand against cannibalism and prevents us from placidly accepting a 
change of our society in the direction of cannibalism. 

To stand up for one’s commitment means among other things to defend it against 
its Opponents, not only by deed but by speech as well. Speech is required especially 
for fortifying those who waver in their commitments to the values we cherish. The 
waverers are not yet decided to which cause they should commit themselves, or they 
do not know whether they should commit themselves to civilization or to 
cannibalism. In speaking to them, we cannot assume the validity of the values of 
civilization. And, according to the premise, there [423] is no way to convince them 
of the truth of those values. Hence the speech employed for buttressing the cause of 
civilization will be not rational discourse but mere “propaganda,” a “propaganda” 
confronted by the equally legitimate and perhaps more effective “propaganda” in 
favor of cannibalism. 

This notion of the human situation is said to be arrived at through the practice of 
sympathetic understanding. Only sympathetic understanding is said to make 
possible valid criticism of other points of view—a criticism which is based on 
nothing but our commitment and which therefore does not deny the right of our 
opponents to their commitments. Only sympathetic understanding, in other words, 
makes us truly understand the character of values and the manner in which they are 
legitimately adopted. But what is sympathetic understanding? Is it dependent on our 
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own commitment, or is it independent of it? If it is independent, I am committed as 
an acting man, and I am uncommitted in another compartment of myself, in my 
capacity as a social scientist. In that latter capacity I am, so to speak, completely 
empty and therefore completely open to the perception and appreciation of all 
commitments or value systems. I go through the process of sympathetic 
understanding in order to reach clarity about my commitment, and this process in 
no way endangers my commitment, for only a part of my self is engaged in my 
sympathetic understanding. This means, however, that such sympathetic 
understanding is not serious or genuine and is, indeed, as it calls itself, “histrionic.” 
For genuinely to understand the value system, say, of a given society, means being 
deeply moved and indeed gripped by the values to which the society in question is 
committed and to expose one’s self in earnest, with a view to one’s own whole life, 
to the claim of those values to be the true values. Genuine understanding of other 
commitments is then not necessarily conducive to the reassertion of one’s own 
initial commitment. Apart from this, it follows from the inevitable distinction 
between serious understanding and histrionic understanding that only my own 
commitment, my own “depth,” can possibly disclose to me the commitment, the 
“depth,” of other human beings. Hence my perceptivity is necessarily limited by my 
commitment. Universal sympathetic understanding is impossible. To speak crudely, 
one cannot have the cake [424] and eat it; one cannot enjoy both the advantages of 
universal understanding and those of existentialism. 

But perhaps it is wrong to assume that all positions ultimately rest on 
commitments, or at any rate on commitments to specific points of view. We all 
remember the time when most men believed explicitly or implicitly that there is one 
and only one true value system of universal validity, and there are still societies and 
individuals who cling to this view. They too must be understood sympathetically. 
Would it not be harsh and even inconsistent to deprive the Bible and Plato of a 
privilege which is generously accorded to every savage tribe? And will sympathetic 
understanding of Plato not lead us to admit that absolutism is as true as relativism 
or that Plato was as justified in simply condemning other value positions as the 
relativist is in never simply condemning any value position? To this our relativist 
will reply that, while Plato’s value system is as defensible as any other, provided it is 
taken to have no other support than Plato’s commitment, Plato’s absolutist 
interpretation of his value system, as well as any other absolutism, has been refuted 
unqualifiedly, with finality, absolutely. This means however that Plato’s view as he 
understood it, as it reveals itself to us if we enter sympathetically into his 
perspective, has been refuted: it has been seen to rest on untrue theoretical 
premises. So-called sympathetic understanding necessarily and legitimately ends 
when rational criticism reveals the untruth of the position which we are attempting 
to understand sympathetically; and the possibility of such rational criticism is 
necessarily admitted by relativism, since it claims to reject absolutism on rational 
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grounds. The example of Plato is not an isolated one. Where in fact do we find, 
outside certain circles of present-day Western society, any value position which 
does not rest on theoretical premises of one kind or another—premises which claim 
to be simply, absolutely, universally true, and which as such are legitimately 
exposed to rational criticism? I fear that the field within which relativists can 
practice sympathetic understanding is restricted to the community of relativists who 
understand each other with great sympathy because they are united by identically 
the same fundamental commitment, or rather by identically the same rational 
insight into the truth of relativism. What claims to be the final [425] triumph over 
provincialism reveals itself as the most amazing manifestation of provincialism. 

There is a remarkable contrast between the apparent humility and the hidden 
arrogance of relativism. The relativist rejects the absolutism inherent in our great 
Western tradition—in its belief in the possibility of a rational and universal ethics 
or of natural right—with indignation or contempt; and he accuses that tradition of 
provincialism. His heart goes out to the simple preliterate people who cherish their 
values without raising exorbitant claims on their behalf. But these simple people do 
not practice histrionic or sympathetic understanding. Lacking such understanding, 
they do not adopt their values in the only legitimate manner, that is, as supported by 
nothing except their commitment. They sometimes reject Western values. 
Therewith they engage in invalid criticism, for valid criticism presupposes histrionic 
understanding. They are then provincial and narrow, as provincial and narrow as 
Plato and the Bible. The only people who are not provincial and narrow are the 
Western relativists and their Westernized followers in other cultures. They alone are 
right. 

It almost goes without saying that relativism, if it were acted upon, would lead to 
complete chaos. For to say in the same breath that our sole protection against war 
between societies and within society is reason, and that according to reason “those 
individuals and societies who find it congenial to their systems of values to oppress 
and subjugate others” are as right as those who love peace and justice, means to 
appeal to reason in the very act of destroying reason. 

Many humanistic social scientists are aware of the inadequacy of relativism, but 
they hesitate to turn to what is called “absolutism.” They may be said to adhere to a 
qualified relativism. Whether this qualified relativism has a solid basis appears to 
me to be the most pressing question for social science today. 


Part 1—Originally published in “English Summaries,” [yyun: Jerusalem Philosophical Quarterly 7 (1956): 128— 
27. (Pages are numbered in dextrosinistral order.) 


Part 2—Originally published in The State of the Social Sciences, ed. Leonard D. White (Chicago: University of 
Chicago Press, 1956), 415-25. —Eds. 
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Letter to the National Review (1957) 


The State of Israel 


For some time I have been receiving National Review, and I agree with many 
articles appearing in the journal. There is, however, one feature of the journal 
which I completely fail to comprehend. It is incomprehensible to me that the 
authors who touch on that subject are so unqualifiedly opposed to the State of Israel. 

No reasons why that stand is taken are given; mere antipathies are voiced. For I 
cannot call reasons such arguments as are based on gross factual error, or on 
complete non-comprehension of the things which matter. I am, therefore, tempted 
to believe that the authors in question are driven by an anti-Jewish animus; but I 
have learned to resist temptations. I taught at the Hebrew University in Jerusalem 
for the whole academic year of 1954-1955, and what I am going to say is based 
exclusively on what I have seen with my own eyes. 

The first thing which strikes one in Israel is that the country is a Western 
country, which educates its many immigrants from the East in the ways of the West: 
Israel is the only country which as a country is an outpost of the West in the East. 
Furthermore, Israel is a country which is surrounded by mortal enemies of 
overwhelming numerical superiority, and in which a single book absolutely 
predominates in the instruction given in elementary schools and in high schools: the 
Hebrew Bible. Whatever the failings of individuals may be, the spirit of the country 
as a whole can justly be described in these terms: heroic austerity supported by the 
nearness of biblical antiquity. A conservative, I take it, is a man who believes that 
“everything good is heritage.” I know of no country today in which this belief is 
stronger and less lethargic than in Israel. 

But the country is poor, lacks oil and many other things which fetch much 
money; the venture on which the country rests may well appear to be quixotic; the 
university and the government buildings are within easy range of Jordanian guns; 
the possibility of disastrous defeat or failure is obvious and always close. A 
conservative, I take it, is a man who despises vulgarity; but the argument which is 
concerned exclusively with calculations of success, and is based on blindness to the 
nobility of the effort, is vulgar. 


I hear the argument that the country is run by labor unions. I believe that it is a 
gross exaggeration to say that the country is run by the labor unions. But even if it 
were true, a conservative, I take it, is a man who knows that the same arrangement 
may have very different meanings in different circumstances. 

The men who are governing Israel at present came from Russia at the beginning 
of the century. They are much more properly described as pioneers than as labor 
unionists. They were the men who laid the foundations under hopelessly difficult 
conditions. They are justly looked up to by all non-doctrinaires as the natural 
aristocracy of the country, for the same reasons for which Americans look up to the 
Pilgrim fathers. They came from Russia, the country of Nicolai the Second and 
Rasputin; hence they could not have had any experience of constitutional life and of 
the true liberalism which is only the reverse side of constitutional democracy 
adorned by an exemplary judiciary. 

On page 16 of the November 17 issue of the Review, Israel is called a racist 
state. The author does not say what he understands by a “racist state,” nor does he 
offer any proof for the assertion that Israel is a racist state. Would he by any chance 
have in mind the fact that in the state of Israel there is no civil marriage, but only 
Jewish, Christian, and Muslim marriages, and therefore that mixed marriages in the 
non-racist sense of the term are impossible in Israel? I am not so certain that civil 
marriage is under all circumstances an unmitigated blessing, as to disapprove of this 
particular feature of the State of Israel. 

Finally, I wish to say that the founder of Zionism, Herzl, was fundamentally a 
conservative man, guided in his Zionism by conservative considerations. The moral 
spine of the Jews was in danger of being broken by the so-called emancipation, 
which in many cases had alienated them from their heritage, and yet not given them 
anything more than merely formal equality; it had brought about a condition which 
has been called “external freedom and inner servitude”; political Zionism was the 
attempt to restore that inner freedom, that simple dignity, of which only people who 
remember their heritage and are loyal to their fate, are capable. 

Political Zionism is problematic for obvious reasons. But I can never forget what 
it achieved as a moral force in an era of complete dissolution. It helped to stem the 
tide of “progressive” leveling of venerable, ancestral differences; it fulfilled a 
conservative function. 


Originally published as a letter to the editor of the National Review (Jan. 5, 1957). —Eds. 
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16 


Comment on W. S. Hudson, “The Weber Thesis 
Reexamined” (1961) 


[100] Comment 


This meeting, I gather, is concerned with the need for reinterpretation. I am not at 
all certain that reinterpretation is a universal necessity, i.e., that there cannot be 
final or definitive interpretations especially in those areas of historical research 
which are the most important. But I cannot go now into this difficult theoretical 
subject. I must limit myself to saying that the call for reinterpretation is dangerous 
practically. That call tells the historian: be original! Originality is very rare and the 
original historians do not have to be told to be original. As for the large majority of 
historians, they merely get bewildered by that call. Every one of us is probably 
flattered by the implication that we could be original if we only tried. This 
implication draws our attention away from our simple and urgent duties, the duties 
to be careful and thorough and to think straight. It would be also a great delusion to 
believe that the demand for novelty has made us more receptive to novel 
approaches: the resistance to genuine innovations as distinguished from fads is today 
as great as it was in the most benighted ages. 

Weber’s Protestant Ethic and the Spirit of Capitalism revolutionized the 
contemporary view of the past as much as Pirenne’s studies on the end of antiquity 
or the beginning of the Middle Ages. I for one find the work of Pirenne more solid 
and even more exciting than Weber’s. Yet Weber’s work has a much greater 
fascination. For it concerns directly the way in which we as modern men understand 
ourselves, i.e., Weber’s work is more philosophic than Pirenne’s. 

The broad phenomenon with which Weber was concerned was that of the origin 
of modern rationalism. Like almost everyone else, Weber traced it to the coming 
together of Greek science on the one hand and Biblical thought on the other. 
Weber’s peculiar contention can be stated as follows. Jakob Burckhardt had 
ascribed to the Renaissance the discovery of man and of the world. He thus 
contrasted the Renaissance and by implication modernity as a whole with medieval 
other-worldliness. Yet what about the this-worldliness of pagan antiquity? What is 
the specific difference between modern and classical Greek this-worldliness? 
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A classical scholar comparing directly modernity with antiquity reached the 
conclusion that modern life is based on a fundamental asceticism. That classical 
scholar was Nietzsche; he set forth that [101] thesis in the third part of his 
Genealogy of Morals, entitled “What is the Significance of Ascetic Ideals?” Weber, 
we may say, was the first scholar who underwent Nietzsche’s influence. Trained by 
Nietzsche, Weber saw the profound remoteness of the capitalist spirit from all 
“natural instincts,” even from what we may call the natural vice of avarice. 

Weber traced the capitalist spirit to Calvinism. What did he understand by the 
capitalist spirit? Two entirely different things. (a) The limitless accumulation of 
capital and the profitable investment of capital is a moral duty. (b) The limitless 
accumulation of capital and the profitable investment of capital is a sacred end in 
itself. Weber never proved that the second understanding of the capitalist spirit 
occurs in any serious writer. As for the first view, which does occur, the question 
arises: on what grounds is the limitless accumulation of capital, etc., a moral duty? 
The authentic answer is: because it is conducive to the common good. Weber 
neglects this crucial point (the reference to the common good) as a purely utilitarian 
consideration and unimportant for his inquiry into the “irrational” source of the 
capitalist spirit. Because he was looking for such an “irrational” source, he was 
inclined to prefer definition (b). The problem of the genesis of the capitalist spirit 
properly stated is the problem of the emergence of this minor premise: the 
unlimited acquisition of capital is most conducive to the common good or to 
charity. The major premise which was not changed in any way by the emergence of 
the capitalist spirit was: it is our duty to devote ourselves to the common good or to 
be charitable. Weber did not succeed in tracing the minor premise to Calvinism 
proper; perhaps he found it in late Calvinism, i.e., in a Calvinism which had already 
made its peace with the world (Tawney)—with the capitalist world. Hence the 
emergence of the capitalist spirit cannot be explained by reference to Calvinism 
(Hudson 93-95). The general conclusion: one cannot trace the capitalist spirit to the 
Reformation. 

But modernity begins not only with the Reformation, a transformation of the 
theological tradition, but also with the more or less contemporary and wholly 
independent transformation of the philosophic tradition. Weber wondered whether 
the origins of the capitalist spirit could not be found in the Renaissance. He 
answered that question in the negative because he thought that the Renaissance was 
the attempt to restore the spirit of classical antiquity, 1.e., a spirit wholly alien to the 
capitalist spirit. Yet he failed to consider a fact of the utmost importance, namely, 
that within the Renaissance an entirely new spirit emerged, the modern secular 
spirit. The greatest representative of this radical change was Machiavelli and there 
is a straight line [102] which leads from Machiavelli to Bacon, Hobbes and other 
Englishmen who in various ways came to exert a powerful influence on 
“Puritanism.” Generally speaking the Puritans were more open to the new 
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philosophy or science both natural and moral than, e.g., Lutherans because 
Calvinism had broken with “pagan” philosophy (Aristotle) most radically; 
Puritanism was or became the natural carrier of a way of thinking which it had not 
originated in any way. By looking for the origin of the capitalist spirit in the way of 
thinking originated by Machiavelli one will also avoid an obvious pitfall of Weber’s 
inquiry: Weber’s study of the origin of the capitalist spirit is wholly unconcerned 
with the origin of the science of economics; for the science of economics is the 
authentic interpretation of “the capitalist spirit.” 

Surely, “the waning of faith” (Hudson 98) is a necessary condition for the 
emergence of the capitalist spirit but it 1s not its sufficient condition: the waning of 
faith is also the condition of the emergence of national socialism. The sufficient 
condition is the attempt at a new understanding of social reality—an understanding 
which is “realistic” in the sense that it conceives of the social order as based not on 
piety and virtue but on socially useful passions or vices. 


Originally published as “Comment” (100-2) to “The Weber Thesis Reexamined,” by Winthrop S. Hudson, 
Church History 30, no. 1 (Mar. 1961): 88-99. —Eds. 
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17 
“Relativism” (1961) 


[135] “Relativism” has many meanings. In order not to become confused by the 
“blind scholastic pedantry” that exhausts itself and its audience in the “clarification 
of meanings” so that it never meets the nonverbal issues, I shall work my way into 
our subject by examining the recent statement of a famous contemporary about “the 
cardinal issue,” the fundamental political problem of our time. As a fundamental 
problem it is theoretical; it is not the problem of particular policies, but the problem 
of the spirit that should inform particular policies. That problem is identified by 
Isaiah Berlin as the problem of freedom. 

Berlin distinguishes two senses of freedom, a negative and a positive sense. Used 
in the negative sense, in which it was used by “the classical English political 
philosophers” or “the fathers of liberalism,” “freedom” means “freedom from”: 
“Some portion of human existence must remain independent of social control”; 
“there ought to exist a certain minimum area of personal freedom which must on no 
account be violated.”2 Positive freedom, on the other hand, is “freedom for”: the 
freedom of the individual “to be his own master” or to participate in the social 
control to which he is subject. This alternative regarding freedom overlaps another 
alternative: freedom for the empirical self or freedom for the true self. Still, 
negative freedom, freedom from, is more likely [136] to mean freedom for the 
empirical self; whereas positive freedom, freedom for, has to a higher degree the 
tendency to be understood as freedom only for the true self and therefore as 
compatible with the most extreme coercion of the empirical selves to become some 
thing that their true selves allegedly desire.4 

The freedom that Berlin cherishes is the negative freedom for “our poor, desire- 
ridden, passionate, empirical selves”:= “a maximum degree of noninterference 
compatible with the minimum demands of social life”? or the “freedom to live as 
one prefers.” He seems to cherish that freedom as “an end in itself” or “an ultimate 
value.”® He certainly does not believe that the older reasoning in favor of negative 
freedom is valid. For, contrary to the older view, negative freedom is not the 
“necessary condition for the growth of human genius”: “Integrity, love of truth and 
fiery individualism grow at least as often in severely disciplined communities or 
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under military discipline, as in more tolerant or indifferent societies”; negative 
freedom is a peculiarly Western ideal and even a peculiarly modern Western ideal, 
and even in the modern Western world it is cherished by some individuals rather 
than by large masses; there is no necessary connection between negative freedom 


and democracy.” 

Berlin finds the true justification of negative freedom in the absurdity of the 
alternative. The alternative is the notion that men can be free only by participating 
in the just, the rational or the perfect society in which all just or rational ends of all 
members of society are harmoniously satisfied or in which everyone obeys only 
himself, i.e., his true self. This notion presupposes that there is a hierarchy, and 
therefore a fundamental harmony, of human ends. But this presupposition is 
“demonstrably false”; it is based on a “dogmatic and a priori certainty”; it is “not 
compatible with empiricism,” i.e., with “any doctrine founded on knowledge 
derived from experience of what men are and seek”; it is the root of “the 
metaphysical view of politics” as opposed to the “empirical” view.12 Experience 
shows us that “the ends of men are many, and not all of them in principle are 
compatible with each other. . . . The necessity of choosing between absolute [137] 
claims is then an inescapable characteristic of the human condition. This gives its 
value to freedom . . . as an end in itself and not as a temporary need. . . .”14 

Experience, knowledge of the observable Is, seems to lead in a perfectly 
unobjectionable manner to knowledge of the Ought. The allegedly empirical 
premise would seem to be the equality of all human ends. “Mill, and liberals in 
general, at their most consistent . . . wish the frontiers between individuals and 
groups of men to be drawn solely with a view to preventing collisions between 
human purposes, all of which must be considered to be equally ultimate, 
uncriticizable ends in themselves. Kant and the rationalists of his type do not regard 
all ends as of equal value.” From the context it appears that the ends that are to be 
regarded as equal include “the various personal aims which their individual 
imagination and idiosyncrasies lead men to pursue.”/2 

Interference with the pursuit of ends is legitimate only to the extent to which one 
man’s pursuit of an end collides with another man’s pursuit. Yet it appears that such 
collisions cannot possibly be prevented: “The possibility of conflict—and of tragedy 
—can never be wholly eliminated from human life, either personal or social.”/3 Not 
all collisions, but only certain kinds of collisions can and ought to be prevented by 
social control: “there must be some frontiers of freedom which nobody should ever 


be permitted to cross.”1 The frontiers must be of such a character as to protect a 
reasonably large area; it would not be sufficient to demand that every man must 
have the freedom to dream of the pursuit of any end he likes. 
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Yet the primary question concerns, not the location of the frontiers, but their 


status. Those frontiers must be “sacred.”/2 They must be “absolute”: “Genuine 
belief in the inviolability of a minimum extent of individual liberty entails 


some . . . absolute stand.”!© “Relativism,” or the assertion that all ends are relative 
to the chooser and hence equal, seems to require some kind of “absolutism.” Yet 
Berlin hesitates to go quite so far. “Different names or natures may be given to the 
rules” that determine those frontiers: 


[138] they may be called natural rights or the word of God, or Natural Law, or the demands of utility 
or of “the deepest interests of man”; I may believe them to be valid a priori, or assert them to be my 
own subjective ends, or the ends of my society or culture. What these rules or commandments will have 
in common is that they are accepted so widely, and are grounded so deeply in the actual nature of men 
as they have developed through history, as to be, by now, an essential part of what we mean by being a 
normal human being. Genuine belief in the inviolability of a minimum extent of individual liberty 


entails some such absolute stand AL 


That is to say, the demand for the sacredness of a private sphere needs a basis, an 
“absolute” basis, but it has no basis; any old basis, any “such absolute stand” as 
reference to my own subjective will or the will of my society will do. It would be 
short-sighted to deny that Berlin’s comprehensive formula is very helpful for a 
political purpose—for the purpose of an anti-Communist manifesto designed to 
rally all anti-Communists. But we are here concerned with a theoretical problem, 
and in this respect we are forced to say that Berlin contradicts himself. “Freedom 
from” and “freedom for” are “two profoundly divergent and irreconcilable attitudes 
to the ends of life . . . each of them makes absolute claims. These claims cannot 
both be fully satisfied. But . . . the satisfaction that each of them seeks is an ultimate 
value which . . . has an equal right to be classed among the deepest interests of 


mankind.”!® The absolute claim for a minimum private sphere cannot be fully 
satisfied; it must be diluted, for the opposite claim has an equal right. Liberalism, as 
Berlin understands it, cannot live without an absolute basis and cannot live with an 
absolute basis. 

Let us consider more precisely the basis of liberalism as Berlin sees it. “What 
these rules and commandments [sc. that determine the frontiers of freedom that 
nobody should ever be permitted to cross] will have in common is that they are 
accepted so widely, are grounded so deeply in the actual nature of men as they have 
developed through history, as to be, by now, an essential part of what we mean by 


being a normal human being.”!” But Berlin had told us earlier that “the domination 
of this ideal has been [139] the exception rather than the rule, even in the recent 
history of the West,” i.e., that the ideal of negative freedom is not natural to man 
as man. Let, then, the rules in question be natural to Western man as he is now. But 
what about the future? 
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It may be that the ideal of freedom to live as one wishes . . . is only the late fruit of our declining 
capitalist civilization: an ideal which . . . posterity will regard with . . . little comprehension. This may 
be so; but no sceptical conclusions seem to me to follow. Principles are no less sacred because their 


duration cannot be guaranteed 21 


But it is also true that principles are not sacred merely in virtue of the fact that their 
duration cannot be guaranteed. We are still waiting to hear why Berlin’s principles 
are regarded by him as sacred. If these principles are intrinsically valid, eternally 
valid, one could indeed say that it is a secondary question whether they will or will 
not be recognized as valid in the future and that if future generations despise the 
eternal verities of civilization, they will merely condemn themselves to barbarism. 
But can there be eternal principles on the basis of “empiricism,” of the experience 
of men up to now? Does not the experience of the future have the same right to 
respect as the experience of the past and the present? 

The situation would be entirely different if one could assume the possibility of a 
peak of experience, of an absolute moment in history, in which the fundamental 
condition of man is realized for the first time and in principle fully. But this would 
also mean that in the most important respect history, or progress, would have come 
to its end. Yet Berlin seems to take it for granted that in the most important respect 
history is unfinished or unfinishable. Hence, the ideal of negative freedom can only 
be “relatively valid” for him: it can be valid only for the time being. In entire accord 
with the spirit of our time, he quotes “an admirable writer of our time” who says: 
“To realize the relative validity of one’s convictions and yet stand for them 
unflinchingly, is what distinguishes a civilized man from a barbarian.”22 

That is to say, not only are all our primary ends of relative [140] validity; even 
the end that suggests itself as necessary by virtue of the absolute insight into the 
relative validity of all our primary ends is likewise only relatively valid. On the other 
hand, the latter end, or the right position toward any primary end, is so absolutely 
valid that Berlin or his authority can build on it the absolute distinction between 
civilized men and barbarians. For this distinction, as set forth in the quoted passage, 
is obviously meant to be final and not to be subject to revision in the light of future 
experience. 

Berlin cannot escape the necessity to which every thinking being is subject: to 
take a final stand, an absolute stand in accordance with what he regards as the 
nature of man or as the nature of the human condition or as the decisive truth and 
hence to assert the absolute validity of his fundamental conviction. This does not 
mean, of course, that his fundamental conviction is sound. One reason why I doubt 
that it is sound is that if his authority were right, every resolute liberal hack or thug 
would be a civilized man, while Plato and Kant would be barbarians. 
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Berlin’s statement seems to me to be a characteristic document of the crisis of 
liberalism—of a crisis due to the fact that liberalism has abandoned its absolutist 
basis and is trying to become entirely relativistic. Probably the majority of our 
academic colleagues will say that no conclusion can be drawn against relativism 
from the inadequacies of Berlin’s statement because these inadequacies arise from 
his wish to find an impossible middle ground between relativism and absolutism; if 
he had limited himself to saying that liberalism is merely his “own subjective end,” 
not intrinsically superior to any other subjective end, that since the belief in 
liberalism is based on a value judgment, no case or no conclusive case can be made 
for or against liberalism, in other words, if he had not rejected the nonliberal 
positions as “barbarian,” but had admitted that there is an indefinitely large variety 
of notions of civilization each of which defines barbarism in its own way, in brief, if 
he had remained within the confines of the positivism of our time, he would never 
have contradicted himself. Whether withdrawal to the citadel of that positivism or 
[141] of unqualified “value relativism” overcomes the crisis of liberalism or whether 
it merely conceals that crisis is another question. 

The case for relativism has been restated recently by Arnold Brecht. He takes 
issue with certain arguments against relativism that I had advanced. He is not 
impressed by my reasoning. He deals with it chiefly under the heading of 
“misrepresentations.” Since I know Dr. Brecht to be a polite man, I was inclined to 
assume that he regarded it as impolite to accuse me of mere misunderstanding: 
relativism is not such a deep doctrine as to be likely to be misunderstood. He 
blames me for having ascribed to Max Weber the view that all values are of the 
same rank: Weber merely asserted that “ultimate” values are “equally 


indemonstrable.”22 This means, however, that, as far as we know and shall ever be 
able to know while living on earth, or before the tribunal of human reason, the ways 
of life recommended by Amos or by Socrates are equal in value to the way of life 
of specialists without spirit or vision and voluptuaries without heart. And this 
assertion seems to me to be as absurd as the assertion that, as far as we know or 
shall ever be able to know, a man who is blind or mortally ill is as perfect regarding 
his body as a man free from all bodily defects. 

Brecht blames me also for having seen “inconsistency in the fact that relativists 
cannot help using value judgements themselves.” 


No scientific relativist would condemn words like cruelty, civilization, prostitution, or, for that matter, 
crime or slums, wherever they are used within a clear frame of reference as descriptive in accordance 


with known standards, as long as these standards are not themselves at issue. 24 
But, on the basis of relativism, the standards are necessarily at issue, since all value 


judgments are rationally questionable; the consistent relativist ought to use “value- 
impregnated expressions” only in quotation marks, if at all. 
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In the Appendix to his book, in a subsection entitled “Mis- 


[142]understandings,”° Brecht reproaches me for having asserted that, according 
to relativism, “civilization is not intrinsically superior to cannibalism.” He says: 


Where and when has a scientific relativist ever asserted as a fact that civilization is not superior to 
cannibalism? Such apodictic negative statements would be quite contrary to the principles of Scientific 
Method. 


I merely repeat that, according to the thesis of scientific relativism, as restated by 
Brecht, civilization is not, as far as we know, and shall ever be able to know, 
superior to cannibalism, provided that each—civilization as well as cannibalism— 
rests on an ultimate value of its own. This is to say nothing at all here of the fact 
that the use of the terms “civilizations” or “cultures” by scientific anthropology 
presupposes the abolition of the distinction between civilization and barbarism and 
therewith, in particular, the abolition of the distinction between civilization and 
cannibalism. 

“The only question,” Brecht continues, “that could be raised by some pedantic 
relativist or for the matter of methodological argument is, What is the scientific 
evidence for the superiority of noncannibalistic civilizations?” Since the question at 
issue is whether reason is completely unable to distinguish between right and wrong 
or noble and base, one must not be afraid of being pedantic. “How about 
civilizations,” Brecht continues, “that abhor the eating of cattle or hogs?” Here 
Brecht seems to say that, according to scientific relativism, the eating of human 
beings has the same status as the eating of cattle or hogs. 


Scientific Value Relativism . . . is at no loss to show the superiority of noncannibalism, once 
“superiority” is defined . . . in terms other than selfish satisfaction of personal or tribal passions and 
with reference to humanity . . . even if the term “superior” were used in a strictly selfish 
sense . . . Scientific Method would not be at the end of its resources; the long-run superiority of one 
pattern of [143] behavior over another can often be demonstrated even when the question is solely that 
of personal satisfaction. 


If scientific value relativism may be able to prove the superiority of civilization to 
cannibalism in terms of both selfish satisfaction and unselfish satisfaction, it would 
indeed seem that scientific value relativism can in principle prove the superiority of 
civilization to cannibalism. Or is the disjunction incomplete? Must it not be 
incomplete if relativism is to be maintained? Is the reference to the “definition” of 
superiority not tantamount to a reference to such incompleteness? Is there, then, 
something other than satisfaction (selfish or unselfish) that is equal in rank to 
satisfaction before the tribunal of human reason so that one can choose 
dissatisfaction (pain, suffering, anguish, failure) as one’s ultimate value with the 


same right as satisfaction? And may not dissatisfaction justify cannibalism? 
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Brecht concludes his argument with the remark that scientific value relativism 
does not deny “that there may be absolutely valid, divine standards of moral value; 
it merely negates that this can be shown with scientific means in a serious 
controversy conducted in good faith.” Brecht also reproaches me for having 
contrasted the apparent humility with the hidden arrogance of relativism. In reply to 
this remark he says: 


Scientific Value Relativism may indeed be too humble to offer a scientific decision on a question like 
this: whether the captain of a marooned crew ought to be condemned if he permitted his men to eat the 
flesh of other men killed in battle or by accident, when this was the only alternative to starving. 
Religious feeling and traditional education may tell us they should rather have starved, but this is no 
scientific decision. 


Why did Brecht choose this example in preference to the example of men eating 
human flesh while they have other food in abundance? Can his science legitimate 
the “condemnation” of what we may call frivolous cannibalism without making 
assumptions [144] regarding “ultimate values” which that very science must regard 
as questionable? Besides, I gladly admit that Brecht’s version of relativism is 
humble, since it is based on the Kantian distinction between the knowable 


phenomena and the unknowable thing-in-itself.22 
According to the positivistic interpretation of relativism which prevails in 


present-day social science and which Brecht very feebly qualifies, reason is unable 
to show the superiority of unselfish gratification to selfish gratification and the 
absurdity of any attainable ends “which imagination and idiosyncrasies lead men to 
pursue.” From this it follows that a bachelor without kith and kin who dedicates his 
whole life to the amassing of the largest possible amount of money, provided he 
goes about this pursuit in the most efficient manner, leads, in principle, as rational a 
life as the greatest benefactor of his country or of mankind. The choice among 
attainable ends may be made en pleine connaissance de cause, i.e., in full clarity 
about the likely consequences of the choice; it cannot in itself be rational. Reason 
can tell us which means are conducive to which ends; it cannot tell us which 
attainable ends are to be preferred to other attainable ends. Reason cannot even tell 
us that we ought to choose attainable ends; if someone “loves him who desires the 
impossible,” reason may tell him that he acts irrationally, but it cannot tell him that 
he ought to act rationally or that acting irrationally is acting badly or basely. If 
rational conduct consists in choosing the right means for the right end, relativism 
teaches in effect that rational conduct is impossible. Relativistic social science may 
therefore be said to be one branch of the rational study of nonrational behavior. 

But in what sense is the study rational? Social science proceeds by inductive 
reasoning or is concerned with prediction or with the discovery of causes. Yet what 
is the status of the principle of causality in social science relativism? The moderate 
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Brecht is satisfied with the assertion that as regards causality, scientific method is 
grounded on common sense; he himself is inclined toward what he calls the Kantian 
view according to which “the human mind is so structured as to be unable to think 


[or as he also says “to [145] imagine”] that changes have no causes.”22 According to 
a more widely accepted view, the principle of causality is a mere assumption. There 
is no rational objection to the assumption that the universe may disappear at any 
moment, not only into thin air, but into absolute nothingness, and that this 
happening may be a vanishing, not only into nothing, but through nothing as well. 
What is true of the possible end of the world is true also of its beginning. Since the 
principle of causality is not intrinsically evident, nothing prevents us from assuming 
that the world has come into being out of nothing and through nothing. Not only 
has rationality disappeared from the behavior studied by science; the rationality of 
that study itself has become radically problematic. All coherence has gone. We are 
then entitled to say that positivistic science in general, and therefore positivistic 
social science in particular, is characterized by the abandonment of reason or the 
flight from reason. The flight from scientific reason, which has been noted with 
regret, is the reasonable reply to the flight of science from reason. 

A Marxist writer, Georg Lukács, has written a history of nineteenth- and 
twentieth-century German thought under the title Die Zerstörung der Vernunft. I 
believe that many of us Western social scientists must plead guilty to this 
accusation. For obvious reasons we must be especially interested in Lukacs’s 
critique of Max Weber’s conception of social science. One may summarize that 
critique as follows. Weber more than any other German scholar of his generation 
tried to save the objectivity of social science; he believed that to do so required that 
social science be made “value-free” because he assumed that evaluations are 
transrational or irrational; but the value-free study of “facts” and their causes 
admittedly presupposes the selection of relevant facts; that selection is necessarily 
guided by reference to values; the values with reference to which the facts are to be 
selected must themselves be selected; and that selection, which determines in the 
last analysis the specific conceptual framework of the social scientist, is in principle 
arbitrary; hence social science is fundamentally irrational or subjectivistic.+4 

According to Lukács, an objective and evaluating social science [146] is possible 
provided social science does not limit itself to the study of arbitrarily selected 
“facts” or segments, but understands particular social phenomena in the light of the 
whole social situation and ultimately in the light of the whole historical process. 
“Historical and dialectical materialism is that comprehensive view in which the 
progressiveness and the rationally knowable lawfulness of history are expressed in 
the highest form, and in fact the only comprehensive view that can give a consistent 


philosophic foundation to progressivism and reasonableness.”=2 
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Hegel’s attempt to demonstrate the progressive and rational character of the 
historical process was based on the premise that that process is in principle 
completed; for if it were not completed, one could not know, for instance, whether 
the future stages would not lead to the self-destruction of reason. Yet, according to 
Marx, the historical process is not completed, not to say that it has not even begun. 
Besides, Marx does not admit transhistorical or natural ends with reference to which 
change can be diagnosed as progress or regress. It is therefore a question whether 
by turning from Western relativism to Marxism one escapes relativism. “Historical 
materialism,” Lukacs had said, 


can and must be applied to itself. Yet this application of materialist method to materialism does not 
lead to complete relativism; it does not lead to the consequence that historical materialism is not the 
right method. The substantive truths of Marxism are of the same quality as the truths of classical 
economics according to Marx’s interpretation of those truths. They are truths within a certain order of 
society and production. As such, but only as such, they possess absolute validity. This does not exclude 
the emergence of societies in which other categories, other connections of truth, will be valid as a 


consequence of the essential structure of these societies.22 


This would seem to mean that the substantive truths of Marxism are true until 
further notice; in principle we know already now that they will be replaced by 
different truths. Surely, the Marxist truths will be “preserved” in Hegel’s sense of 
the term: “the ‘objectivity’ of the truth accessible on the lower planes is [147] not 
destroyed: that truth merely receives a different meaning by being integrated into a 


more concrete, a more comprehensive totality.”34 That is to say, Marxism will 
reveal itself as a one-sided truth, a half-truth. Lukács compares the truth of 
Marxism also to the truth of the ideologies of the French Revolution. Marxism is as 
true today as those ideologies were in their time: both make or made intelligible a 
historical situation in such a way as to render visible for contemporaries the root of 
their difficulties and to show them the way out of those difficulties. But while the 
ideologists of the French Revolution saw clearly the rottenness of the ancien régime 
and the necessity of a revolution, they were utterly mistaken about the goodness of 
the new society that their revolution brought to birth. 

The application to Marxism is obvious: even if Marxism were the last word 
regarding the ground of the rottenness of capitalist society and regarding the way in 
which that society can and will be destroyed, it cannot possibly be the last word 
regarding the new society that the revolutionary action of the proletariat brings to 
birth: the new society may be as rich in contradictions and oppressions as the old 
society, although its contradictions and oppressions will, of course, be entirely 
novel. For if Marxism is only the truth of our time or our society, the prospect of 
the classless society too is only the truth of our time and society; it may prove to be 
the delusion that gave the proletariat the power and the spirit to overthrow the 
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capitalist system, whereas in fact the proletariat finds itself afterwards enslaved, no 
longer indeed by capital, but by an ironclad military bureaucracy. 

Yet perhaps Marxism must not be applied to itself and thus made relative. 
Perhaps its fundamental verities are objective, scientific truths the validity of which 
cannot be understood in terms of their conditions or genesis. Marxism can then be 
regarded as a final truth of the same dignity as the theory of evolution. Yet since 
other truths of great importance will be discovered in the future, the “meaning” of 
Marxism will radically change. 

But perhaps Marxism is the final truth, since it belongs to the absolute moment 
in history in which the realm of necessity can be surveyed in its entirety and 
therewith the outlines of the [148] realm of freedom can come into view for the 
first time. The realm of necessity coincides with the division of labor. The realm of 
freedom emerges with the abolition of the division of labor. Yet the original form 
of the division of labor is “the division of labor,” not in the generation of offspring, 


but “in the sexual act.”2= It would seem that the realm of freedom, if brought to its 
perfection, will be the realm of homunculi produced in test tubes by homunculi, if 
it will not be, as is more likely, the earth of “the last man,” of the one herd without 
a shepherd. For, to quote Machiavelli, “as has been written by some moral 
philosophers, men’s hands and tongue, two most noble instruments for ennobling 
him, would not have done their work perfectly nor would they have carried the 
works of men to the height to which they are seen to have been carried, if they had 
not been driven on by necessity”: the jump from the realm of necessity into the 
realm of freedom will be the inglorious death of the very possibility of human 
excellence. 

But let us return to that school which is externally the most powerful in the 
present-day West, to present-day positivism. That positivism is logical positivism. 
With some degree of truth it traces its origin to Hume. It deviates from Hume in 
two important respects. In the first place, deviating from Hume’s teaching, it is a 
logical, i.e., not a psychological, teaching. The supplement added by logical 
positivism to the critique of reason is symbolic logic and the theory of probability; 
in Hume that supplement was natural belief and natural instinct. The sole or chief 
concern of logical positivism is the logical analysis of science. It has learned 
through Kant, the great critic of Hume, or through neo-Kantianism, that the 
question of the validity of science is radically different from the question of its 
psychological genesis. 

The second important respect in which present-day positivism deviates from 
Hume is indicated by the fact that Hume was still a political philosopher. More 
particularly, he still taught that there are universally valid rules of justice and that 
those rules are not improperly called Laws of Nature. This means that “he thought 


and wrote before the rise of anthropology and allied [149] sciences”=® or, more 


precisely stated, before “the discovery of History.” Hume still viewed human things 
in the light of man’s unchangeable nature; he did not yet conceive of man as an 
essentially historical being. Present-day positivism believes that it can evade the 
problem raised by “the discovery of History” by the same device by which it frees 
itself from Hume’s or any other psychology: through the Kantian distinction 
between validity and genesis. Yet Kant was enabled to transcend psychology 
because he recognized an a priori; and an a priori does not have a genesis, at least 
not an empirical genesis. Logical positivism rejects the a priori. Hence it cannot 
avoid becoming involved in psychology, in the question of the empirical genesis of 
science out of what precedes science. One cannot stop at simply trying to answer 
the question, What is science? One cannot avoid raising the question, Why science? 
or What is the meaning of science? Since positivism denies that there is a “pure 
reason” or a “pure mind,” it can answer the question, Why science? only in terms of 
“the human organism.” It must understand science as an activity of a certain kind of 
organism, as an activity fulfilling an important function in the life of that kind of 
organism. In brief, man is an organism that cannot live, or live well, without being 
able to predict, and the most efficient form of prediction is science. 

This way of accounting for science has become extremely questionable. In the 
age of thermonuclear weapons the positive relation of science to human survival has 
lost all the apparent evidence that it formerly may have possessed. Furthermore, the 
high development of science depends on highly developed industrial societies; the 
predominance of such societies renders ever more difficult the survival of 
“underdeveloped societies.” Who still dares to say that the development of those 
societies, i.e., their radical transformation, the destruction of their traditional way of 
life, is a necessary condition for those peoples’ living or living well? Those peoples 
survived and sometimes lived happily without having an inkling of the possibility of 
science. While it becomes necessary to trace science to the needs of organisms of a 
certain kind, it is impossible to do so. For to the extent to which science could be 
shown to be necessary for man’s living or living [150] well, one would in fact pass a 
rational value judgment regarding science, and we know that, according to 
positivism, rational value judgments are impossible. 

Some positivists avoid the difficulty indicated by finding the rationale of science 
in democracy, without being deterred by the fact that they thus merely appeal to the 
dogmatic premise or the inertia of established orders and without paying attention 
to the complications alluded to by Berlin, or else by conceiving of science as one of 
the most thrilling forms of spiritual adventure, without being able to tell us what 
they understand by the spiritual, how it differs in their opinion from the 
nonspiritual, and, in particular, how it is related to the rational. Positivism grants 
that science depends on conditions that science itself does not produce. They are 
produced by the unintended coming together of various factors that may diverge as 
they have converged. As long as they are together, science may progress by virtue 
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of something that looks like an innate propensity. Yet science is not autonomous; as 
the saying goes, thinking does not take place in a vacuum. What renders the 
autonomy of science questionable is not primarily the fact that science presupposes 
the availability of conditions external to science. If one conceives of science as a 
spiritual adventure, one implies that there are other forms of spiritual adventure; 
one cannot exclude the possibility that, just as science influences those other forms, 
science itself undergoes their influence. Furthermore, one must assume that the 
spirit changes as a consequence of its adventures, hence that the spirit may well 
differ from age to age, and hence that science may depend, in the direction of its 
interests or of its hypotheses-forming imagination, on the spirit of the age. In other 
words, one cannot help raising the question of the relation between scientific 
progress and social progress. Given the positivistic verdict regarding value 
judgments, positivism can no longer speak properly, or with an easy conscience, of 
social progress; but it continues, even if in a more or less surreptitious manner, the 
older tradition that believed in the natural harmony between scientific progress and 
social progress. 

Stated generally, by virtue of the distinction between validity [151] and genesis, 
positivism tries to treat science as autonomous, but it is unable to do so; that 
distinction merely prevents it from giving due weight to the question of the human 
context out of which science arises and within which it exists. Positivism treats 
science in the way in which it would have to be treated if science were “the very 
highest power of man,” the power by which man transcends the merely human; yet 
positivism cannot maintain this “Platonic” understanding of science. The question 
of the human context of science, which positivism fails and refuses to raise, is taken 
up by its most powerful present-day opponent in the West, radical historicism or, to 
use the better-known name, existentialism. 

Existentialism came into being through the meeting, which first took place in 
Germany, of Kierkegaard’s and Nietzsche’s thought. While being related to these 
two illustrious names, existentialism is as nameless as positivism or idealism. But 
this is misleading. Existentialism, like many other movements, has a flabby 
periphery and a hard center. That hard core, or that thought to which alone 
existentialism owes its intellectual dignity, is the thought of Heidegger. In 
Heidegger’s first great publication, the influence of Kierkegaard was indeed as 
powerful as that of Nietzsche. But with the increased clarity that Heidegger 
achieved afterward, it became clear that the root of existentialism must be sought in 
Nietzsche rather than in Kierkegaard: existentialism emerged by virtue of the 
“reception” of Kierkegaard on the part of a philosophic public that had begun to be 
molded by Nietzsche. 

Nietzsche is the philosopher of relativism: the first thinker who faced the 
problem of relativism in its full extent and pointed to the way in which relativism 
can be overcome. Relativism came to Nietzsche’s attention in the form of 
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historicism—more precisely, in the form of a decayed Hegelianism. Hegel had 
reconciled “the discovery of History’—the alleged insight into the individual’s 
being, in the most radical sense, the son or stepson of his time or into the 
dependence of a man’s highest and purest thoughts on his ttme—with philosophy in 
the original meaning of the term by asserting that Hegel’s time was the absolute 
[152] moment, the end of meaningful time: the absolute religion, Christianity, had 
become completely reconciled with the world; it had become completely 
secularized, or the saeculum had become completely Christian in and through the 
postrevolutionary State; history as meaningful change had come to its end; all 
theoretical and practical problems had in principle been solved; hence, the historical 
process was demonstrably rational. 

The decayed Hegelianism with which Nietzsche was confronted preserved 
Hegel’s “optimism” after having abandoned the ground of that “optimism,” 1.e., the 
completedness of the historical process. In fact, its “optimism” was based on the 
expectation of infinite future progress or on the belief in the unfinishable character 
of history. Under this condition, as Nietzsche saw, our own principles, including the 
belief in progress, will become as relative as all earlier principles had shown 
themselves to be; not only the thought of the past but also our own thought must be 
understood to depend on premises which for us are inescapable, but of which we 
know that they are condemned to perish. History becomes a spectacle that for the 
superficial is exciting and for the serious is enervating. It teaches a truth that is 
deadly. It shows us that culture is possible only if men are fully dedicated to 
principles of thought and action which they do not and cannot question, which limit 
their horizon and thus enable them to have a character and a style. It shows us at the 
same time that any principles of this kind can be questioned and even rejected. 

The only way out seems to be that one turn one’s back on this lesson of history, 
that one voluntarily choose life-giving delusion instead of deadly truth, that one 
fabricate a myth. But this is patently impossible for men of intellectual probity. The 
true solution comes to sight once one realizes the essential limitation of objective 
history or of objective knowledge in general. Objective history suffices for 
destroying the delusion of the objective validity of any principles of thought and 
action; it does not suffice for opening up a genuine understanding of history. The 
objective historian cannot grasp the substance of the past because he is a mere 
spectator, not dedicated or committed to substantive principles of thought and 
action, and this is the consequence of [153] his having realized that such principles 
have no objective validity. But an entirely different conclusion may and must be 
drawn from the realization of this objective truth. The different values respected in 
different epochs had no objective support, i.e., they were human creations; they 
owed their being to a free human project that formed the horizon within which a 
culture was possible. What man did in the past unconsciously and under the 
delusion of submitting to what is independent of his creative act, he must now do 
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consciously. This radically new project—the revaluation of all values—entails the 
rejection of all earlier values, for they have become baseless by the realization of 
the baseless character of their claim, by which they stand or fall, to objective 
validity. But precisely the realization of the origin of all such principles makes 
possible a new creation that presupposes this realization and is in agreement with it, 
yet is not deducible from it; for otherwise it would not be due to a creative act 
performed with intellectual probity. 

It is in this way that Nietzsche may be said to have transformed the deadly truth 
of relativism into the most life-giving truth. To state the case with all necessary 
vagueness, he discovered that the life-giving comprehensive truth is subjective or 
transtheoretical in that it cannot be grasped detachedly and that it cannot be the 
same for all men or for all ages. We can do no more than allude here to the 
difficulties in which Nietzsche became involved in trying to overcome the 
difficulties that afflict his solution. I have in mind his interpretation of human 
creativity as a special form of the universal will to power, and the question that this 
interpretation entails, namely, whether he did not thus again try to find a sufficient 
theoretical basis for a transtheoretical teaching or message. I have in mind, in other 
words, his hesitation as to whether the doctrine of the will to power is his subjective 
project to be superseded by other such projects in the future or whether it is the 
final truth. We limit ourselves here to saying that the movement of Nietzsche’s 
thought can be understood as a movement from the supremacy of history towards 
the supremacy of nature, a movement that bypasses the supremacy of reason 
throughout or tries to replace the opposition between the subjec-[154]tive and the 
objective (or between the conventional and the natural) by the opposition between 
the superficial and the profound. Existentialism is the attempt to free Nietzsche’s 
alleged overcoming of relativism from the consequences of his relapse into 
metaphysics or of his recourse to nature. 

Existentialism starts where positivism leaves off. Existentialism is the reaction of 
serious men to their own relativism. Positivism is essentially the attempt to 
understand science; it acts as if it knew that science is the one thing needful or at 
any rate man’s highest possibility. It conceives of science as essentially progressive, 
and hence it conceives of the future of scientific development as unpredictable in 
concreto. In fact, it conceives of science as capable of infinite progress. This 
character of science must, however, be traced to the character of the object of 
science. That object is essentially accessible to reason; otherwise there could be no 
science. But since it reveals itself to science only in an infinite process, one can say 
with at least equal right that it is radically mysterious. For he who teaches, for 
instance, that perpetual peace is the goal of an infinite process teaches, in fact, the 
perpetuity of war. Existentialism is the truth of positivism, since it teaches that 
being is essentially or radically mysterious and that the fundamental defect of 
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metaphysics is the assumption upon which it is based—the assumption that being is 
as such intelligible. 

Existentialism is, however, not merely the “pessimistic” expression of the same 
thing of which positivism is the “optimistic” expression. Positivism asserts that the 
goodness of science cannot be established by science or scientific philosophy: the 
choice of science, of the scientific orientation, and therewith also of the scientific 
“picture of the world” is not a rational choice; it is as possible and as groundless as 
the choice of any alternative orientation. These fundamental choices are not 
properly interpreted by scientific psychology, for scientific psychology explains 
those choices on the basis of a specific fundamental choice that is not necessary, 
viz., the choice of the scientific orientation. The fundamental phenomenon, the only 
phenomenon that is not hypothetical, is the abyss of freedom: the fact that man is 
compelled to [155] choose groundlessly: the fundamental experience, i.e., an 
experience more fundamental than every science, is the experience of the objective 
groundlessness of all principles of thought and action, the experience of 
nothingness. 

Man and ultimately everything must be understood in the light of this 
fundamental experience. The specific manner in which man and man alone is, is 
directly constituted by the fundamental nothingness. That manner of being is called 
Existenz. Existenz is articulated by the analysis of Existenz, which is the fundamental 
part of philosophy. Existenz is authentic or inauthentic: authentic when it faces the 
fundamental situation of man, inauthentic when it flees from it. The analytics of 
Existenz contains, then, an ethics, even if only a formal ethics: to the extent to which 
one understands Existenz, one realizes the general character of the truly human. The 
ethics is formal since it is based, not on the nature of man, on man’s beingness, but 
on the human situation or, somewhat more precisely, on man’s manner of being. 
Hence, it does not say that the good life is the life according to nature, according to 
the nature of man, but it does say, in effect, that the good life is the life according to 
the essential character of Existenz. It does not say this, however, according to 
Heidegger’s own authoritative declaration. For if the analytics of Existenz contained 
an ethics, its cognitive status would be the same as that of Kant’s transcendental 
analytics of subjectivity; it would be an objective teaching or it would supply final 
knowledge, infinite knowledge. Yet the analytics of Existenz is necessarily based on 
a specific ideal of Existenz, on a specific commitment; for only committed thought 
can understand commitment and hence Existenz. In other words, existentialist 
philosophy is subjective truth about the subjectivity of truth or finite knowledge of 
man’s finiteness. 

Yet how can finiteness be seen as finiteness if it is not seen in the light of the 
infinite? These and similar difficulties seem to have led Heidegger to a very 
thorough revision of his doctrine. One may doubt whether through that revision the 
fundamental relativism was overcome. I can allude here only to one point, to 
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Heideggers teaching regarding historical truth. The interpreters [156] 
understanding of a thinker is true if it understands his thought as he understood it. 
According to Heidegger this is altogether impossible; it is not even a reasonable 
goal of understanding. Nor is it possible, in his opinion, to understand a thinker 
better than he understood himself; true understanding of a thinker is understanding 
him creatively, i.e., understanding him differently from the way in which he 
understood himself. This understanding necessarily implies a criticism, a 
fundamental criticism of the thinker in question. According to Heidegger, all 
thinkers prior to him have been oblivious of Sein, i.e., of the ground of grounds. 
This assertion implies, in fact, the claim that Heidegger understands the great 
thinkers of the past in the decisive respect better than they understood themselves. 
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18 
Replies to Schaar and Wolin: II (1963) 


[152a] The critique of my Epilogue by Professors Schaar and Wolin is 
distinguished by the fact that it is, as far as I know, the most acrimonious critique 
hitherto written of what I stand for. Critiques of this kind were to be expected. In 
scholarship as well as in politics there is at all times something which can be called 
the status quo and which claims to be, not indeed simply perfect, but fundamentally 
sound—i.e., possessing within itself the remedies for the ills from which it suffers. 
There is also at all times a radical dissatisfaction with the status quo which is felt by 
two different kinds of people, those who wish to disagree and those who are 
compelled by reason to disagree. Some of those who are satisfied with the status 
quo, happy with the achievements of which in their opinion the status quo can boast, 
the beati possidentes, can be expected to be annoyed by the outsiders who suspect 
wrongly or rightly that what claims to be wealth is in fact penury. Annoyance easily 
leads to ill temper and ill temper easily leads to ill-tempered actions, if not to blind, 
fanatical hatred and corresponding actions. 

Fanaticism is precisely the vice of which I have been accused and which, it could 
seem, distinguishes me from those who believe in the fundamental soundness of the 
new political science. I have also been accused of being “disingenuous” because I 
made a certain remark which the critics call “ironical” immediately afterward. (p. 
128) I am aware of the fact that [152b] irony is a form of dissimulation but it is 
generally regarded as a rather decent form of dissimulation. I am said to be guilty 
of disingenuousness or irony because I called the new political science the right 
wing of the profession on the ground that it is the orthodoxy in the profession. The 
description of the present state of political science in this country which the critics 
give in the first two paragraphs of their article would seem to confirm that ground. I 
ordinarily would never speak of orthodoxy or its opposite except when speaking of 
religious orthodoxy or its opposite, but I remember that some of my scholarly 
contentions have been blamed, even in print, for being “unorthodox.” This induced 
me to believe that in the view of my opponents there is something like orthodoxy in 
scholarship. I have also been accused of violating certain “obvious criteria” of 
“philosophical criticism.” “A fair specimen of the level of argument is provided by 
[Strauss’s] description of the new political science as ‘a judicious mating of 
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dialectical materialism and psychoanalysis to be consummated on a bed supplied by 
logical positivism.’ (p. 312) The fact that none of the new scientists attacked in this 
volume would subscribe to all three positions, that there is evidence of hostility on 
the part of some of them towards the participants in this bedroom scene or that an 
honest examination of, say, Bentley's or Simon’s theories, would show a logical 
incompatibility with one or the other of the three positions—all of this Strauss ig- 
[153a]nores.” (p. 145) This is indeed “a fair specimen of the level of the argument” 
of the critics. It goes without saying that only a natural fool can ignore the 
incompatibility of the three positions or the fact that this incompatibility does not 
preclude their coexisting in more or less diluted forms in not a few people, some of 
whom can even be found among the new political scientists. What must be stressed 
is the fact that the sentence quoted by the critics is obviously not meant to be my 
“description of the new political science.” I said: “the unprecedented political 
situation calls for an unprecedented political science, perhaps for a judicious mating 
of dialectical materialism and psychoanalysis to be consummated on a bed supplied 
by logical positivism.” (p. 312) The italics are indeed not in the original. But the 
meaning of the sentence was clear to every reader of ordinary intelligence and 
fairness: one way in which the new political science might be formed is to combine 
dialectical materialism and psychoanalysis by claiming to transform their dogmatic 
and incompatible assertions into hypotheses while forgetting that claim most of the 
time. I am alive to the variety within the new political science: I spoke of the 
tension within it between “formalism” and “vulgarianism.” (p. 322) 

The charge of fanaticism has surprised me more than any other, for in 
scholarship at any rate intransigence—i.e., the habit of refusing to make 
concessions for the sake of peace and comity—is not fanaticism. The critics accuse 
me of attempting to revive the temper of an earlier age when the children of light 
believed that they had to defeat and to capture, if not to destroy, the children of 
darkness, and even of attempting to revive the practices of the Inquisition; they 
accuse me of accusing the new political science of “atheism, venality, conspiracy 
and treason.” To hear them, one would think that I had charged the new political 
science with diabolic wickedness. Yet I said in a very visible place that “only a great 
fool would call the new political science diabolic.” (p. 327) I criticized the new 
political science above all because of its lack of reflection or its narrowness. This is 
my reply also to the following criticism. “That charge of “dogmatic atheism’ 
continues to haunt the reader. From what frame of mind, what cast of thought and 
concern, does such a charge emerge? What is the relevance, or the propriety, of 
such a charge in a work which presents itself as an academic and professional 
discussion of academic and professional work?” (p. 128) The frame of mind is that 
of anti-dogmatism, and the relevance or propriety of the charge derives from the 
fact [153b] that academicians are supposed to free themselves from prejudices— 
from those of the left as well as from those of the right—as much as they can. As 
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for the basis of my charge, the critics suspect rightly that I meant what I said when I 
spoke of the fact that “the new science uses sociological or psychological theories 
regarding religion which exclude, without considering, the possibility that religion 
rests ultimately on God’s revealing Himself to man.” (322; the italics are not in the 
original.) The critics do not deny “that the new science holds such theories 
regarding religion, but to establish that is not to establish the atheism of the new 
scientists.” (p. 128) It was not I who made the transition, which is vicious in more 
than one sense, from “the new political science” to “the new political scientists”; for, 
to say nothing of other things, I have had public discussions with men of the cloth 
who took the side of the new political science against my criticism of it. As for the 
substance of my reply, the critics find it “beneath the contempt of philosophy,” for 
science deals only with secondary causes and this limitation, essential to science, 
does not involve in any way a denial of “a First Cause.” This distinction makes 
sense when the question concerns the study of eclipses of the sun or of comets, but 
not when it concerns the study of revealed religion, i.e., of what claims to be the 
human response to the immediate action of the First Cause: a study of revealed 
religion which is not open to the possibility mentioned cannot peacefully coexist 
with religion but clearly contradicts it; and if it excludes that possibility without 
considering it, it is in addition dogmatic. Max Weber, who had perhaps as great an 
influence on the new political science as Marx, Freud and logical positivism— 
although he was surely as little a new political scientist as Marx and Freud—took 
the possibility of Revelation seriously; hence his writings, even and especially those 
dealing with science as such, possess a depth and a claim to respect which, I 
believe, I have properly recognized; I venture to say that this particular open- 
mindedness was ultimately the reason why he was not a new political scientist. (cf. 
Natural Right and History, 13—16) 

The critics are unable to see the difference between the statement which I made 
that “intellectual honesty is not enough” and the absurd opinion which they impute 
to me that “intellectual honesty represents a clever dodge.” I have given the reason 
why in my view intellectual honesty is not enough. I am under no obligation to do 
anything further to enable the critics to see the difference. But when they impute to 
me the belief “that scholarly scruples [154a] may be suspended when combating 
evil,” they simply calumniate. Without knowing it, they act on the belief which they 
impute to me. They are then excusable on the ground that they do not know what 
they are doing, for they claim to be standing up for “nobility of spirit and sensitivity 
of intellect.” (p. 150) 

The only criticism advanced by the critics which is substantive, not merely a 
repetition of criticisms made by others of some of my earlier writings, and at least 
apparently of some interest, concerns what I have said about common sense. “The 
problem crudely stated is, does science demand the repudiation of common sense?” 
(p. 145) I have no objection to crude statements of the problem and I admit without 
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blushing that my own statements on this issue are crude. The crudeness is due in 
both cases to the fact that it is very hard to define common sense. Nevertheless we 
today are very frequently compelled to use the distinction between common sense 
and science in a commonsensical manner. The critics continue as follows: “Nowhere 
does Strauss indicate that many reputable writers have contended that scientific 
inquiries must originate in common sense... .” (p. 145) The question is not so 
much who is or who is not a reputable writer and who is competent to judge of this, 
but in the first place whether the contention mentioned is characteristic of the new 
political science and, above all, from what point of view the contention is made: 
from the point of view of those who regard the transformation of all commonsense 
knowledge into scientific knowledge as the ideal, or from the opposite point of 
view. I am accused of having failed to give “a consistent definition of common 
sense” (p. 146); the accusation would carry greater force if the critics, who 
themselves take the distinction between common sense and science for granted, had 
supplied a definition which is not only consistent but adequate as well; they thus 
would have made a contribution. Their failure is due not only to the intrinsic 
difficulty of the task but also to a more particular reason; they believe that the 
statement with which Kant opens his Introduction to the Critique of Pure Reason 
deals with “common sense” because it deals with “experience.” It suffices here to 
say that experience in Kant’s sense, i.e., “knowledge of objects,” comprises both 
commonsense knowledge and scientific knowledge. (cf. Natural Right and History, 
79) It is simply untrue that “common sense” is ever employed by me 
“interchangeably with raw sense data.” It is simply untrue that I “outfitted” common 
sense with constructs. In the passage to which the critics refer (p. 316) I explicitly 
speak of the [154b] empiricist understanding of common sense and not of my own, 
as any reader of ordinary care must have seen. I have nothing to say to people who 
find it illegitimate that I look for common sense among intelligent and informed 
citizens rather than among unintelligent and uninformed ones. To say as I did within 
a qualifying context that “intelligent and informed citizens distinguish soundly 
between important and unimportant political matters” is not to say what the critics 
make me say, namely, that pre scientific knowledge “owns an unerring instinct for 
what is politically relevant or important.” (p. 146) All that they say on the subject of 
common sense can be said only by people who regard the commonsense 
understanding of political things prior to scientific corroboration as cognitively 
worthless, i.e., agree entirely with the fundamental assertion of the new political 
science. As a consequence, they never for a single moment meet the sole issue to 
which the whole Epilogue is devoted. As might be mentioned in passing, they note 
with an exclamation that I have learned something from Marsilius of Padua and 
they suggest that the notion according to which the “world” is “a whole” is of 
biblical rather than of Greek origin. 
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What the critics say about my remarks on Aristotelian political science suffers 
from an almost “wilful blindness.” (p. 148) Plainly, these remarks were not meant 
to be more than a rough sketch serving the purpose of bringing out as clearly as 
possible the characteristics of the new political science. They find me “at [my] most 
disarming” when I contend that Aristotelian political science might be superior to 
the new political science in regard to the understanding of the politics of the atomic 
age precisely because the former is not a child of the atomic age. (p. 150) To supply 
them with a further example of my “heavy irony,” I believe indeed that Aristotelian 
political science is more likely to free us from certain well known delusions 
regarding disarmament than is the new political science. 

There is only one point regarding which the critics believe they agree entirely 
with me, and this point is indeed of great moment: they too feel an obligation 
toward “the best men of the coming generation.” They claim that their attack on me 
was prompted by nothing but concern for “nobility of spirit and sensitivity of 
intellect,” excellences which in their view are in danger if, for instance, students are 
“instructed in the hard doctrine that ‘what is most important for political science is 
identical with what is most important politically’ and that today ‘the most important 
concern is the Cold War or the qualitative difference, which amounts to a [155a] 
conflict, between liberal democracy and communism.” Hard doctrines may be true 
doctrines and, in addition, they may be in need of being taught, especially in 
political science departments; for where else are doctrines of this kind likely to be 
taught? Scholarship requires indeed detachment, but detachment is not easily won 
and easily preserved—scholarship requires attachment to detachment. Yet the 
attachment to detachment necessarily leads to attachment to the indispensable 
conditions of detachment and therewith also to firm rejections. In other words, the 
commitment to scholarship is bound to have political consequences. These 
consequences are not free from ambiguity since every society consists chiefly of 
men not committed to scholarship and there is not necessarily a harmony between 
the “interest” of the scholars as scholars and the “interest” of the non-scholars. The 
ambiguity has in our era still another source; it must be traced to a specific 
ambiguity of “nobility of spirit.” Does “nobility of spirit” or “generosity of the 
spirit” call in the first place [155b] for the improvement (which presupposes the 
preservation in freedom from barbarian domination) of the political community to 
which one belongs, for its pursuit of excellence, for one’s adorning the Sparta which 
fate has allotted to one; or does it call in the first place, as the critics seem to 
believe, for “compassion which cannot but sorrow for the common lot of all 
mankind”? By explaining their understanding of “nobility of spirit,” and only by 
doing this, the critics touch on “the first and last questions” (p. 150) without seeing 
however that they have touched on a question. If I am not altogether mistaken, the 
alternative stated is the issue which divides the “right” at its best from the “left” at 
its best, and surely in this respect the critics belong to the “right.” I believe them on 
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their word when they say that they wish to be of the center, but not all issues permit 
of a center; there are issues which force one to face an Either-Or; more generally 
stated, in order to be something it is not sufficient that one wishes to be it. 


Originally published in American Political Science Review 57, no. 1 (Mar. 1961): 152-55. This is Strauss’s 
portion of a reply by the contributors to Essays on the Scientific Study of Politics, ed. Herbert J. Storing (New 
York: Holt, Rinehart and Winston, 1962), to a review by John Schaar and Sheldon Wolin. —Eds. 
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19 
Preface to History of Political Philosophy (1963) 


[v] This book is intended primarily to introduce undergraduate students of political 
science to political philosophy. The authors and editors have done their best to take 
political philosophy seriously, assuming throughout that the teachings of the great 
political philosophers are important not only historically, as phenomena about 
which we must learn if we wish to understand societies of the present and the past, 
but also as phenomena from which we must learn if we wish to understand those 
societies. We believe that the questions raised by the political philosophers of the 
past are alive in our own society, if only in the way that questions can be alive 
which, in the main, are tacitly or unwittingly answered. We have written, further, in 
the belief that in order to understand any society, to analyze it with any depth, the 
analyst must himself be exposed to these enduring questions and be swayed by 
them. 

This book is addressed to those who for whatever reason believe that students of 
political science must have some understanding of the philosophic treatment of the 
abiding questions; to those who do not believe that political science is scientific as 
chemistry and physics are—subjects from which their own history is excluded. That 
the great majority of the profession concurs in the view that the history of political 
philosophy is a proper part of political science we take to be proved by the very 
common practice of offering courses on this subject matter. 

We tender this book to the public in full awareness that it is not a perfect 
historical study. It is not even a perfect textbook. It is imperfect of its kind, as we 
freely acknowledge, because for one thing it is not the work of one hand. If the 
hand could be found that is moved by a single mind with the necessary grasp of the 
literature, that hand would write, [vi] if it found time, a more coherent, more 
uniform book, certainly a more comprehensive book—and we will ourselves adopt 
it when it appears. On the other hand, it must be allowed that the reader of a 
collaborate work is to some extent compensated for these shortcomings by the 
variety of viewpoints, talents, and backgrounds that inform the parts of the volume. 

We are convinced that even the most excellent textbook could serve only a 
limited purpose. When a student has mastered the very best secondary account of 
an author’s teaching, he possesses an opinion of that teaching, a hearsay rather than 
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knowledge of it. If the hearsay is accurate, then the student has right opinion; 
otherwise wrong opinion, but in neither case the knowledge that transcends opinion. 
We would be under the profoundest possible delusion if we saw nothing paradoxical 
in inculcating opinion about what is meant to transcend opinion. We do not believe 
that this textbook or any other can be more than a help or a guide to students who, 
while they read it, are at the same time emphatically directed to the original texts. 

We have had to decide to include certain authors and subjects and to omit 
others. In doing so we have not meant to prejudge the issue as to what part of 
political philosophy is alive or deserves to be alive. Surely an argument could be 
made for the inclusion of Dante, Bodin, Thomas More, and Harrington, and for the 
exclusion of the Muslim and Jewish medievals and of Descartes, for example. The 
amount of space devoted to each author could also be questioned, as could our 
abstaining from the practice of mentioning writers’ names for the sole purpose of 
bringing them before the student’s eye. We will not bore the reader with a repetition 
of the anthologist’s prayer for the remission of sins. Everyone knows that there 
cannot be a book like this without decisions and there cannot be a decision without 
a question as to its rightness. The most we will assert is that we believe we could 
defend our deeds. 

We should like last to record our gratitude to the personnel of Rand McNally & 
Company, who have done everything possible to lighten our task. Those who ever 
have served as editors will know immediately the value of the publisher’s cordial 
assistance; others could never imagine it. 


L. S. 
J. C. 


Note: At the end of each chapter, a reading suggestion is given, divided into two 
parts. The part designated as A contains the works or selection that in our opinion 
are indispensable to the student’s understanding, while the list headed B contains 
important additional material that can be assigned if time permits. 


Originally published as the preface to the first edition of History of Political Philosophy, ed. Leo Strauss and 
Joseph Cropsey (Chicago: Rand McNally, 1963), v—vi.—Eds. 
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20 
Introduction to History of Political Philosophy (1963) 


[1] Today “political philosophy” has become almost synonymous with “ideology,” 
not to say “myth.” It surely is understood in contradistinction to “political science.” 
The distinction between political philosophy and political science is a consequence 
of the fundamental distinction between philosophy and science. Even this 
fundamental distinction is of relatively recent origin. Traditionally, philosophy and 
science were not distinguished: natural science was one of the most important parts 
of philosophy. The great intellectual revolution of the seventeenth century which 
brought to light modern natural science was a revolution of a new philosophy or 
science against traditional (chiefly Aristotelian) philosophy or science. But the new 
philosophy or science was only partly successful. The most successful part of the 
new philosophy or science was the new natural science. By virtue of its victory, the 
new natural science became more and more independent of philosophy, at least 
apparently, and even, as it were, became an authority for philosophy. In this way the 
distinction between philosophy and science became generally accepted, and 
eventually also the distinction between political philosophy and political science as a 
kind of natural science of political things. Traditionally, however, political 
philosophy and political science were the same. 

Political philosophy is not the same as political thought in general. Political 
thought is coeval with political life. Political philosophy, however, emerged within a 
particular political life, in Greece, in that past of which we have written records. 
According to the traditional view, the Athenian Socrates (469-399 B. C.) was the 
founder of political philosophy. Socrates was the teacher of Plato, who in his turn 
was the [2] teacher of Aristotle. The political works of Plato and Aristotle are the 
oldest works devoted to political philosophy which have come down to us. The kind 
of political philosophy which was originated by Socrates is called classical political 
philosophy. Classical political philosophy was the predominant political philosophy 
until the emergence of modern political philosophy in the sixteenth and seventeenth 
centuries. Modern political philosophy came into being through the conscious break 
with the principles established by Socrates. By the same token classical political 
philosophy is not limited to the political teaching of Plato and Aristotle and their 
schools; it includes also the political teaching of the Stoics as well as the political 
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teachings of the church fathers and the Scholastics, in so far as these teachings are 
not based exclusively on Divine revelation. The traditional view according to which 
Socrates was the founder of political philosophy is in need of some qualifications, 
or rather explanations; yet it is less misleading than any alternative view. 

Socrates surely was not the first philosopher. This means that political 
philosophy was preceded by philosophy. The first philosophers are called by 
Aristotle “those who discourse on nature”; he distinguishes them from those “who 
discourse on the gods.” The primary theme of philosophy, then, is “nature.” What is 
nature? The first Greek whose work has come down to us, Homer himself, 
mentions “nature” only a single time; this first mention of “nature” gives us a most 
important hint as to what the Greek philosophers understood by “nature.” In the 
tenth book of the Odyssey, Odysseus tells of what befell him on the island of the 
sorceress-goddess Circe. Circe had transformed many of his comrades into swine 
and locked them in sties. On his way to Circe’s house to rescue his poor comrades, 
Odysseus is met by the god Hermes who wishes to preserve him. He promises 
Odysseus an egregious herb which will make him safe against Circe’s evil arts. 
Hermes “drew a herb from the earth and showed me its nature. Black at the root it 
was, like milk its blossom; and the gods call it moly. Hard is it to dig for mortal 
men, but the gods can do everything.” Yet the gods’ ability to dig the herb with ease 
would be of no avail if they did not know the nature of the herb—its looks and its 
power—in the first place. The gods are thus omnipotent because they are, not 
indeed omniscient, but the knowers of the natures of the things—of natures which 
they have not made. “Nature” means here the character of a thing, or of a kind of 
thing, the way in which a thing or a kind of thing looks and acts, and the thing, or 
the kind of thing, is taken not to have been made by gods or men. If we were 
entitled to take a poetic utterance literally, we could say that the first man we know 
who spoke of nature was the [3] Wily Odysseus who had seen the towns of many 
men and had thus come to know how much the thoughts of men differ from town to 
town or from tribe to tribe. 

It seems that the Greek word for nature (physis) means primarily “growth” and 
therefore also that into which a thing grows, the term of the growth, the character a 
thing has when its growth is completed, when it can do what only the fully grown 
thing of the kind in question can do or do well. Things like shoes or chairs do not 
“grow” but are “made”: they are not “by nature” but “by art.” On the other hand, 
there are things which are “by nature” without having “grown” and even without 
having come into being in any way. They are said to be “by nature” because they 
have not been made and because they are the “first things,” out of which or through 
which all other natural things have come into being. The atoms to which the 
philosopher Democritus traced everything are by nature in the last sense. 

Nature, however understood, is not known by nature. Nature had to be 
discovered. The Hebrew Bible, for example, does not have a word for nature. The 
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equivalent in biblical Hebrew of “nature” is something like “way” or “custom.” 
Prior to the discovery of nature, men knew that each thing or kind of thing has its 
“way” or its “custom”—its form of “regular behavior.” There is a way or custom of 
fire, of dogs, of women, of madmen, of human beings: fire burns, dogs bark and 
wag their tails, women ovulate, madmen rave, human beings can speak. Yet there 
are also ways or customs of the various human tribes (Egyptians, Persians, 
Spartans, Moabites, Amalekites, and so on). Through the discovery of nature the 
radical difference between these two kinds of “ways” or “customs” came to the 
center of attention. The discovery of nature led to the splitting up of “way” or 
“custom” into “nature” (physis) on the one hand and “convention” or “law” (nomos) 
on the other. For instance, that human beings can speak is natural, but that this 
particular tribe uses this particular language is due to convention. The distinction 
implies that the natural is prior to the conventional. The distinction between nature 
and convention is fundamental for classical political philosophy and even for most 
of modern political philosophy, as can be seen most simply from the distinction 
between natural right and positive right. 

Once nature was discovered and understood primarily in contradistinction to law 
or convention, it became possible and necessary to raise this question: Are the 
political things natural, and if they are, to what extent? The very question implied 
that the laws are not natural. But obedience to the laws was generally considered to 
be justice. Hence one was compelled to wonder whether justice is merely 
conventional or [4] whether there are things which are by nature just. Are even the 
laws merely conventional or do they have their roots in nature? Must the laws not be 
“according to nature,” and especially according to the nature of man, if they are to 
be good? The laws are the foundation or the work of the political community: is the 
political community by nature? In the attempts to answer these questions it was 
presupposed that there are things which are by nature good for man as man. The 
precise question therefore concerns the relation of what is by nature good for man, 
on the one hand, to justice or right on the other. The simple alternative is this: all 
right is conventional or there is some natural right. Both opposed answers were 
given and developed prior to Socrates. For a variety of reasons it is not helpful to 
present here a summary of what can be known of these pre-Socratic doctrines. We 
shall get some notion of the conventionalist view (the view that all right is 
conventional) when we turn to Plato’s Republic, which contains a summary of that 
view. As for the opposite view, it must suffice here to say that it was developed by 
Socrates and classical political philosophy in general much beyond the earlier views. 

What then is meant by the assertion that Socrates was the founder of political 
philosophy? Socrates did not write any books. According to the most ancient 
reports, he turned away from the study of the divine or natural things and directed 
his inquiries entirely to the human things, i.e., the just things, the noble things, and 
the things good for man as man; he always conversed about “what is pious, what is 
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impious, what is noble, what is base, what is just, what is unjust, what is sobriety, 
what is madness, what is courage, what is cowardice, what is the city, what is the 
statesman, what is rule over men, what is a man able to rule over men,” and similar 


things.t It seems that Socrates was induced to turn away from the study of the 
divine or natural things by his piety. The gods do not approve of man’s trying to 
seek out what they do not wish to reveal, especially the things in heaven and 
beneath the earth. A pious man will therefore investigate only the things left to 
men’s investigation, i.e., the human things. Socrates pursued his investigations by 
means of conversations. This means that he started from generally held opinions. 
Among the generally held opinions the most authoritative ones are those sanctioned 
by the city and its laws—by the most solemn convention. But the generally held 
opinions contradict one another. It therefore becomes necessary to transcend the 
whole sphere of the generally held opinions, or of opinion as such, in the direction 
of knowledge. Since even the most authoritative opinions are only opinions, even 
Socrates was compelled to go the way from convention or law to nature, to ascend 
from law to nature. But now it appears more [5] clearly than ever before that 
opinion, convention, or law, contains truth, or is not arbitrary, or is in a sense 
natural. One may say that the law, the human law, thus proves to point to a divine 
or natural law as its origin. This implies, however, that the human law, precisely 
because it is not identical with the divine or natural law, is not unqualifiedly true or 
just: only natural right, justice itself, the “idea” or “form” of justice, is unqualifiedly 
just. Nevertheless, the human law, the law of the city, is unqualifiedly obligatory for 
the men subject to it provided they have the right to emigrate with their property, 
i.e., provided their subjection to the laws of their city was voluntary.? 

The precise reason why Socrates became the founder of political philosophy 
appears when one considers the character of the questions with which he dealt in his 
conversations. He raised the question “What is . . . ?” regarding everything. This 
question is meant to bring to light the nature of the kind of thing in question, that is, 
the form or the character of the thing. Socrates presupposed that knowledge of the 
whole is, above all, knowledge of the character, the form, the “essential” character 
of every part of the whole, as distinguished from knowledge of that out of which or 
through which the whole may have come into being. If the whole consists of 
essentially different parts, it is at least possible that the political things (or the 
human things) are essentially different from the nonpolitical things—that the 
political things form a class by themselves and therefore can be studied by 
themselves. Socrates, it seems, took the primary meaning of “nature” more 
seriously than any of his predecessors: he realized that “nature” is primarily “form” 
or “idea.” If this is true, he did not simply turn away from the study of the natural 
things, but originated a new kind of the study of the natural things—a kind of study 
in which, for example, the nature or idea of justice, or natural right, and surely the 
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nature of the human soul or man, is more important than, for example, the nature 
of the sun. 

One cannot understand the nature of man if one does not understand the nature 
of human society. Socrates as well as Plato and Aristotle assumed that the most 
perfect form of human society is the polis. The polis is today frequently taken to be 
the Greek city-state. But for the classical political philosophers it was accidental 
that the polis was more common among Greeks than among non-Greeks. One 
would then have to say that the theme of classical political philosophy was, not the 
Greek city-state, but the city-state. This presupposes, however, that the city-state is 
one particular form of “the state.” It presupposes therefore the concept of the state 
as comprising the city-state among other forms of the state. Yet classical political 
philosophy [6] lacked the concept of “the state.” When people speak today of “the 
state,” they ordinarily understand “state” in contradistinction to “society.” This 
distinction is alien to classical political philosophy. It is not sufficient to say that 
polis (city) comprises both state and society, for the concept “city” antedates the 
distinction between state and society; therefore one does not understand “the city” 
by saying the city comprises state and society. The modern equivalent to “the city” 
on the level of the citizen’s understanding is “the country.” For when a man says, for 
example, that “the country is in danger,” he also has not yet made a distinction 
between state and society. The reason why the classical political philosophers were 
chiefly concerned with the city was not that they were ignorant of other forms of 
societies in general and of political societies in particular. They knew the tribe (the 
nation) as well as such structures as the Persian Empire. They were chiefly 
concerned with the city because they preferred the city to those other forms of 
political society. The grounds of this preference may be said to have been these: 
tribes are not capable of a high civilization, and very large societies cannot be free 
societies. Let us remember that the authors of the Federalist Papers were still under 
a compulsion to prove that it is possible for a large society to be republican or free. 
Let us also remember that the authors of the Federalist Papers signed themselves 
“Publius”: republicanism points back to classical antiquity and therefore also to 
classical political philosophy. 


Originally published as the introduction to the first edition of History of Political Philosophy, ed. Leo Strauss 
and Joseph Cropsey (Chicago: Rand McNally, 1963), 1-6. —Eds. 


1 Xenophon, Memorabilia 1.1.11-16. 
2 Plato, Crito 51d-e. 


21 
Plato 427—347 B.C. (1963) 


[33] Thirty-five dialogues and thirteen letters have come down to us as Platonic 
writings, not all of which are now regarded as genuine. Some scholars go so far as 
to doubt that any of the letters is genuine. In order not to encumber our presentation 
with polemics, we shall disregard the letters altogether. We must then say that Plato 
never speaks to us in his own name, for in his dialogues only his characters speak. 
Strictly, there is then no Platonic teaching; at most there is the teaching of the men 
who are the chief characters in his dialogues. Why Plato proceeded in this manner 
is not easy to say. Perhaps he was doubtful whether there can be a philosophic 
teaching proper. Perhaps he, too, thought like his master Socrates that philosophy is 
in the last analysis knowledge of ignorance. Socrates is indeed the chief character in 
most of the Platonic dialogues. One could say that Plato’s dialogues as a whole are 
less the presentation of a teaching than a monument to the life of Socrates—to the 
core of his life: they all show how Socrates engaged in his most important work, the 
awakening of his fellow men and the attempting to guide them toward the good life 
which he himself was living. Still, Socrates is not always the chief character in 
Plato’s dialogues; in a few he does hardly more than listen while others speak, and 
in one dialogue (the Laws) he is not even present. We mention these strange facts 
because they show how difficult it is to speak of Plato’s teaching. 

All Platonic dialogues refer more or less directly to the political question. Yet 
there are only three dialogues which indicate by their very titles that they are 
devoted to political philosophy: the Republic, the Statesman, and the Laws. The 
political teaching of Plato is accessible to us chiefly through these three works. [34] 


The Republic 


In the Republic, Socrates discusses the nature of justice with a fairly large number 
of people. The conversation about this general theme takes place, of course, in a 
particular setting: in a particular place, at a particular time, with men each of whom 
has his particular age, character, abilities, position in society, and appearance. 
While the place of the conversation is made quite clear to us, the time, i.e., the 
year, is not. Hence we lack certain knowledge of the political circumstances in 
which this conversation about the principles of politics takes place. We may 
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assume, however, that it takes place in an era of political decay of Athens, that at 
any rate Socrates and the chief interlocutors (the brothers Glaukon and 
Adeimantos) were greatly concerned with that decay and thinking of the restoration 
of political health. Certain it is that Socrates makes very radical proposals of 
“reform” without encountering serious resistance. But there are also a few 
indications in the Republic to the effect that the longed-for reformation is not likely 
to succeed on the political plane or that the only possible reformation is that of the 
individual man. 

The conversation opens with Socrates’ addressing a question to the oldest man 
present, Kephalos, who is respectable on account of his piety as well as his wealth. 
Socrates’ question is a model of propriety. It gives Kephalos an opportunity to speak 
of everything good which he possesses, to display his happiness, as it were, and it 
concerns the only subject about which Socrates could conceivably learn something 
from him: about how it feels to be very old. In the course of his answer Kephalos 
comes to speak of injustice and justice. He seems to imply that justice is identical 
with telling the truth and paying back what one has received from anyone. Socrates 
shows him that telling the truth and returning another man’s property are not always 
just. At this point Kephalos’ son and heir, Polemarchos, rising in defense of his 
father’s opinion, takes the place of his father in the conversation. But the opinion 
which he defends is not exactly the same as his father’s; if we may make use of a 
joke of Socrates’, Polemarchos inherits only half, and perhaps even less than a half, 
of his father’s intellectual property. Polemarchos no longer maintains that telling the 
truth is essential to justice. Without knowing it, he thus lays down one of the 
principles of the Republic. As appears later in the work, in a well-ordered society it 
is necessary that one tell untruths of a certain kind to children and even to the adult 
subjects. This example reveals the character of the discussion which occurs in the 
first book of the Republic, where Soc[35]rates refutes a number of false opinions 
about justice. This negative or destructive work, however, contains within itself the 
constructive assertions of the bulk of the Republic. Let us consider from this point 
of view the three opinions on justice discussed in the first book. 

Kephalos’ opinion as taken up by Polemarchos (after his father had left to 
perform an act of piety) is to the effect that justice consists in returning deposits. 
More generally stated, Kephalos holds that justice consists in returning, leaving, or 
giving to everyone what belongs to him. But he also holds that justice is good, i.e., 
salutary, not only to the giver but also to the receiver. Now it is obvious that in some 
cases giving to a man what belongs to him is harmful to him. Not all men make a 
good or wise use of what belongs to them, of their property. If we judge very 
strictly, we might be driven to say that very few people make a wise use of their 
property. If justice is to be salutary, we might be compelled to demand that 
everyone should own only what is “fitting” for him, what is good for him, and for as 
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long as it is good for him. In brief, we might be compelled to demand the abolition 
of private property or the introduction of communism. To the extent to which there 
is a connection between private property and the family, we would even be 
compelled to demand abolition of the family or the introduction of absolute 
communism, i.e., of communism not only regarding property but regarding women 
and children as well. Above all, extremely few people will be able to determine 
wisely which things and which amounts of them are good for the use of each 
individual—or at any rate for each individual who counts; only men of exceptional 
wisdom are able to do this. We would then be compelled to demand that society be 
ruled by simply wise men, by philosophers in the strict sense, wielding absolute 
power. The refutation of Kephalos’ view of justice thus contains the proof of the 
necessity of absolute communism in the sense defined, as well as of the absolute 
rule of the philosophers. This proof, it is hardly necessary to say, is based on the 
disregard of, or the abstraction from, a number of most relevant things; it is 
“abstract” in the extreme. If we wish to understand the Republic, we must find out 
what these disregarded things are and why they are disregarded. The Republic itself, 
carefully read, supplies the answers to these questions. 

Before going any further, we must dispose of a misunderstanding which is at 
present very common. The theses of the Republic summarized in the two preceding 
paragraphs clearly show that Plato, or at any rate Socrates, was not a liberal 
democrat. They also suffice to show that Plato was not a Communist in the sense of 
Marx, or a Fascist: [36] Marxist communism and fascism are incompatible with the 
rule of philosophers, whereas the scheme of the Republic stands or falls by the rule 
of philosophers. But let us hasten back to the Republic. 

Whereas the first opinion on justice was only implied by Kephalos and stated by 
Socrates, the second opinion is stated by Polemarchos, although not without 
Socrates’ assistance. Furthermore, Kephalos’ opinion is linked in his mind with the 
view that injustice is bad because it is punished by the gods after death. This view 
forms no part of Polemarchos’ opinion. He is confronted with the contradiction 
between the two opinions according to which justice must be salutary to the 
receiver and justice consists in giving to each what belongs to him. Polemarchos 
overcomes the contradiction by dropping the second opinion. He also modifies the 
first. Justice, he says, consists in helping one’s friends and harming one’s enemies. 
Justice thus understood would seem to be unqualifiedly good for the giver and for 
those receivers who are good to the giver. This difficulty, however, arises: If justice 
is taken to be giving to others what belongs to them, the only thing which the just 
man must know is what belongs to anyone with whom he has any dealing; this 
knowledge is supplied by the law, which in principle can be easily known by mere 
listening. But if the just man must give to his friends what is good for them, he 
himself must judge; he himself must be able correctly to distinguish friends from 
enemies; he himself must know what is good for each of his friends. Justice must 
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include knowledge of a high order. To say the least, justice must be an art 
comparable to medicine, the art which knows and produces what is good for human 
bodies. Polemarchos is unable to identify the knowledge or the art which goes with 
justice or which is justice. He is therefore unable to show how justice can be 
salutary. The discussion points to the view that justice is the art which gives to each 
man what is good for his soul, i.e., that justice is identical with, or at least 
inseparable from, philosophy, the medicine of the soul. It points to the view that 
there cannot be justice among men unless the philosophers rule. But Socrates does 
not yet state this view. Instead he makes clear to Polemarchos that the just man will 
help just men rather than his “friends,” and he will harm no one. He does not say 
that the just man will help everyone. Perhaps he means that there are human beings 
whom he cannot benefit. But he surely also means something more. Polemarchos’ 
thesis may be taken to reflect a most potent opinion regarding justice—the opinion 
according to which justice means public-spiritedness, full dedication to one’s city as 
a particular society which as such is potentially the enemy of other cities. Justice so 
understood is patriotism, and consists indeed in helping one’s [37] friends, i.e., one’s 
fellow citizens, and harming one’s enemies, i.e., foreigners. Justice thus understood 
cannot be entirely dispensed with in any city however just, for even the most just 
city is a city, a particular or closed or exclusive society. Therefore Socrates himself 
demands later in the dialogue that the guardians of the city be by nature friendly to 


their own people and harsh or nasty to strangers. He also demands that the citizens 
of the just city cease to regard all human beings as their brothers and limit the 
feelings and actions of fraternity to their fellow citizens alone.2 The opinion of 
Polemarchos properly understood is the only one among the generally known views 
of justice discussed in the first book of the Republic which is entirely preserved in 
the positive or constructive part of the Republic. This opinion, to repeat, is to the 
effect that justice is full dedication to the common good; it demands that man 
withhold nothing of his own from his city; it demands therefore by itself—i.e., if 
we abstract from all other considerations—absolute communism. 

The third and last opinion discussed in the first book of the Republic is the one 
maintained by Thrasymachos. He is the only speaker in the work who exhibits 
anger and behaves discourteously and even savagely. He is highly indignant over the 
result of Socrates’ conversation with Polemarchos. He seems to be particularly 
shocked by Socrates’ contention that it is not good for oneself to harm anyone or 
that justice is never harmful to anyone. It is most important, both for the 
understanding of the Republic and generally, that we do not behave toward 
Thrasymachos as Thrasymachos behaves, i.e., angrily, fanatically, or savagely. If we 
look then at Thrasymachos’ indignation without indignation, we must admit that his 
violent reaction is to some extent a revolt of common sense. Since the city as city is 
a society which from time to time must wage war, and war is inseparable from 
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harming innocent people, the unqualified condemnation of harming human beings 
would be tantamount to the condemnation of even the justest city. Apart from this, 
it seems to be entirely fitting that the most savage man present should maintain a 
most savage thesis on justice. Thrasymachos contends that justice is the advantage 
of the stronger. Still, this thesis proves to be only the consequence of an opinion 
which is not only not manifestly savage but is even highly respectable. According to 
that opinion, the just is the same as the lawful or legal, i.e., what the customs or 
laws of the city prescribe. Yet this opinion implies that there is nothing higher to 
which one can appeal from the man-made laws or conventions. This is the opinion 
now known by the name of “legal positivism,” but in its origin it is not academic; it 
is the opinion on which all political societies tend to act. If the just is identical with 
the [38] legal, the source of justice is the will of the legislator. The legislator in 
each city is the regime—the man or body of men that rules the city: the tyrant, the 
common people, the men of excellence, and so on. According to Thrasymachos, 
each regime lays down the laws with a view to its own preservation and well-being, 
in a word, to its own advantage and to nothing else. From this it follows that 
obedience to the laws or justice is not necessarily advantageous to the ruled and 
may even be bad for them. And as for the rulers, justice simply does not exist: they 
lay down the laws with exclusive concern for their own advantage. 

Let us concede for a moment that Thrasymachos’ view of law and of rulers is 
correct. The rulers surely may make mistakes. They may command actions which 
are in fact disadvantageous to themselves and advantageous to the ruled. In that case 
the just or law-abiding subjects will in fact do what is disadvantageous to the rulers 
and advantageous to the subjects. When this difficulty is pointed out to him by 
Socrates, Thrasymachos declares after some hesitation that the rulers are not rulers 
if and when they make mistakes: the ruler in the strict sense is infallible, just as the 
artisan in the strict sense is infallible. It is this Thrasymachean notion of “the artisan 
in the strict sense” which Socrates uses with great felicity against Thrasymachos. 
For the artisan in the strict sense proves to be concerned, not with his own 
advantage, but with the advantage of the others whom he serves: the shoemaker 
makes shoes for others and only accidentally for himself; the physician prescribes 
things to his patients with a view to their advantage; hence if ruling is, as 
Thrasymachos admitted, something like an art, the ruler serves the ruled, i.e., rules 
for the advantage of the ruled. The artisan in the strict sense is infallible, i.e., does 
his job well, and he is only concerned with the well-being of others. This, however, 
means that art strictly understood is justice—justice in deed, and not merely in 
intention as law-abidingness is. “Art is justice’—this proposition reflects the 
Socratic assertion that virtue is knowledge. The suggestion emerging from Socrates’ 
discussion with Thrasymachos leads to the conclusion that the just city will be an 
association where everyone is an artisan in the strict sense, a city of craftsmen or 
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artificers, of men (and women) each of whom has a single job which he does well 
and with full dedication, i.e., without minding his own advantage and only for the 
good of others or for the common good. This conclusion pervades the whole 
teaching of the Republic. The city constructed there as a model is based on the 
principle of “one man one job.” The soldiers in it are “artificers” of the freedom of 
the city; the philosophers in it are “artificers” of the whole common virtue; there is 
an “artificer” of [39] heaven; even God is presented as an artisan—as the artificer 


even of the eternal ideas.> It is because citizenship in the just city is craftsmanship 
of one kind or another, and the seat of craftsmanship or art is in the soul and not in 
the body, that the difference between the two sexes loses its importance, or the 


equality of the two sexes is established.® 

Thrasymachos could have avoided his downfall if he had left matters at the 
common-sense view according to which rulers are of course fallible, or if he had 
said that all laws are framed by the rulers with a view to their apparent (and not 
necessarily true) advantage. Since he is not a noble man, we are entitled to suspect 
that he chose the alternative which proved fatal to him with a view to his own 
advantage. Thrasymachos was a famous teacher of rhetoric, the art of persuasion. 
(Hence, incidentally, he is the only man possessing an art who speaks in the 
Republic.) The art of persuasion is necessary for persuading rulers and especially 
ruling assemblies, at least ostensibly, of their true advantage. Even the rulers 
themselves need the art of persuasion in order to persuade their subjects that the 
laws, which are framed with exclusive regard to the benefit of the rulers, serve the 
benefit of the subjects. Thrasymachos’ own art stands or falls by the view that 
prudence is of the utmost importance for ruling. The clearest expression of this 
view is the proposition that the ruler who makes mistakes is no longer a ruler at all. 

Thrasymachos’ downfall is caused not by a stringent refutation of his view of 
justice nor by an accidental slip on his part but by the conflict between his 
depreciation of justice or his indifference to justice and the implication of his art: 
there is some truth in the view that art is justice. One could say—and as a matter of 
fact Thrasymachos himself says—that Socrates’ conclusion, namely, that no ruler or 
other artisan ever considers his own advantage, is very simple-minded: Socrates 
seems to be a babe in the woods. As regards the artisans proper, they of course 
consider the compensation which they receive for their work. It may be true that to 
the extent to which the physician is concerned with what is characteristically called 
his honorarium, he does not exercise the art of the physician but the art of money- 
making; but since what is true of the physician is true of the shoemaker and any 
other craftsman as well, one would have to say that the only universal art, the art 
accompanying all arts, the art of arts, is the art of money-making; one must 
therefore further say that serving others or being just becomes good for the artisan 
only through his practicing the art of money-making, or that no one is just for the 


sake of justice, or that no one likes justice as such. But the most devastating 
argument against Socrates’ reasoning is supplied by the arts which are manifestly 
con[40]cerned with the most ruthless and calculating exploitation of the ruled by 
the rulers. Such an art is the art of the shepherd—the art wisely chosen by 
Thrasymachos in order to destroy Socrates’ argument, especially since kings and 
other rulers have been compared to shepherds since the oldest times. The shepherd 
is surely concerned with the well-being of his flock—so that the sheep will supply 
men with the juiciest lamb chops. As Thrasymachos puts it, the shepherds are 


exclusively concerned with the good of the owners and of themselves./ But there is 
obviously a difference between the owners and the shepherds: the juiciest lamb 
chops are for the owner and not for the shepherd, unless the shepherd is dishonest. 
Now, the position of Thrasymachos or of any man of his kind with regard to both 
rulers and ruled is precisely that of the shepherd with regard to both the owners and 
the sheep: Thrasymachos can securely derive benefit from the assistance which he 
gives to the rulers (regardless of whether they are tyrants, common people, or men 
of excellence) only if he is loyal to them, if he does his job for them well, if he 
keeps his part of the bargain, if he is just. Contrary to his assertion, he must grant 
that a man’s justice is salutary, not only to others and especially to the rulers, but 
also to himself. It is partly because he has become aware of this necessity that he 
changes his manners so remarkably in the last part of the first book. What is true of 
the helpers of rulers is true of the rulers themselves and all other human beings 
(including tyrants and gangsters) who need the help of other men in their 
enterprises however unjust: no association can last if its members do not practice 


justice among themselves. This, however, amounts to an admission that justice 
may be a mere means, if an indispensable means, for injustice—for the exploitation 
of outsiders. Above all, it does not dispose of the possibility that the city is a 
community held together by collective selfishness and nothing else, or that there is 
no fundamental difference between the city and a gang of robbers. These and 
similar difficulties explain why Socrates regards his refutation of Thrasymachos as 
insufficient: he says at its conclusion that he has tried to show that justice is good 
without having made clear what justice is. 

The adequate defense or praise of justice presupposes not only knowledge of 
what justice is, but also an adequate attack on justice. At the beginning of the 
second book, Glaukon attempts to present such an attack; he claims that he restates 
Thrasymachos’ thesis, in which he does not believe, with greater vigor than 
Thrasymachos had done. Glaukon also takes it for granted that the just is the same 
as the legal or conventional, but he attempts to show how convention emerges out of 
nature. By nature each man is concerned only with his own good [41] and wholly 
unconcerned with any other man’s good to the point that he has no hesitation 
whatever about harming his fellows. Since everyone acts accordingly, they all bring 
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about a situation which is unbearable for most of them; the majority, i.e., the 
weaklings, figure out that every one of them would be better off if they agreed 
among themselves as to what each of them may or may not do. What they agree 
upon is not stated by Glaukon, but part of it can easily be guessed: they will agree 
that no one may violate the life and limb, the honor, the liberty, and the property of 
any of the associates, i.e., the fellow citizens, and that everyone must do his best to 
protect his associates against outsiders. Both the abstention from such violations and 
the service of protection are in no way desirable in themselves but only necessary 
evils, yet lesser evils than universal insecurity. But what is true of the majority is not 
true of “the real man” who can take care of himself and who is better off if he does 
not submit to law or convention. Yet even the others do violence to their nature by 
submitting to law and justice: they submit to it only from fear of the consequences 
of the failure to submit, i.e., from fear of punishment of one kind or another, not 
voluntarily and gladly. Therefore every man would prefer injustice to justice if he 
could be sure of escaping detection: justice is preferable to injustice only with a 
view to possible detection, to one’s becoming known as just to others, 1.e., to good 
repute or other rewards. Therefore since, as Glaukon hopes, justice is choiceworthy 
for its own sake, he demands from Socrates a proof that the life of the just man is 
preferable to that of the unjust man even if the just man is thought to be unjust in 
the extreme and suffers all kinds of punishment or is in the depth of misery, and the 
unjust man is thought to be of consummate justice and receives all kinds of reward 
or is at the peak of happiness: the height of injustice, i.e., of the conduct according 
to nature, is the tacit exploitation of law or convention for one’s own benefit alone, 
the conduct of the supremely shrewd and manly tyrant. In the discussion with 
Thrasymachos, the issue had become blurred by the suggestion that there is a 
kinship between justice and art. Glaukon makes the issue manifest by comparing 
the perfectly unjust man to the perfect artisan, whereas he conceives of the 
perfectly just man as a simple man who has no quality other than justice. With a 
view to the teaching of the Republic as a whole, one is tempted to say that Glaukon 
understands pure justice in the light of pure fortitude; his perfectly just man 
reminds one of the unknown soldier who undergoes the most painful and most 
humiliating death for no other purpose whatsoever except in order to die bravely 
and without any prospect of his noble deed ever becoming known to anyone. 

[42] Glaukon’s demand on Socrates is strongly supported by Adeimantos. It 
becomes clear from Adeimantos’ speech that Glaukon’s view according to which 
justice is choiceworthy entirely for its own sake is altogether novel, for in the 
traditional view justice was regarded as choiceworthy chiefly, if not exclusively, 
because of the divine rewards for justice and the divine punishments for injustice, 
and various other consequences. Adeimantos’ long speech differs from Glaukon’s 
because it brings out the fact that if justice is to be choiceworthy for its own sake, it 
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must be easy or pleasant.2 Glaukon’s and Adeimantos’ demands establish the 
standard by which one must judge Socrates’ praise of justice; they force one to 
investigate whether or to what extent Socrates has proved in the Republic that 
justice is choiceworthy for its own sake or pleasant or even by itself sufficient to 
make a man perfectly happy in the midst of what is ordinarily believed to be the 
most extreme misery. 

In order to defend the cause of justice, Socrates turns to founding, together with 
Glaukon and Adeimantos, a city in speech. The reason why this procedure is 
necessary can be stated as follows. Justice is believed to be law-abidingness or the 
firm will to give to everyone what belongs to him, i.e., what belongs to him 
according to law; yet justice is also believed to be good or salutary; but obedience 
to the laws or giving to everyone what belongs to him according to law is not 
unqualifiedly salutary since the laws may be bad; justice will be simply salutary only 
when the laws are good, and this requires that the regime from which the laws flow 
is good: justice will be fully salutary only in a good city. Socrates’ procedure 
implies, furthermore, that he knows of no actual city which is good; this is the 
reason why he is compelled to found a good city. He justifies his turning to the city 
by the consideration that justice can be detected more easily in the city than in the 
human individual because the former is larger than the latter; he thus implies that 
there is a parallelism between the city and the human individual or, more precisely, 
between the city and the soul of the human individual. This means that the 
parallelism between the city and the human individual is based upon a certain 
abstraction from the human body. To the extent to which there is a parallelism 
between the city and the human individual or his soul, the city is at least similar to a 
natural being. Yet that parallelism is not complete. While the city and the individual 
seem equally to be able to be just, it is not certain that they can be equally happy 
(cf. the beginning of the fourth book). The distinction between the justice of the 
individual and his happiness was prepared by Glaukon’s demand on Socrates that 
justice should be praised regardless of whether or not it has any extraneous [43] 
attractions. It is also prepared by the common opinion according to which justice 
requires complete dedication of the individual to the common good. 

The founding of the good city takes place in three stages: the healthy city or the 
city of pigs, the purified city or the city of the armed camp, and the City of Beauty 
or the city ruled by philosophers. 

The founding of the city is preceded by the remark that the city has its origin in 
human need: every human being, just or unjust, is in need of many things, and at 
least for this reason in need of other human beings. The healthy city satisfies 
properly the primary needs, the needs of the body. The proper satisfaction requires 
that each man exercise only one art. This means that everyone does almost all his 
work for others but also that the others work for him. All will exchange with one 
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another their own products as their own products: there will be private property; by 
working for the advantage of others everyone works for his own advantage. The 
reason why everyone will exercise only one art is that men differ from one another 
by nature, i.e., different men are gifted for different arts. Since everyone will 
exercise that art for which he is by nature fitted, the burden will be easier on 
everyone. The healthy city is a happy city: it knows no poverty, no coercion or 
government, no war and eating of animals. It is happy in such a way that every 
member of it is happy: it does not need government because there is perfect 
harmony between everyone’s service and his reward; no one encroaches on anyone 
else. It does not need government because everyone chooses by himself the art for 
which he is best fitted; there is no disharmony between natural gifts and 
preferences. There is also no disharmony between what is good for the individual 
(his choosing the art for which he is best fitted by nature) and what is good for the 
city: nature has so arranged things that there is no surplus of blacksmiths or deficit 
of shoemakers. The healthy city is happy because it is just, and it is just because it 
is happy; in the healthy city, justice is easy or pleasant and free from any tincture of 
self-sacrifice. It is just without anyone’s concerning himself with its justice; it is just 
by nature. Nevertheless, it is found wanting. It is impossible for the same reason 
that anarchism in general is impossible. Anarchism would be possible if men could 
remain innocent, but it is of the essence of innocence that it is easily lost; men can 
be just only through knowledge, and men cannot acquire knowledge without effort 
and without antagonism. Differently stated, while the healthy city is just in a sense, 
it lacks virtue or excellence: such justice as it possesses is not virtue. Virtue is 
impossible without toil, effort, or repression of the evil in oneself. The healthy city 
is a city in which evil [44] is only dormant. Death is mentioned only when the 


transition from the healthy city to the next stage has already begun./2 The healthy 
city is called a city of pigs not by Socrates but by Glaukon. Glaukon does not quite 
know what he says. Literally speaking, the healthy city is a city without pigs. 
Before the purified city can emerge or rather be established, the healthy city 
must have decayed. Its decay is brought about by the emancipation of the desire for 
unnecessary things, i.e., for things which are not necessary for the well-being or 
health of the body. Thus the luxurious or feverish city emerges, the city 
characterized by the striving for the unlimited acquisition of wealth. One can expect 
that in such a city the individuals will no longer exercise the single art for which 
each is meant by nature but any art or combination of arts which is most lucrative, 
or that there will no longer be a strict correspondence between service and reward: 
hence there will be dissatisfaction and conflicts and therefore need for government 
which will restore justice; hence there will be need for something else which also 
was entirely absent from the healthy city, i.e., education at least of the rulers, and 
more particularly education to justice. There will certainly be need for additional 


territory and hence there will be war, war of aggression. Building on the principle 
“one man one art,” Socrates demands that the army consist of men who have no art 
other than that of warriors. It appears that the art of the warriors or of the guardians 
is by far superior to the other arts. Hitherto it looked as if all arts were of equal 
rank and the only universal art, or the only art accompanying all arts, was the art of 


money-making.“ Now we receive the first glimpse of the true order of arts. That 
order is hierarchic; the universal art is the highest art, the art directing all other arts, 
which as such cannot be practiced by the practitioners of arts other than the highest. 
This art of arts will prove to be philosophy. For the time being we are told only that 
the warrior must have a nature resembling the nature of that philosophic beast, the 
dog. For the warriors must be spirited and hence irascible and harsh on the one 
hand and gentle on the other, since they must be harsh toward strangers and gentle 
to their fellow citizens. They must have a disinterested liking for their fellow 
citizens and a disinterested dislike for foreigners. The men possessing such special 
natures need in addition a special education. With a view to their work they need 
training in the art of war. But this is not the education with which Socrates is chiefly 
concerned. They will be by nature the best fighters and the only ones armed and 
trained in arms: they will inevitably be the sole possessors of political power. 
Besides, the age of innocence having gone, evil is rampant in the city and therefore 
also [45] in the warriors. The education which the warriors more than anyone else 
need is therefore above all education in civic virtue. That education is “music” 
education, education especially through poetry and music. Not all poetry and music 
is apt to make men good citizens in general and good warriors or guardians in 
particular. Therefore the poetry and music not conducive to this moral-political end 
must be banished from the city. Socrates is very far from demanding that Homer 
and Sophocles should be replaced by the makers of edifying trash; the poetry which 
he demands for the good city must be genuinely poetic. He demands particularly 
that the gods be presented as models of human excellence, i.e., of the kind of 
human excellence to which the guardians can and must aspire. The rulers will be 
taken from among the elite of the guardians. Yet the prescribed education, however 
excellent and effective, is not sufficient if it is not buttressed by the right kind of 
institutions, i.e., by absolute communism or by the completest possible abolition of 
privacy: everyone may enter everyone else’s dwelling at will. As reward for their 
service to the craftsmen proper, the guardians do not receive money of any kind but 
only a sufficient amount of food, and, we may suppose, of the other necessities. 

Let us see in what way the good city as hitherto described reveals that justice is 
good or even attractive for its own sake. That justice, or the observing of the just 
proportion between service and reward, between working for others and one’s own 
advantage, is necessary was shown in the discussion with Thrasymachos by the 
example of the gang of robbers. The education of the guardians as agreed upon 
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between Socrates and Adeimantos is not education to justice./4 It is education to 
courage and moderation. The music education in particular, as distinguished from 
the gymnastic education, is education to moderation, and this means to love of the 
beautiful, i.e., of what is by nature attractive in itself. Justice in the narrow and 
strict sense may be said to flow from moderation or from the proper combination of 
moderation and courage. Socrates thus silently makes clear the difference between 
the gang of robbers and the good city: the essential difference consists in the fact 
that the armed and ruling part of the good city is animated by love of the beautiful, 
by the love of everything praiseworthy and graceful. The difference is not to be 
sought in the fact that the good city is guided in its relations to other cities, Greek or 
barbarian, by considerations of justice: the size of the territory of as good city is 
determined by that city’s own moderate needs and by nothing else.“ The difficulty 
appears perhaps more clearly from what Socrates says when speaking of the rulers. 
In addition to the other required qualities, the rulers must have the quality of caring 
for the city or loving the city; but a man is [46] most likely to love that whose 
interest he believes to be identical with his own interest or whose happiness he 
believes to be the condition of his own happiness. The love here mentioned is not 
obviously disinterested in the sense that the ruler loves the city, or his serving the 
city, for its own sake. This may explain why Socrates demands that the rulers be 


honored both while they live and after their death. At any rate the highest degree 
of caring for the city and for one another will not be forthcoming unless everyone is 
brought re believe in the falsehood that all fellow citizens, and only they, are 
brothers. To say the least, the harmony between self-interest and the interest of 
the city, which was lost with the decay of the healthy city, has not yet been restored. 
No wonder then that at the beginning of the fourth book Adeimantos expresses his 
dissatisfaction with the condition of the soldiers in the city of the armed camp. 
Read within the context of the whole argument, Socrates’ reply is to this effect: 
Only as a member of a happy city can a man be happy; only within these limits can 
a man, or any other part of the city, be happy; complete dedication to the happy city 
is justice. It remains to be seen whether complete dedication to the happy city is, or 
can be, happiness of the individual. 

After the founding of the good city is in the main completed, Socrates and his 
friends turn to seeking where in it justice and se are, and whether the man 
who is to be happy must possess justice or injustice.14 They look first for the three 
virtues other than justice (wisdom, courage, and moderation). In the city which is 
founded according to nature, wisdom resides in the rulers and in the rulers alone, 
for the wise men are by nature the smallest part of any city, and it would not be 
good for the city if they were not the only ones at its helm. In the good city, courage 
resides in the warrior class, for political courage, as distinguished from brutish 
fearlessness, arises only through education in those by nature fitted for it. 
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Moderation on the other hand is to be found in all parts of the good city. In the 
present context, moderation does not mean exactly what it meant when the 
education of the warriors was discussed but rather the control of what is by nature 
worse by that which is by nature better—that control through which the whole is in 
harmony. In other words, moderation is the agreement of the naturally superior and 
inferior as to which of the two ought to rule in the city. Since controlling and being 
controlled differ, one must assume that the moderation of the rulers is not identical 
with the moderation of the ruled. While Socrates and Glaukon found the three 
virtues mentioned in the good city with ease, it is difficult to find justice in it 
because, as Socrates says, justice is so obvious in it. Justice consists in everyone’s 
doing the one thing pertaining to the city for [47] which his nature is best fitted or, 
simply, in everyone’s minding his own business: it is by virtue of justice thus 
understood that the other three virtues are virtues.1® More precisely, a city is just if 
each of its three parts (the money-makers, the warriors, and the rulers) does its own 
work and only its own work.+? Justice is then, like moderation and unlike wisdom 
and courage, not a preserve of a single part but required of every part. Hence 
justice, like moderation, has a different character in each of the three classes. One 
must assume, for instance, that the justice of the wise rulers is affected by their 
wisdom and the justice of the money-makers is affected by their lack of wisdom, 
for if even the courage of the warriors is only political or civic courage, and not 
courage pure and simple,” it stands to reason that their justice too—to say nothing 
of the justice of the money-makers—will not be justice pure and simple. In order 
to discover justice pure and simple, it then becomes necessary to consider justice in 
the individual man. This consideration would be easiest if justice in the individual 
were identical with justice in the city; this would require that the individual or 
rather his soul consist of the same three kinds of “natures” as the city. A very 
provisional consideration of the soul seems to establish this requirement: the soul 
contains desire, spiritedness or anger, and reason, just as the city consists of the 
money-makers, the warriors, and the rulers. Hence we may conclude that a man is 
just if each of these three parts of his soul does its own work and only its own 
work, i.e., if his soul is in a state of health. But if justice is health of the soul, and 
conversely injustice is disease of the soul, it is obvious that justice is good and 
injustice is bad, regardless of whether or not one is known to be just or unjust. A 
man is just if the rational part in him is wise and rules,” and if the spirited part, 
being the subject and ally of the rational part, assists it in controlling the multitude 
of desires which almost inevitably become desires for more and ever more money. 
This means, however, that only the man in whom wisdom rules the two other parts, 
i.e., only the wise man, can be truly just. No wonder then that the just man 
eventually proves to be identical with the philosopher.” The money-makers and the 
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watriors are not truly just even in the just city because their justice derives 
exclusively from habituation of one kind or another as distinguished from 
philosophy; hence in the deepest recesses of their souls they long for tyranny, i.e., 


for complete injustice.22 We see then how right Socrates was when he expected to 


find injustice in the good city.24 This is not to deny of course that as members of 
the good city the nonphilosophers will act much more justly than they would as 
members of inferior cities. 

The justice of those who are not wise appears in a different light [48] when 
justice in the city is being considered, on the one hand, and justice in the soul on 
the other. This fact shows that the parallelism between the city and the soul is 
defective. This parallelism requires that, just as in the city the warriors occupy a 
higher rank than the money-makers, so in the soul spiritedness occupy a higher rank 
than desire. It is very plausible that those who uphold the city against foreign and 
domestic enemies and who have received a music education deserve higher respect 
than those who lack public responsibility as well as a music education. But it is 
much less plausible that spiritedness as such should deserve higher respect than 
desire as such. It is true that “spiritedness” includes a large variety of phenomena 
ranging from the most noble indignation about injustice, turpitude, and meanness 
down to the anger of a spoiled child who resents being deprived of anything that he 
desires, however bad. But the same is also true of “desire”: one kind of desire is 
eros, Which ranges in its healthy forms from the longing for immortality via 
offspring through the longing for immortality via immortal fame to the longing for 
immortality via participation by knowledge in the things which are unchangeable in 
every respect. The assertion that spiritedness is higher in rank than desire as such is 


then questionable. Let us never forget that while there is a philosophic eros, there is 


no philosophic spiritedness; or in other words that Thrasymachos is much more 


visibly spiritedness incarnate than desire incarnate. The assertion in question is 
based on a deliberate abstraction from eros—an abstraction characteristic of the 
Republic. 

This abstraction shows itself most strikingly in two facts: when Socrates 
mentions the fundamental needs which give rise to human society, he is silent about 
the need for procreation, and when he describes the tyrant, Injustice incarnate, he 
presents him as Eros incarnate.” In the thematic discussion of the respective rank 


of spiritedness and desire, he is silent about eros. It seems that there is a tension 
between eros and the city and hence between eros and justice: only through the 
depreciation of eros can the city come into its own. Eros obeys its own laws, not the 
laws of the city however good; in the good city, eros is simply subjected to what the 
city requires. The good city requires that all love of one’s own—all spontaneous 
love of one’s own parents, one’s own children, one’s own friends and beloved—be 
sacrificed to the common love of the common. As far as possible, the love of one’s 
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own must be abolished except as it is love of the city as this particular city, as one’s 
own city. As far as possible, patriotism takes the place of eros, and patriotism has a 
closer kinship to spiritedness, eagerness to fight, “waspishness,” anger, and 
indignation than to eros. 

While it is harmful to one’s soul to jump at Plato’s throat because [49] he is not 
a liberal democrat, it is also bad to blur the difference between Platonism and 
liberal democracy, for the premises “Plato is admirable” and “liberal democracy is 
admirable” do not legitimately lead to the conclusion that Plato was a liberal 
democrat. The founding of the good city started from the fact that men are by 
nature different, and this proved to mean that men are by nature of unequal rank. 
They are unequal particularly with regard to their ability to acquire virtue. The 
inequality which is due to nature is increased and deepened by the different kinds of 
education or habituation and the different ways of life (communistic or 
noncommunistic) which the different parts of the good city enjoy. As a result, the 
good city comes to resemble a caste society. A Platonic character who hears an 
account of the good city of the Republic is reminded by it of the caste system 
established in ancient Egypt, ee it is quite clear that in Egypt the rulers were 
priests and not philosophers.*4 Certainly in the good city of the Republic, not 
descent but in the first place everyone’s own natural gifts determine to which class 
he belongs. But this leads to a difficulty. The members of the upper class, which 
lives communistically, are not supposed to know who their natural parents are, for 
they are supposed to regard all men and women belonging to the older generation as 
their parents. On the other hand, the gifted children of the noncommunist lower 
class are to be transferred to the upper class (and vice versa); since their superior 
gifts are not necessarily recognizable at the moment of their birth, they are likely to 
come to know their natural parents and even to become attached to them; this 
would seem to unfit them for transfer to the upper class. There are two ways in 
which this difficulty can be removed. The first is to extend absolute communism to 
the lower class; and, considering the une between way of life and education, 
also to extend music education to that class.22 According to Aristotle, Socrates 
has left it undecided whether in the good city absolute communism is limited to the 
upper class or extends also to the lower class. To leave this question undecided 
would be in goto with Socrates’ professed low opinion of the importance of 


the lower class.% Still, there can be only little doubt that on wishes to limit 


both communism and music education to the upper class.3% Therefore, in order to 
remove the difficulty mentioned, he can hardly avoid making an individual’s 

membership in the upper or lower class hereditary and thus violating one of the 
most elementary principles of justice. Apart from this, one may wonder whether a 
perfectly clear line between those gifted and those not gifted for the profession of 
warriors can be drawn, hence whether a perfectly just assignment of individuals to 
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the upper or lower class is possible, and [50] hence whether the good city can be 


perfectly just.*° But be this as it may, if communism is limited to the upper class, 
there will be privacy both in the money-making class and among the philosophers 
as philosophers, for there may very well be only a single philosopher in the city and 
surely never a herd: the warriors are the only class which is entirely political or 
public or entirely dedicated to the city; the warriors alone present therefore the 
clearest case of the just life in one sense of the word “just.” 

It is necessary to understand the reason why communism is limited to the upper 
class or what the natural obstacle to communism is. That which is by nature private 
or a man’s own is the body and only the body.*/ The needs or desires of the body 
induce men to extend the sphere of the private, of what is each man’s own, as far as 
they can. This most powerful striving is countered by music education which brings 
about moderation, 1.e., a most severe training of the soul of which, it seems, only a 
minority of men is capable. Yet this kind of education does not extirpate the natural 
desire of each for things or human beings of his own: the warriors will not accept 
absolute communism if they are not subject to the philosophers. It thus becomes 
clear that the striving for one’s own is countered ultimately only by philosophy, by 
the quest for the truth which as such cannot be anyone’s private possession. 
Whereas the private par excellence is the body, the common par excellence is the 
mind, the pure mind rather than the soul in general. The superiority of communism 
to noncommunism as taught in the Republic is intelligible only as a reflection of the 
superiority of philosophy to nonphilosophy. This clearly contradicts the result of the 
preceding paragraph. The contradiction can and must be resolved by the distinction 
between two meanings of justice. This distinction cannot become clear before one 
has understood the teaching of the Republic regarding the relation of philosophy 
and the city. We must therefore make a new beginning. 

At the end of the fourth book, it looks as if Socrates had completed the task 
which Glaukon and Adeimantos had imposed on him, for he had shown that justice 
as health of the soul is desirable not only because of its consequences but above all 
for its own sake. But then, at the beginning of the fifth book, we are suddenly 
confronted by a new start, by the repetition of a scene which had occurred at the 
very beginning. Both at the very beginning and at the beginning of the fifth book 
(and nowhere else), Socrates’ companions make a decision, nay, take a vote, and 
Socrates who had no share in the decision obeys it.22 Socrates’ companions behave 
in both cases like a city (an assembly of the citizens), if the smallest possible city.*2 
But there is this decisive [51] difference between the two scenes: whereas 
Thrasymachos was absent from the first scene, he has become a member of the city 
in the second scene. It could seem that the foundation of the good city requires that 
Thrasymachos be converted into one of its citizens. 


At the beginning of the fifth book Socrates’ companions force him to take up the 
subject of communism in regard to women and children. They do not object to the 
proposal itself in the way in which Adeimantos had objected to the communism 
regarding property at the beginning of the fourth book, for even Adeimantos is no 
longer the same man he was at that time. They only wish to know the precise 
manner in which the communism regarding women and children is to be managed. 
Socrates replaces that question by these more incisive questions: (1) Is that 
communism possible? (2) Is it desirable? It appears that the communism regarding 
women is the consequence or presupposition of the equality of the two sexes 
concerning the work they must do: the city cannot afford to lose half of its adult 
population from its working and fighting force, and there is no essential difference 
between men and women regarding natural gifts for the various arts. The demand 
for equality of the two sexes requires a complete upheaval of custom, an upheaval 
which is here presented less as shocking than as laughable; the demand is justified 
on the ground that only the useful is fair or noble and that only what is bad, i.e., 
against nature, is laughable: the customary difference of conduct between the two 
sexes is rejected as being against nature, and the revolutionary change is meant to 
bring about the order according to nature.*2 For justice requires that every human 
being should practice the art for which he or she is fitted by nature, regardless of 
what custom or convention may dictate. Socrates shows first that the equality of the 
two sexes is possible, i.e., in agreement with the nature of the two sexes as their 
nature appears when viewed with regard to aptitude for the practice of the various 
arts, and then he shows that it is desirable. In proving this possibility, he explicitly 
abstracts from the difference between the two sexes in regard to procreation.*! This 
means that the argument of the Republic as a whole, according to which the city is a 
community of male and female artisans, abstracts to the highest degree possible 
from the highest activity essential to the city which takes place “by nature” and not 
“by art.” 

Socrates then turns to the communism regarding women and children and shows 
that it is desirable because it will make the city more “one,” and hence more 
perfect, than a city consisting of separate families would be: the city should be as 
similar as possible to a single human being or to a single living body, i.e., to a 
natural being.“* At [52] this point we understand somewhat better why Socrates 
started his discussion of justice by assuming an important parallelism between the 
city and the individual: he was thinking ahead of the greatest possible unity of the 
city. The abolition of the family does not mean of course the introduction of license 
or promiscuity; it means the most severe regulation of sexual intercourse from the 
point of view of what is useful for the city or what is required for the common 
good. The consideration of the useful, one might say, supersedes the consideration 
of the holy or sacred: human males and females are to be coupled with exclusive 
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regard to the production of the best offspring, in the spirit in which the breeders of 
dogs, birds, and horses proceed; the claims of eros are simply silenced. The new 
order naturally affects the customary prohibitions against incest, the most sacred 
rules of customary justice. In the new scheme, no one will know any more his 
natural parents, children, brothers, and sisters, but everyone will regard all men of 
the older generation as his fathers and mothers, of his own generation as his 
brothers and sisters, and of the younger generation as his children. This means, 
however, that the city constructed according to nature lives in a most important 
respect more according to convention than according to nature. For this reason we 
are disappointed to see that while Socrates takes up the question of whether 


communism regarding women and children is possible, he drops it immediately.“ 
Since the institution under consideration is indispensable for the good city, Socrates 
thus leaves open the question of the possibility of the good city, 1.e., of the just city, 
as such. And this happens to his listeners and to the readers of the Republic after 
they have made the greatest sacrifices—such as the sacrifice of eros as well as of the 
family—for the sake of the just city. 

Socrates is not for long allowed to escape from his awesome duty to answer the 
question regarding the possibility of the just city. The manly Glaukon compels him 
to face that question. Perhaps we should say that by apparently escaping to the 
subject of war—a subject both easier in itself and more attractive to Glaukon than 
the communism of women and children—yet treating that subject according to the 
stern demands of justice and thus depriving it of much of its attractiveness, he 
compels Glaukon to compel him to return to the fundamental question. Be this as it 
may, the question to which Socrates and Glaukon return is not the same one which 
they left. The question which they left was whether the good city is possible in the 
sense that it is in agreement with human nature. The question to which they return 
is whether the good city is possible in the sense that it can be brought into being by 
the transformation of an actual city. The latter ques-[53]tion might be thought to 
presuppose the affirmative answer to the first question, but this is not quite correct. 
As we learn now, our whole effort to discover what justice is (so that we would be 
enabled to see how it is related to happiness) was a quest for “justice itself” as a 
“pattern.” By seeking for justice itself as a pattern we implied that the just man and 
the just city will not be perfectly just but will indeed approximate justice itself with 


particular closeness:4® only justice itself is perfectly just.42 This implies that not 
even the characteristic institutions of the just city (absolute communism, equality of 
the sexes, and the rule of the philosophers) are simply just. Now justice itself is not 
“possible” in the sense that it is capable of coming into being, because it “is” always 
without being capable of undergoing any change whatever. Justice is an “idea” or 
“form,” one of many “ideas.” Ideas are the only things which strictly speaking “are,” 


i.e., are without any admixture of nonbeing, because they are beyond all becoming, 
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and whatever is becoming is between being and nonbeing. Since the ideas are the 
only things which are beyond all change, they are in a sense the cause of all change 
and all changeable things. For example, the idea of justice is the cause for anything 
(human beings, cities, laws, commands, actions) becoming just. They are self- 
subsisting beings which subsist always. They are of utmost splendor. For instance, 
the idea of justice is perfectly just. But their splendor escapes the eyes of the body. 
The ideas are “visible” only to the eye of the mind, and the mind as mind perceives 
nothing but ideas. Yet, as is indicated by the facts that there are many ideas and that 
the mind which perceives the ideas is radically different from the ideas themselves, 
there must be something higher than the ideas: “the good” or “the idea of the good” 
which is in a sense the cause of all ideas as well as of the mind perceiving them.® It 
is only through perception of “the good” on the part of the human beings who are 
by nature equipped for perceiving it that the good city can come into being and 
subsist for a while. 

The doctrine of ideas which Socrates expounds to Glaukon is very hard to 
understand; to begin with it is utterly incredible, not to say that it appears to be 
fantastic. Hitherto we have been given to understand that justice is fundamentally a 
certain character of the human soul, or of the city, i.e., something which is not self- 
subsisting. Now we are asked to believe that it is self-subsisting, being at home as it 
were in an entirely different place than human beings and everything else that 
participates in justice.2+ No one has ever succeeded in giving a satisfactory or clear 
account of this doctrine of ideas. It is possible, however, to define rather precisely 
the central difficulty. “Idea” means primarily the looks or shape of a thing; it means 
then a kind or class of things [54] which are united by the fact that they all possess 
the same “looks,” i.e., the same character and power, or the same “nature”; 
therewith it means the class-character or the nature of the things belonging to the 
class in question: the “idea” of a thing is that which we mean by trying to find out 
the “what” or the “nature” of a thing or a class of things (see the Introduction).* 
The connection between “idea” and “nature” appears in the Republic from the facts 
that “the idea of justice” is called “that which is just by nature,” and that the ideas 
in contradistinction to the things which are not ideas or to the sensibly perceived 


things are said to be “in nature.” This does not explain, however, why the ideas 
are presented as “separated” from the things which are what they are by 
participating in an idea or, in other words, why “dogness” (the class character of 
dogs) should be “the true dog.” It seems that two kinds of phenomena lend support 
to Socrates’ assertion. In the first place the mathematical things as such can never be 
found among sensible things: no line drawn on sand or paper is a line as meant by 
the mathematician. Secondly and above all, what we mean by justice and kindred 
things is not as such, in its purity or perfection, necessarily found in human beings 
or societies; it rather seems that what is meant by justice transcends everything 


270 


which men can ever achieve; precisely the justest men were and are the ones most 
aware of the shortcomings of their justice. Socrates seems to say that what is 
patently true of mathematical things and of the virtues is true universally: there is 
an idea of the bed or the table just as of the circle and of justice. Now while it is 
obviously reasonable to say that a perfect circle or perfect justice transcends 
everything which can ever be seen, it is hard to say that the perfect bed is something 
on which no man can ever rest. However this may be, Glaukon and Adeimantos 
accept this doctrine of ideas with relative ease, with greater ease than absolute 
communism. This paradoxical fact does not strike us with sufficient force because 
we somehow believe that these able young men study philosophy under Professor 
Socrates and have heard him expound the doctrine of ideas on innumerable 
occasions, if we do not believe that the Republic is a philosophic treatise addressed 
to readers familiar with more elementary (or “earlier”) dialogues. Yet Plato 
addresses the readers of the Republic only through the medium of Socrates’ 
conversation with Glaukon and the other interlocutors in the Republic, and Plato as 
the author of the Republic does not suggest that Glaukon—to say nothing of 


Adeimantos and the rest—has seriously studied the doctrine of ideas.22 Yet while 
Glaukon and Adeimantos cannot be credited with a genuine understanding of the 
doctrine of ideas, they have heard, and in a way they know, that there are gods like 
Dike or Right,-4 and Nike or [55] Victory who is not this or that victory or this or 
that statue of Nike but a self-subsisting being which is the cause of every victory 
and which is of unbelievable splendor. More generally, they know that there are 
gods—self-subsisting beings which are the causes of everything good, which are of 
unbelievable splendor, and which cannot be apprehended by the senses since they 


never change their “form.”>= This is not to deny that there is a profound difference 


between the gods as understood in the “theology”=° of the Republic and the ideas, or 
that in the Republic the gods are in a way replaced by the ideas. It is merely to assert 
that those who accept that theology and draw all conclusions from it are likely to 
arrive at the doctrine of ideas. 

We must now return to the question of the possibility of the just city. We have 
learned that justice itself is not “possible” in the sense that anything which comes 
into being can ever be perfectly just. We learn immediately afterward that not only 
justice itself but also the just city is not “possible” in the sense indicated. This does 
not mean that the just city as meant and as sketched in the Republic is an idea like 
“justice itself,” and still less that it is an “ideal”: “ideal” is not a Platonic term. The 
just city is not a self-subsisting being like the idea of justice, located so to speak in 
a superheavenly place. Its status is rather like that of a painting of a perfectly 
beautiful human being, i.e., it is only by virtue of the painters painting; more 
precisely, the just city is only “in speech”: it “is” only by virtue of having been 
figured out with a view to justice itself or to what is by nature right on the one hand 


and the human all-too-human on the other. Although the just city is decidedly of 
lower rank than justice itself, even the just city as a pattern is not capable of 
coming into being as it has been blueprinted; only approximations to it can be 


expected in cities which are in deed and not merely in speech.2 What this means is 
not clear. Does it mean that the best feasible solution will be a compromise so that 
we must become reconciled to a certain degree of private property (e.g., that we 
must permit every warrior to keep his shoes and the like as long as he lives) and a 
certain degree of inequality of the sexes (e.g., that certain military and 
administrative functions will remain the preserve of the male warriors)? There is no 
reason to suppose that this is what Socrates meant. In the light of the succeeding 
part of the conversation, the following suggestion would seem to be more plausible. 
The assertion according to which the just city cannot come into being as 
blueprinted is provisional, or prepares the assertion that the just city, while capable 
of coming into being, is very unlikely to come into being. At any rate, immediately 
after having declared that only an approximation to the good city can reasonably be 
expected, Socrates raises the question, [56] what feasible change in the actual cities 
will be the necessary and sufficient condition of their transformation into good 
cities? His answer is, the “coincidence” of political power and philosophy: the 
philosophers must rule as kings, or the kings must genuinely and adequately 
philosophize. As we have shown in our summary of the first book of the Republic, 
this answer is not altogether surprising. If justice is less the giving or leaving to each 
what the law assigns to him than the giving or leaving to each what is good for his 
soul, but what is good for his soul is the virtues, it follows that no one can be truly 
just who does not know “the virtues themselves,” or generally the ideas, or who is 
not a philosopher. 

By answering the question of how the good city is possible, Socrates introduces 
philosophy as a theme of the Republic. This means that in the Republic, philosophy 
is not introduced as the end of man, the end for which man should live, but as a 
means for realizing the just city, the city as armed camp which is characterized by 
absolute communism and equality of the sexes in the upper class, the class of 
warriors. Since the rule of philosophers is not introduced as an ingredient of the 
just city but only as a means for its realization, Aristotle is justified in disregarding 
this institution in his critical analysis of the Republic (Politics II). At any rate, 
Socrates succeeds in reducing the question of the possibility of the just city to the 
question of the possibility of the coincidence of philosophy and political power. 
That such a coincidence should be possible is to begin with most incredible: 
everyone can see that the philosophers are useless if not even harmful in politics. 
Socrates, who had some experiences of his own with the city of Athens— 
experiences to be crowned by his capital punishment—regards this accusation of 
the philosophers as well-founded, although in need of deeper exploration. He traces 


the antagonism of the cities toward the philosophers primarily to the cities: the 
present cities, i.e., the cities not ruled by philosophers, are like assemblies of 
madmen which corrupt most of those fit to become philosophers, and on which 
those who have succeeded against all odds in becoming philosophers rightly turn 
their back in disgust. But Socrates is far from absolving the philosophers altogether. 
Only a radical change on the part of both the cities and the philosophers can bring 
about that harmony between them for which they seem to be meant by nature. The 
change consists precisely in this: that the cities cease to be unwilling to be ruled by 
philosophers and the philosophers cease to be unwilling to rule the cities. This 
coincidence of philosophy and political power is very difficult to achieve, very 
improbable, but not impossible. To bring about the needed change on the part of 
the city, of the nonphilosophers or [57] the multitude, the right kind of persuasion 
is necessary and sufficient. The right kind of persuasion is supplied by the art of 
persuasion, the art of Thrasymachos directed by the philosopher and in the service 
of philosophy. No wonder then that in our context Socrates declares that he and 
Thrasymachos have just become friends. The multitude of the nonphilosophers is 


good-natured and therefore persuadable by the philosophers.% But if this is so, why 
did not the philosophers of old, to say nothing of Socrates himself, succeed in 
persuading the multitude of the supremacy of philosophy and the philosophers and 
thus bring about the rule of philosophers and therewith the salvation and the 
happiness of their cities? Strange as it may sound, in this part of the argument it 
appears to be easier to persuade the multitude to accept the rule of the philosophers 
than to persuade the philosophers to rule the multitude: the philosophers cannot be 
persuaded, they can only be compelled to rule the cities? Only the 
nonphilosophers could compel the philosophers to take care of the cities. But, given 
the prejudice against the philosophers, this compulsion will not be forthcoming if 
the philosophers do not in the first place persuade the nonphilosophers to compel 
the philosophers to rule over them, and this persuasion will not be forthcoming, 
given the philosophers’ unwillingness to rule. We arrive then at the conclusion that 
the just city is not possible because of the philosophers’ unwillingness to rule. 

Why are the philosophers unwilling to rule? Being dominated by the desire for 
knowledge as the one thing needful, or knowing that philosophy is the most 
pleasant and blessed possession, the philosophers have no leisure for looking down 
at human affairs, let alone for taking care of them.®2 The philosophers believe that 
while still alive they are already firmly settled, far away from their cities, in the Isles 
of the Blessed. Hence only compulsion could induce them to take part in political 
life in the just city, i.e., in the city which regards the proper upbringing of the 
philosophers as its most important task. Having perceived the truly grand, the 
human things appear to the philosophers to be paltry. The very justice of the 
philosophers—their abstaining from wronging their fellow human beings—flows 
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from contempt for the things for which the nonphilosophers hotly contest.°* They 
know that the life not dedicated to philosophy and therefore in particular the 
political life is like life in a cave, so much so that the city can be identified with the 
Cave.®2 The cave dwellers (i.e., the non-philosophers) see only the shadows of 
artifacts.+ That is to say, whatever they perceive they understand in the light of 
their opinions, sanctified by the fiat of legislators, regarding the just and noble 
things, i.e., of conventional opinions, and they do not know that these their most 
[58] cherished convictions possess no higher status than that of opinions. For if 
even the best city stands or falls by a fundamental falsehood, although a noble 
falsehood, it can be expected that the opinions on which the imperfect cities rest or 
in which they believe, will not be true. Precisely the best of the nonphilosophers, 
the good citizens, are passionately attached to these opinions and therefore violently 
opposed to philosophy,®? which is the attempt to go beyond opinion toward 
knowledge: the multitude is not as persuadable by the philosophers as we sanguinely 
assumed in an earlier round of the argument. This is the true reason why the 
coincidence of philosophy and political power is, to say the least, extremely 
improbable: philosophy and the city tend away from one another in opposite 
directions. 

The difficulty of overcoming the natural tension between the city and the 
philosophers is indicated by Socrates’ turning from the question of whether the just 
city is “possible” in the sense of being conformable to human nature to the question 
of whether the just city is “possible” in the sense of being capable of being brought 
to light by the transformation of an actual city. The first question, understood in 
contradistinction to the second, points to the question whether the just city could 
not come into being through the settling together of men who had been wholly 
unassociated before. It is to this question that Socrates tacitly gives a negative 
answer by turning to the question of whether the just city could be brought into 
being by the transformation of an actual city. The good city cannot be brought to 
light out of human beings who have not yet undergone any human discipline, out of 
“primitives” or “stupid animals” or “savages” gentle or cruel; its potential members 
must already have acquired the rudiments of civilized life. The long process through 
which primitive men become civilized men cannot be the work of the founder or 
legislator of the good city but is presupposed by him.® But on the other hand, if the 
potential good city must be an old city, its citizens will have been thoroughly 
molded by their city’s imperfect laws or customs, hallowed by old age, and will have 
become passionately attached to them. Socrates is therefore compelled to revise his 
original suggestion according to which the rule of philosophers is the necessary and 
sufficient condition of the coming into being of the just city. Whereas he had 
originally suggested that the good city will come into being if the philosophers 
become kings, he finally suggests that the good city will come into being if, when 
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the philosophers have become kings, they expel everyone older than ten from the 
city, i.e., separate the children completely from their parents and their parents’ ways 
and bring them up in the entirely novel ways of the good city.®! By taking over a 
city, [59] the philosophers make sure that their subjects will not be savages; by 
expelling everyone older than ten, they make sure that their subjects will not be 
enslaved by traditional civility. The solution is elegant. It leaves one wondering, 
however, how the philosophers can compel everyone older than ten to obey 
submissively the expulsion decree, since they cannot yet have trained a warrior class 
absolutely obedient to them. This is not to deny that Socrates could persuade many 
fine young men, and even some old ones, to believe that the multitude could be, not 
indeed compelled, but persuaded by the philosophers to leave their city and their 
children and to live in the fields so that justice will be done. 

The part of the Republic which deals with philosophy is the most important part 
of the book. Accordingly, it transmits the answer to the question regarding justice 
to the extent to which that answer is given in the Republic. The explicit answer to 
the question of what justice is had been rather vague: justice consists in each part of 
the city or of the soul “doing the work for which it is by nature best fitted” or in a 
“kind” of doing that work; a part is just if it does its work or minds its own business 
“in a certain manner.” The vagueness is removed if one replaces “in a certain 
manner” by “in the best manner” or “well”: justice consists in each part doing its 
work well.®2 Hence the just man is the man in whom each part of the soul does its 
work well. Since the highest part of the soul is reason, and since this part cannot do 
its work well if the two other parts too do not do their work well, only the 
philosopher can be truly just. But the work which the philosopher does well is 
intrinsically attractive and in fact the most pleasant work, wholly regardless of its 


consequences. Hence only in philosophy do justice and happiness coincide. In 
other words, the philosopher is the only individual who is just in the sense in which 
the good city is just: he is self-sufficient, truly free, or his life is as little devoted to 
the service of other individuals as the life of the city is devoted to the service of 
other cities. But the philosopher in the good city is just also in the sense that he 
serves his fellow men, his fellow citizens, his city, or that he obeys the law. That is 
to say, the philosopher is just also in the sense in which all members of the just city, 
and in a way all just members of any city, regardless of whether they are 
philosophers or nonphilosophers, are just. Yet justice in this second sense is not 
intrinsically attractive or choiceworthy for its own sake, but is good only with a view 
to its consequences, or is not noble but necessary: the philosopher serves his city, 
even the good city, not, as he seeks the truth, from natural inclination, from eros, 


but under compulsion.” It is hardly necessary to add that compulsion does not 
cease to be compulsion if [60] it is self-compulsion. According to a notion of 
justice which is more common than that suggested by Socrates’ definition, justice 
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consists in not harming others; justice thus understood proves to be in the highest 
case merely a concomitant of the philosopher’s greatness of soul. But if justice is 
taken in the larger sense according to which it consists in giving to each what is 
good for his soul, one must distinguish between the cases in which this giving is 
intrinsically attractive to the giver (these will be the cases of potential philosophers) 
and those in which it is merely a duty or compulsory. This distinction, incidentally, 
underlies the difference between the voluntary conversations of Socrates (the 
conversations which he spontaneously seeks) and the compulsory ones (those which 
he cannot with propriety avoid). This clear distinction between the justice which is 
choiceworthy for its own sake, wholly regardless of its consequences, and identical 
with philosophy, and the justice which is merely necessary and identical in the 
highest case with the political activity of the philosopher is rendered possible by the 
abstraction from eros which is characteristic of the Republic. For one might well say 


that there is no reason why the philosopher should not engage in political activity 


out of that kind of love of one’s own which is patriotism. 


By the end of the seventh book justice has come to sight fully. Socrates has in 
fact performed the duty laid upon him by Glaukon and Adeimantos to show that 
justice properly understood is choiceworthy for its own sake regardless of its 
consequences and therefore that justice is unqualifiedly preferable to injustice. 
Nevertheless the conversation continues, for it seems that our clear grasp of justice 
does not include a clear grasp of injustice but must be supplemented by a clear 
grasp of the wholly unjust city and the wholly unjust man: only after we have seen 
the wholly unjust city and the wholly unjust man with the same clarity with which 
we have seen the wholly just city and the wholly just man will we be able to judge 
whether we ought to follow Socrates’ friend Thrasymachos, who chooses injustice, 
or Socrates himself, who chooses justice. 2 This in its turn requires that the fiction 
of the possibility of the just city be maintained. As a matter of fact, the Republic 
never abandons the fiction that the just city as a society of human beings, as 
distinguished from a society of gods or sons of gods, is possible. When Socrates 
turns to the study of injustice, it even becomes necessary for him to reaffirm this 
fiction with greater force than ever before. The unjust city will be uglier and more 
condemnable in proportion as the just city will be more possible. But the possibility 
of the just city will remain doubtful if the just city was never actual. Accordingly 
Socrates now asserts that the just city was once actual. [61] More precisely, he 
makes the Muses assert it or rather imply it. The assertion that the just city was 
once actual is, as one might say, a mythical assertion which agrees with the mythical 
premise that the best is the oldest. Socrates asserts then through the mouth of the 
Muses that the good city was actual in the beginning, prior to the emergence of the 


inferior kinds of cities; the inferior cities are decayed forms of the good city, 
soiled fragments of the pure city which was entire; hence the nearer in time a kind 
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of inferior city is to the just city the better it is, or vice versa. It is more proper to 
speak of the good and inferior regimes than of the good and inferior cities (observe 
the transition from “cities” to “regimes” in 543d—544a). “Regime” is our translation 
of the Greek politeia. The book which we call Republic is in Greek entitled Politeia. 
Politeia is commonly translated by “constitution.” The term designates the form of 
government understood as the form of the city, i.e., as that which gives the city its 
character by determining the end which the city in question pursues or what it looks 
up to as the highest, and simultaneously the kind of men who rule the city. For 
instance, oligarchy is the kind of regime in which the rich rule and therefore 
admiration for wealth and for the acquisition of wealth animates the city as a whole, 
and democracy is the kind of regime in which all free men rule and therefore 
freedom is the end which the city pursues. According to Socrates, there are five 
kinds of regime: (1) kingdom or aristocracy, the rule of the best man or the best 
men, that is directed toward goodness or virtue, the regime of the just city; (2) 
timocracy, the rule of lovers of honor or of the ambitious men which is directed 
toward superiority or victory; (3) oligarchy or the rule of the rich in which wealth is 
most highly esteemed; (4) democracy, the rule of free men in which freedom is 
most highly esteemed; (5) tyranny, the rule of the completely unjust man in which 
unqualified and unashamed injustice holds sway. The descending order of the five 
kinds of regime is modeled on Hesiod’s descending order of the five races of men: 


the races of gold, of silver, of bronze, the divine race of heroes, the race of iron 
We see at once that the Platonic equivalent of Hesiod’s divine race of heroes is 
democracy. We shall soon see the reason for this seemingly strange correspondence. 

The Republic is based on the assumption that there is a strict parallelism between 
the city and the soul. Accordingly Socrates asserts that, just as there are five kinds 
of regime, so there are five kinds of characters of men, the timocratic man, for 
instance, corresponding to timocracy. The distinction which for a short while was 
popular in present-day political science between the authoritarian and the demo- 
[62]cratic “personalities,” as corresponding to the distinction between authoritarian 
and democratic societies, was a dim and crude reflection of Socrates’ distinction 
between the royal or aristocratic, the timocratic, the oligarchic, the democratic, and 
the tyrannical soul or man, as corresponding to the aristocratic, timocratic, 
oligarchic, democratic, and tyrannical regimes. In this connection it should be 
mentioned that in describing the regimes, Socrates does not speak of “ideologies” 
belonging to them; he is concerned with the character of each kind of regime and 
with the end which it manifestly and explicitly pursues, as well as with the political 
justification of the end in question in contradistinction to any transpolitical 
justification stemming from cosmology, theology, metaphysics, philosophy of 
history, myth, and the like. In his study of the inferior regimes Socrates examines in 
each case first the regime and then the corresponding individual or soul. He presents 
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both the regime and the corresponding individual as coming into being out of the 
preceding one. We shall consider here only his account of democracy, both because 
this subject is most important to citizens of a democracy and because of its intrinsic 
importance. Democracy arises from oligarchy, which in its turn arises from 
timocracy, the rule of the insufficiently musical warriors who are characterized by 
the supremacy of spiritedness. Oligarchy is the first regime in which desire is 
supreme. In oligarchy the ruling desire is that for wealth or money, or unlimited 
acquisitiveness. The oligarchic man is thrifty and industrious, controls all his desires 
other than the desire for money, lacks education, and possesses a superficial honesty 
derivative from the crudest self-interest. Oligarchy must give to each the unqualified 
right to dispose of his property as he sees fit. It thus renders inevitable the 
emergence of “drones,” 1.e., of members of the ruling class who are either burdened 
with debt or already bankrupt and hence disfranchised—of beggars who hanker 
after their squandered fortune and hope to restore their fortune and political power 
through a change of regime (“Catilinarian existences”). Besides, the correct 
oligarchs themselves, being both rich and unconcerned with virtue and honor, 
render themselves and especially their sons fat, spoiled, and soft. They thus become 
despised by the lean and tough poor. Democracy comes into being when the poor, 
having become aware of their superiority to the rich and perhaps being led by some 
drones who act as traitors to their class and possess the skills which ordinarily only 
members of a ruling class possess, make themselves at an opportune moment 
masters of the city by defeating the rich, killing and exiling a part of them, and 
permitting the rest to live with them in the possession of full citizen rights. 
Democracy itself is characterized by freedom, which includes [63] the right to say 
and do whatever one wishes: everyone can follow the way of life which pleases him 
most. Hence democracy is the regime which fosters the greatest variety: every way 
of life, every regime can be found in it. Hence, we must add, democracy is the only 
regime other than the best in which the philosopher can lead his peculiar way of life 
without being disturbed: it is for this reason that with some exaggeration one can 
compare democracy to Hesiod’s age of the divine race of heroes which comes 
closer to the golden age than any other. Certainly in a democracy the citizen who is 
a philosopher is under no compulsion to participate in political life or to hold 
office.” One is thus led to wonder why Socrates did not assign to democracy the 
highest place among the inferior regimes, or rather the highest place simply, seeing 
that the best regime is not possible. One could say that he showed his preference for 
democracy “by deed”: by spending his whole life in democratic Athens, by fighting 
for her in her wars, and by dying in obedience to her laws. However this may be, he 
surely did not prefer democracy to all other regimes “in speech.” The reason is that, 
being a just man, he thought of the well-being not merely of the philosophers but of 
the nonphilosophers as well, and he held that democracy is not designed for 


inducing the nonphilosophers to attempt to become as good as they possibly can, 
for the end of democracy is not virtue but freedom, i.e., the freedom to live either 
nobly or basely according to one’s liking. Therefore he assigns to democracy a rank 
even lower than to oligarchy, since oligarchy requires some kind of restraint 
whereas democracy, as he presents it, abhors every kind of restraint. One could say 
that adapting himself to his subject matter, Socrates abandons all restraint when 
speaking of the regime which loathes restraint. In a democracy, he asserts, no one is 
compelled to rule or to be ruled if he does not like it; he can live in peace while his 
city is at war; capital punishment does not have the slightest consequence for the 
condemned man: he is not even jailed; the order of rulers and ruled is completely 
reversed: the father behaves as if he were a boy and the son has neither respect nor 
fear of the father, the teacher fears his pupils while the pupils pay no attention to 
the teacher, and there is complete equality of the sexes; even horses and donkeys no 
longer step aside when encountering human beings. Plato writes as if the Athenian 
democracy had not carried out Socrates’ execution, and Socrates speaks as if the 
Athenian democracy had not engaged in an orgy of bloody persecution of guilty and 


innocent alike when the Hermes statues were mutilated at the beginning of the 


Sicilian expedition. Socrates’ exaggeration of the licentious mildness of 


democracy is matched by an almost equally strong exaggeration of the 
intemperance of democratic [64] man. He could indeed not avoid the latter 
exaggeration if he did not wish to deviate in the case of democracy from the 
procedure which he follows in his discussion of the inferior regimes. That 
procedure consists in understanding the man corresponding to an inferior regime as 
the son of a father corresponding to the preceding regime. Hence democratic man 
had to be presented as the son of an oligarchic father, as the degenerate son of a 
wealthy father who is concerned with nothing but making money: the democratic 
man is the drone, the fat, soft, and prodigal playboy, the lotus-eater who, assigning a 
kind of equality to equal and unequal things, lives one day in complete surrender to 
his lowest desires and the next ascetically, or who, according to Karl Marx’s ideal, 
“goes hunting in the morning, fishes in the afternoon, raises cattle in the evening, 
devotes himself to philosophy after dinner,” i.e., does at every moment what he 
happens to like at that moment: the democratic man is not the lean, tough and 
thrifty craftsman or peasant who has a single job. Socrates’ deliberately 
exaggerated blame of democracy becomes intelligible to some extent once one 
considers its immediate addressee, the austere Adeimantos, who is not a friend of 
laughter and who had been the addressee of the austere discussion of poetry in the 
section on the education of the warriors: by his exaggerated blame of democracy 


Socrates lends words to Adeimantos’ “dream” of democracy. One must also not 
forget that the sanguine account of the multitude which was provisionally required 
in order to prove the harmony between the city and philosophy is in need of being 
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redressed; the exaggerated blame of democracy reminds us with greater force than 


was ever before used of the disharmony between philosophy and the people.®2 

After Socrates had brought to light the entirely unjust regime and the entirely 
unjust man and then compared the life of the entirely unjust man with that of the 
perfectly just man, it became clear beyond the shadow of a doubt that justice is 
preferable to injustice. Nevertheless the conversation continues. Socrates suddenly 
returns to the question of poetry, to a question which had already been answered at 
great length when he discussed the education of the warriors. We must try to 
understand this apparently sudden return. In an explicit digression from the 
discussion of tyranny, Socrates had noted that the poets praise tyrants and are 
honored by tyrants (and also by democracy), whereas they are not honored by the 
three better regimes.®! Tyranny and democracy are characterized by surrender to 
the sensual desires, including the most lawless ones. The tyrant is Eros incarnate, 
and the poets sing the praise of Eros. They pay very great attention and homage 
precisely to that phenomenon from which Socrates abstracts in the Re-[65]public to 
the best of his powers. The poets therefore foster injustice. So does Thrasymachos. 
But just as Socrates, in spite of this, could be a friend of Thrasymachos, so there is 
no reason why he could not be a friend of the poets and especially of Homer. 
Perhaps Socrates needs the poets in order to restore, on another occasion, the 
dignity of Eros: the Banquet, the only Platonic dialogue in which Socrates is shown 
to converse with poets, is devoted entirely to Eros. 

The foundation for the return to poetry was laid at the very beginning of the 
discussion of the inferior regimes and of the inferior souls. The transition from the 
best regime to the inferior regimes was explicitly ascribed to the Muses speaking 
“tragically,” and the transition from the best man to the inferior men has in fact a 


somewhat “comical” touch:®2 poetry takes the lead when the descent from the 
highest theme—justice understood as philosophy—begins. The return to poetry, 
which is preceded by the account of the inferior regimes and the inferior souls, is 
followed by a discussion of “the greatest rewards for virtue,” i.e., the rewards not 
inherent in justice or philosophy itself 22 The return to poetry constitutes the center 
of that part of the Republic in which the conversation descends from the highest 
theme. This cannot be surprising, for philosophy as quest for the truth is the highest 
activity of man, and poetry is not concerned with the truth. 

In the first discussion of poetry, which preceded by a long time the introduction 
of philosophy as a theme, poetry’s unconcern with the truth was its chief 
recommendation, for at that time it was untruth that was needed.84 The most 
excellent poets were expelled from the just city, not because they teach untruth, but 
because they teach the wrong kind of untruth. But in the meantime it has become 
clear that only the life of the philosophizing man in so far as he philosophizes is the 
just life, and that that life, so far from needing untruth, utterly rejects it. The 
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progress from the city, even the best city, to the philosopher requires, it seems, a 
progress from the qualified acceptance of poetry to its unqualified rejection. 

In the light of philosophy, poetry reveals itself to be the imitation of imitations 
of the truth, i.e., of the ideas. The contemplation of the ideas is the activity of the 
philosopher, the imitation of the ideas is the activity of the ordinary artisan, and the 
imitation of the works of artisans is the activity of poets and other “imitative” 
artisans. To begin with, Socrates presents the order of rank in these terms: the 
maker of the ideas (e.g., of the idea of the bed) is the God, the maker of the 
imitation (of the bed which can be used) is the artisan, and the maker of the 
imitation of the imitation (of the painting of a bed) is the imitative artisan. Later on 
he restates the order of rank in these terms: [66] first the user, then the artisan, and 
finally the imitative artisan. The idea of the bed originates in the user who 
determines the “form” of the bed with a view to the end for which it is to be used. 
The user is then the one who possesses the highest or most authoritative knowledge: 
the highest knowledge is not that possessed by any artisans as such at all; the poet 
who stands at the opposite pole from the user does not possess any knowledge, not 


even right opinion.®® In order to understand this seemingly outrageous indictment 
of poetry one must first identify the artisan whose work the poet imitates. The 
poets’ themes are above all the human things referring to virtue and vice; the poets 
see the human things in the light of virtue, but the virtue toward which they look is 
an imperfect and even distorted image of virtue. The artisan whom the poet 
imitates is the nonphilosophic legislator who is an imperfect imitator of virtue 
itself. In particular, justice as understood by the city is necessarily the work of the 
legislator, for the just as understood by the city is the legal. No one expressed 
Socrates’ suggestion more clearly than Nietzsche, who said that “the poets were 


always the valets of some morality. . . .”°2 But according to the French saying, for a 
valet there is no hero: Are the artists and in particular the poets not aware of the 
secret weakness of their heroes? This is indeed the case according to Socrates. The 
poets bring to light, for instance, the full force of the grief which a man feels for the 
loss of someone dear to him—of a feeling to which a respectable man would not 
give adequate utterance except when he is alone, because its adequate utterance in 
the presence of others is not becoming and lawful: the poets bring to light that in 
our nature which the law forcibly restrains.22 If this is so, if the poets are perhaps 
the men who understand best the nature of the passions which the law restrains, 
they are very far from being merely the servants of the legislators; they are also the 
men from whom the prudent legislator will learn. The genuine “quarrel between 
philosophy and poetry”™ concerns, from the philosopher’s point of view, not the 
worth of poetry as such, but the order of rank of philosophy and poetry. According 
to Socrates, poetry is legitimate only as ministerial to the “user” par excellence, to 
the king who is the philosopher, and not as autonomous. For autonomous poetry 
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presents human life as autonomous, i.e., as not directed toward the philosophic life, 
and therefore it never presents the philosophic life itself except in its comical 
distortion; hence autonomous poetry is necessarily either tragedy or comedy since 
the nonphilosophic life understood as autonomous has either no way out of its 
fundamental difficulty or only an inept one. But ministerial poetry presents the 
nonphilosophic life as ministerial to the philosophic life and [67] therefore, above 


all, it presents the philosophic life itself.2* The greatest example of ministerial 
poetry is the Platonic dialogue. 

The Republic concludes with a discussion of the greatest rewards for justice and 
the greatest punishments for injustice. The discussion consists of three parts: (1) 
proof of the immortality of the soul; (2) the divine and human rewards and 
punishments for men while they are alive; (3) the rewards and punishments after 
death. The central part is silent about the philosophers: rewards for justice and 
punishments for injustice during life are needed for the nonphilosophers whose 
justice does not have the intrinsic attractiveness which the justice of the 
philosophers has. The account of the rewards and punishments after death is given 
in the form of a myth. The myth is not baseless, since it is based on the proof of the 
immortality of the souls. The soul cannot be immortal if it is composed of many 
things unless the composition is most perfect. But the soul as we know it from our 
experience lacks that perfect harmony. In order to find the truth, one would have to 
recover by reasoning the original or true nature of the soul. This reasoning is not 
achieved in the Republic. That is to say, Socrates proves the immortality of the soul 
without having brought to light the nature of the soul. The situation at the end of the 
Republic corresponds precisely to the situation at the end of the first book of the 
Republic where Socrates makes clear that he has proved that justice is salutary 
without knowing the “what” or nature of justice. The discussion following the first 
book does bring to light the nature of justice as the right order of the soul, yet how 
can one know the right order of the soul if one does not know the nature of the 
soul? Let us remember here also the fact that the parallelism between soul and city, 
which is the premise of the doctrine of the soul stated in the Republic, is evidently 
questionable and even untenable. The Republic cannot bring to light the nature of 
the soul because it abstracts from eros and from the body. If we are genuinely 
concerned with finding out precisely what justice is, we must take “another longer 
way around” in our study of the soul than the way which is taken in the Republic. 
This does not mean that what we learn from the Republic about justice is not true or 
is altogether provisional. The teaching of the Republic regarding justice, although 
not complete, can yet be true in so far as the nature of justice depends decisively on 
the nature of the city—for even the transpolitical cannot be understood as such 
except if the city is understood—and the city is completely intelligible because its 
limits can be made perfectly manifest: to see these limits, one need not have 
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answered the question regarding the whole; it is sufficient to have raised the 
question regarding the whole. The Republic then indeed [68] makes clear what 
justice is. However, as Cicero has observed, the Republic does not bring to light the 
best possible regime but rather the nature of political things—the nature of the 


city. Socrates makes clear in the Republic what character the city would have to 
have in order to satisfy the highest needs of man. By letting us see that the city 
constructed in accordance with this requirement is not possible, he lets us see the 
essential limits, the nature, of the city. 


The Statesman 


The Statesman is preceded by the Sophist, which in its turn is preceded by the 
Theaitetos. The Theaitetos presents a conversation between Socrates and the young 
mathematician Theaitetos which takes place in the presence of the mature and 
renowned mathematician Theodoros, as well as of Theaitetos’ young companion 
named Socrates, and which is meant to make clear what knowledge or science is. 
The conversation does not lead to a positive result: Socrates by himself only knows 
that he does not know, and Theaitetos is not like Glaukon or Adeimantos who can 
be assisted by Socrates (or can assist him) in bringing forth a positive teaching. On 
the day following Socrates’ conversation with Theaitetos, Socrates again meets with 
Theodoros, the younger Socrates, and Theaitetos, but this time there is also present 
a nameless philosopher designated only as a stranger from Elea. Socrates asks the 
stranger whether his fellows regard the sophist, the statesman, and the philosopher 
as one and the same or as two or as three. It could seem that the question regarding 
the identity or non-identity of the sophist, the statesman, and the philosopher takes 
the place of the question, or is a more articulate version of the question, What is 
knowledge? The stranger replies that his fellows regard the sophist, the statesman or 
king, and the philosopher as different from one another. The fact that the 
philosopher is not identical with the king was recognized in the central thesis of the 
Republic, according to which the coincidence of philosophy and kingship is the 
condition for the salvation of cities and indeed of the human race: identical things 
do not have to coincide. But the Republic did not make sufficiently clear the 
cognitive status of kingship or statesmanship. From the Republic we can easily 
receive the impression that the knowledge required of the philosopher-king consists 
of two heterogeneous parts: the purely philosophic knowledge of the ideas which 
culminates in the vision of the idea of the good, on the one hand, and the merely 
political experience which does not have the status of knowledge at all but which 
enables one to find one’s way in the Cave and to discern the shadows on its walls, on 
the other. But the indis-[69]pensable supplement to philosophic knowledge also 
seemed to be a kind of art or science.2° The Eleatic stranger seems to take the 
second and higher view of the nonphilosophic awareness peculiar to the statesman. 
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Yet in the dialogues Sophist and Statesman he makes clear the nature of the sophist 
and of the statesman, i.e., the difference between the sophist and the statesman, 
without making clear the difference between the statesman and the philosopher. We 
are promised by Theodoros that the Eleatic stranger will also expound (in a sequel 
to the Statesman) what the philosopher is, but Plato does not keep his Theodoros’ 
promise. Do we then understand what the philosopher is once we have understood 
what the sophist and the statesman are? Is statesmanship not, as it appeared from 
the Republic, a mere supplement to philosophy, but an ingredient of philosophy? 
That is to say, is statesmanship, the art or knowledge peculiar to the statesman, far 
from being merely the awareness necessary for finding one’s way in the Cave and 
far from being itself independent of the vision of the idea of the good, a condition 
or rather an ingredient of the vision of the idea of the good? If it were so, then 
“politics” would be much more important according to the Statesman than it is 
according to the Republic. Surely the conversation about the king or statesman takes 
place when Socrates is already accused of a capital crime for the commission of 
which he was shortly thereafter condemned and executed (see the end of the 
Theaitetos): the city seems to be much more powerfully present in the Statesman 
than in the Republic, where the antagonist of Socrates, Thrasymachos, only plays 
the city. On the other hand, however, whereas in the Republic Socrates founds a 
city, if only in speech, with the help of two brothers who are passionately concerned 
with justice and the city, in the Statesman Socrates listens silently to a nameless 
stranger (a man lacking political responsibility) bringing to light what the statesman 
is in the cool atmosphere of mathematics: the concern with finding out what the 
statesman is seems to be philosophic rather than political.” The Statesman seems to 
be much more sober than the Republic. 

We may say that the Statesman is more scientific than the Republic. By “science” 
Plato understands the highest form of knowledge or rather the only kind of 
awareness which deserves to be called knowledge. He calls that form of knowledge 
“dialectics.” “Dialectics” means primarily the art of conversation and then the 
highest form of that art, that art as practiced by Socrates, that art of conversation 
which is meant to bring to light the “what’s” of things, or the ideas. Dialectics is 
then the knowledge of the ideas—a knowledge which makes no use whatever of 
sense experience: it moves from idea to idea until it has exhausted the whole realm 
of the ideas, for each idea is a part and therefore [70] points to other ideas. In its 
completed form dialectics would descend from the highest idea, the idea ruling the 
realm of ideas, step by step to the lowest ideas. The movement proceeds “step by 
step,” i.e., it follows the articulation, the natural division of the ideas. The Statesman 
as well as the Sophist presents an imitation of dialectics thus understood; both are 
meant to give an inkling of dialectics thus understood; the imitation which they 
present is playful. Yet the play is not mere play. If the movement from idea to idea 
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without recourse to sense experience should be impossible, if in other words the 
Republic should be utopian not only in what it states about the city at its best but 
also in what it says about philosophy or dialectics at its best, dialectics at its best, 
not being possible, will not be serious. The dialectics which is possible will remain 


dependent on experience. There is a connection between this feature of the 
Statesman and the fact that the ideas as treated in the Statesman are classes or 
comprise all individuals “participating” in the idea in question and therefore do not 
subsist independently of the individuals or “beyond” them. However this may be, in 
the Statesman the Eleatic stranger tries to bring to light the nature of the statesman 
by descending from “art” or “knowledge” step by step to the art of the statesman or 
by dividing “art” step by step until he arrives at the art of the statesman. For a 
number of reasons we cannot here follow his “methodical” procedure. 

Shortly after the beginning of the conversation, the Eleatic stranger makes young 
Socrates agree to what one may call the abolition of the distinction between the 
public and the private. He achieves this result in two steps. Since statesmanship or 
kingship is essentially a kind of knowledge, it is of no importance whether the man 
possessing that knowledge is clothed in the vestments of high office by virtue of 
having been elected, for example, or whether he lives in a private station. Second, 
there is no essential difference between the city and the household and hence 
between the statesman or king on the one hand and the householder or master (i.e., 
the master of slaves) on the other. Law and freedom, the characteristically political 
phenomena, which are inseparable from one another, are disposed of at the very 
beginning because statesmanship is understood as a kind of knowledge or art, or 
because abstraction is made from that which distinguishes the political from the 
arts. The Eleatic stranger abstracts here from the fact that sheer bodily force is a 
necessary ingredient of the rule of men over men. This abstraction is partly justified 
by the fact that statesmanship or kingship is a cognitive rather than a manual (or 
brachial) art. It is, however, not simply cognitive like arithmetic; it is an art which 
gives commands to human beings. But all arts which give commands [71] do so for 
the sake of the coming into being of something. Some of these arts give commands 
for the sake of the coming into being of living beings or animals, i.e., they are 
concerned with the breeding and nurture of animals. The kingly art is a kind of this 
genus of art. For the proper understanding of the kingly art it does not suffice to 
divide the genus “animal” into the species “brutes” and “men.” This distinction is as 
arbitrary as the distinction of the human race into Greeks and barbarians, as 


distinguished from the distinction into men and women; it is not a natural 


distinction but a distinction originating in pride22 The stranger’s training of young 


Socrates in dialectics or in the art of dividing kinds or ideas or classes goes hand in 
hand with training in modesty or moderation. According to the stranger’s division 
of the species of animals, man’s nearest kin is even lower than it is according to 
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Darwin’s doctrine of the origin of the species. But what Darwin meant seriously and 


literally, the stranger means playfully12! Man must learn to see the lowliness of his 


estate in order to turn from the human to the divine, 1.e., in order to be truly human. 

The division of “art” leads to the result that the art of the statesman is the art 
concerned with the breeding and nurture of, or with the caring for, herds of the 
kind of animal called man. This result is manifestly insufficient, for there are many 
arts—e.g., medicine and matchmaking—which claim as justly to be concerned with 
a caring for human herds as does the political art. The error was due to the fact that 
the human herd was taken to be a herd of the same kind as the herds of other 
animals. But human herds are a very special kind of herd: the bipartition of 
“animal” into brutes and men originates not merely in pride. The error is removed 
by a myth. According to the myth now told in its fullness for the first time, there is 
once a time (the age of Kronos) when the god guides the whole and then a time (the 
age of Zeus) when the god lets the whole move by its own motion. In the age of 
Kronos the god ruled and took care of the animals by assigning the different species 
of animals to the rule and care of different gods who acted like shepherds and thus 
secured universal peace and affluence: there were no political societies, no private 
property, and no families. This does not necessarily mean that men lived happily in 
the age of Kronos; only if they used the then available peace and affluence for 
philosophizing can they be said to have lived happily. At any rate, in the present age 
the god does not take care of man: in the present age there is no divine providence; 
men must take care of themselves. Bereft of divine care, the world abounds with 
disorder and injustice; men must establish order and justice as well as they can, with 
the understanding that in this age of scarcity, communism, and hence [72] also 
absolute communism, is impossible. The Statesman may be said to bring into the 
open what the Republic had left unsaid, namely, the impossibility of the best regime 
presented in the Republic. 

The myth of the Statesman is meant to explain the error committed by the 
Eleatic stranger and young Socrates in the initial definition of the Statesman: by 
looking for a single art of caring for human herds they were unwittingly looking 
toward the age of Kronos or toward divine caring; with the disappearance of divine 
caring, 1.e., of a caring by beings which in the eyes of everyone are superior to men, 


it became inevitable that every art or every man should believe itself or himself to 


be as much entitled to rule as every other art or every other man, or that at least 


many arts should become competitors of the kingly art. The inevitable first 
consequence of the transition from the age of Kronos to the age of Zeus was the 
delusion that all arts and all men are equal. The mistake consisted in assuming that 
the kingly art is devoted to the total caring for human herds (which total caring 
would include the feeding and mating of the ruled) and not to a partial or limited 
caring. In other words, the mistake consisted in the disregard of the fact that in the 
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case of all arts of herding other than the human art of herding human beings, the 
herder belongs to a different species than the members of the herd. We must then 
divide the whole “caring for herds” into two parts: caring for herds in which the 
herder belongs to the same species as the members of the herd and caring for herds 
in which the herder belongs to a different species than the members of the herd 
(human herders of brutes and divine herders of human beings). We must next 
divide the first of these two kinds into parts, so that we can discover which partial 
herding of herds in which the herder belongs to the same species as the members of 
the herd is the kingly art. Let us assume that the partial caring sought is “ruling 
cities.” Ruling cities is naturally divided into ruling not willed by the ruled (ruling 
by sheer force) and ruling willed by the ruled; the former is tyrannical, and the 
latter is kingly. Here we receive the first glimpse of freedom as the specifically 
political theme. But at the very moment in which the stranger alludes to this 
difficulty, he turns away from it. He finds the whole previous procedure 
unsatisfactory. 

The method which proves to be helpful, where the division of classes and into 
classes as well as the myth have failed, is the use of an example. The stranger 
illustrates the usefulness of examples by an example. The example is meant to 
illustrate man’s situation in regard to knowledge—to the phenomenon which is the 
guiding theme of the trilogy Theaitetos-Sophist-Statesman. The example chosen is 
chil-[73]dren’s knowledge of reading. Starting from knowledge of the letters (the 
“elements”), they proceed step by step to the knowledge of the shortest and easiest 
syllables (the combination of “elements”), and then to the knowledge of long and 
difficult ones. Knowledge of the whole is not possible if it is not similar to the art of 


reading: knowledge of the elements must be available, the elements must be fairly 


small in number, and not all elements must be combinable.“ But can we say that 


we possess knowledge of the “elements” of the whole or that we can ever start from 
an absolute beginning? Did we in the Statesman begin from an adequate 
understanding of “art” or “knowledge”? Is it not true that while we necessarily long 
for knowledge of the whole, we are condemned to rest satisfied with partial 
knowledge of parts of the whole and hence never truly to transcend the sphere of 
opinion? Is therefore philosophy, and hence human life, not necessarily Sisyphean? 
Could this be the reason why the demand for freedom is not so evidently sound as 
many present-day lovers of freedom believe on the basis of very similar thoughts? 
(Perhaps this could induce one to consider Dostoyevsky’s Grand Inquisitor in the 
light of Plato’s Statesman.) After having compelled us to raise these and kindred 
questions, the stranger turns to his example, which is meant to throw light, not on 
knowledge in general or on philosophy as such, but on the kingly art. The example 
chosen by him is the art of weaving: he illustrates the political art by an 
emphatically domestic art and not by such “outgoing” arts as herding and piloting; 


he illustrates the most virile art by a characteristically feminine art. In order to find 
out what weaving is, one must divide “art,” but divide it differently than they 
divided it at first. The analysis of the art of weaving which is made on the basis of 
the new division enables the stranger to elucidate art in general and the kingly art in 
particular before he applies explicitly the result of that analysis to the kingly art. 
Perhaps the most important point made in this context is the distinction between 
two kinds of the art of measurement: one kind which considers the greater and less 
in relation to one another, and another kind which considers the greater and less 
(now understood as excess and defect) in relation to the mean or, say, the fitting, or 
something similar. All arts, and especially the kingly art, make their measurements 
with a view to the right mean or the fitting, i.e., they are not mathematical. 

By explicitly applying to the kingly art the results of his analysis of the art of 
weaving, the stranger is enabled to make clear the relation of the kingly art to all 
other arts and especially to those arts which claim with some show of justice to 
compete with the kingly art for the [74] rule of the city. The most successful and 
clever competitors are those outstanding sophists who pretend to possess the kingly 
art, and these are the rulers of cities, i.e., the rulers lacking the kingly or 
statesmanly art, or practically all political rulers that were, are, and will be. Of this 
kind of political rule there are three sorts: the rule of one, the rule of a few, and the 
rule of many; but each of these three kinds is divided into two parts with a view to 
the difference between violence and voluntariness or between lawfulness and 
lawlessness; thus monarchy is distinguished from tyranny, and aristocracy from 
oligarchy, whereas the name of democracy is applied to the rule of the multitude 
regardless of whether the multitude of the poor rules over the rich with the consent 
of the rich and in strict obedience to the laws or with violence and more or less 
lawlessly. (The distinction of regimes sketched by the stranger is almost identical 
with the distinction developed by Aristotle in the third book of his Politics; but 
consider the difference.) None of these regimes bases its claim on the knowledge or 
art of the rulers, i.e., on the only claim which is unqualifiedly legitimate. It follows 
that the claims based on the willingness of the subjects (on consent or freedom) and 
on lawfulness are dubious. This judgment is defended with reference to the example 
of the other arts and especially of medicine. A physician is a physician whether he 
cures us with our will or against our will, whether he cuts us, burns us, or inflicts 
upon us any other pain, and whether he acts in accordance with written rules or 
without them; he is a physician if his ruling redounds to the benefit of our bodies. 
Correspondingly, the only regime which is correct or which is truly a regime is that 
in which the possessors of the kingly art rule, regardless of whether they rule 
according to laws or without laws and whether the ruled consent to their rule or not, 
provided their rule redounds to the benefit of the body politic; it does not make any 
difference whether they achieve this end by killing some or banishing them and thus 
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reduce the bulk of the city or by bringing in citizens from abroad and thus increase 
its bulk. 

Young Socrates, who is not shocked by what the stranger says about killing and 
banishing, is rather shocked by the suggestion that rule without laws (absolute rule) 
can be legitimate. To understand fully the response of young Socrates, one must pay 
attention to the fact that the stranger does not make a distinction between human 
laws and natural laws. The stranger turns the incipient indignation of young 
Socrates into a desire on the latter’s part for discussion. Rule of law is inferior to the 
rule of living intelligence because laws, owing to their generality, cannot determine 
wisely what is right and proper in all [75] circumstances given the infinite variety of 
circumstances: only the wise man on the spot could correctly decide what is right 
and proper in the circumstances. Nevertheless laws are necessary. The few wise 
men cannot sit beside each of the many unwise men and tell him exactly what it is 
becoming for him to do. The few wise men are almost always absent from the 
innumerable unwise men. All laws, written or unwritten, are poor substitutes but 
indispensable substitutes for the individual rulings by wise men. They are crude 
rules of thumb which are sufficient for the large majority of cases: they treat human 
beings as if they were members of a herd. The freezing of crude rules of thumb into 
sacred, inviolable, unchangeable prescriptions which would be rejected by everyone 
as ridiculous if done in the sciences and the arts is a necessity in the ordering of 
human affairs; this necessity is the proximate cause of the ineradicable difference 
between the political and the suprapolitical spheres. But the main objection to laws 
is not that they are not susceptible of being individualized but that they are assumed 
to be binding on the wise man, on the man possessing the kingly art. Yet even 
this objection is not entirely valid. As the stranger explains through images,!® the 
wise man is subjected to the laws, whose justice and wisdom is inferior to his, 
because the unwise men cannot help distrusting the wise man, and this distrust is 
not entirely indefensible given the fact that they cannot understand him. They 
cannot believe that a wise man who would deserve to rule as a true king without 
laws would be willing and able to rule over them. The ultimate reason for their 
unbelief is the fact that no human being has that manifest superiority, in the first 
place regarding the body and then regarding the soul, which would induce 
everybody to submit to his rule without any hesitation and without any reserve.122 
The unwise men cannot help making themselves the judges of the wise man. No 
wonder then that the wise men are unwilling to rule over them. The unwise men 
must even demand of the wise man that he regard the law as simply authoritative, 
i.e., that he not even doubt that the established laws are perfectly just and wise; if 
he fails to do so, he will become guilty of corrupting the young, a capital offense; 
they must forbid free inquiry regarding the most important subjects. All these 
implications of the rule of laws must be accepted, since the only feasible alternative 
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is the lawless rule of selfish men. The wise man must bow to the law which is 
inferior to him in wisdom and justice, not only in deed but in speech as well. (Here 
we cannot help wondering whether there are no limits to the wise man’s subjection 
to the laws. The Platonic illustrations are these: Socrates obeyed without flinching 
the law which commanded him to die [76] because of his alleged corruption of the 
young; yet he would not have obeyed a law formally forbidding him the pursuit of 
philosophy. Read the Apology of Socrates together with the Crito.) The rule of law 
is preferable to the lawless rule of unwise men since laws, however bad, are in one 
way or another the outcome of some reasoning. This observation permits the 
ranking of the incorrect regimes, 1.e., of all regimes other than the absolute rule of 
the true king or statesman. Law-abiding democracy is inferior to the law-abiding 
rule of the few (aristocracy) and to the law-abiding rule of one (monarchy), but 
lawless democracy is superior to the lawless rule of a few (oligarchy) and to the 
lawless rule of one (tyranny). “Lawless” does not mean here the complete absence 
of any laws or customs. It means the habitual disregard of the laws by the 
government and especially of those laws which are meant to restrain the power of 
the government: a government which can change every law or is “sovereign” is 
lawless. From the sequel it appears that, according to the stranger, even in the city 
ruled by the true king there will be laws (the true king is the true legislator), but 
that the true king, in contradistinction to all other rulers, may justly change the laws 
or act against the laws. In the absence of the true king, the stranger would probably 
be satisfied if the city were ruled by a code of laws framed by a wise man, one 
which can be changed by the unwise rulers only in extreme cases. 

After the true kingly art has been separated from all other arts, it remains for the 
stranger to determine the peculiar work of the king. Here the example of the art of 
weaving takes on decisive importance. The king’s work resembles a web. According 
to the popular view all parts of virtue are simply in harmony with one another. In 
fact, however, there is a tension between them. Above all, there is a tension between 
courage or manliness and moderation, gentleness, or concern with the seemly. This 
tension explains the tension and even hostility between the preponderantly manly 
and the preponderantly gentle human beings. The true king’s task is to weave 
together these opposite kinds of human beings, for the people in the city who are 
completely unable to become either manly or moderate cannot become citizens at 
all. An important part of the kingly weaving together consists in intermarrying the 
children of preponderantly manly families and those of preponderantly gentle 
families. The human king must then approximate the divine shepherd by enlarging 
the art of ruling cities strictly understood so as to include in it the art of mating or 


matchmaking. The matchmaking practiced by the king is akin to the matchmaking 
practiced by Socrates,“ which means that it is not identical with the latter. [77] If 


we were to succeed in understanding the kinship between the king’s matchmaking 
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and Socrates’ matchmaking, we would have made some progress toward the 
understanding of the kinship between the king and the philosopher. This much can 
be said safely: While it is possible and even necessary to speak of “the human herd” 
when trying to define the king, the philosopher has nothing to do with “herds.” 

The Statesman belongs to a trilogy whose theme is knowledge. For Plato, 
knowledge proper or striving for knowledge proper is philosophy. Philosophy is 
striving for knowledge of the whole, for contemplation of the whole. The whole 
consists of parts; knowledge of the whole is knowledge of all parts of the whole as 
parts of the whole. Philosophy is the highest human activity, and man is an 
excellent, perhaps the most excellent, part of the whole. The whole is not a whole 
without man, without man’s being whole or complete. But man becomes whole not 
without his own effort, and this effort presupposes knowledge of a particular kind: 


knowledge which is not contemplative or theoretical but prescriptive or 


commanding! or practical. The Statesman presents itself as a theoretical 


discussion of practical knowledge. In contradistinction to the Statesman, the 
Republic leads up from practical or political life to philosophy, to the theoretical 
life; the Republic presents a practical discussion of theory: it shows to men 
concerned with the solution of the human problem that that solution consists in the 
theoretical life; the knowledge which the Republic sets forth is prescriptive or 
commanding. The theoretical discussion of the highest practical knowledge (the 
kingly art) in the Statesman, merely by setting forth the character of the kingly art, 
takes on a commanding character: it sets forth what the ruler ought to do. While the 
distinction of theoretical and practical knowledge is necessary, their separation is 
impossible. (Consider from this point of view the description of the theoretical life 
in the Theaitetos 173b—177c.) The kingly art is one of the arts directly concerned 
with making men whole or entire. The most obvious indication of every human 
being’s incompleteness and at the same time of the manner in which it can be 
completed is the distinction of the human race into the two sexes: just as the union 
of men and women, the primary goal of eros, makes “man” self-sufficient for the 
perpetuity, not to say sempiternity, of the human species, all other kinds of 
incompleteness to be found in men are completed in the species, in the “idea,” of 
man. The whole human race, and not any part of it, is self-sufficient as a part of the 
whole, and not as the master or conqueror of the whole. It is perhaps for this reason 
that the Statesman ends with a praise of a certain kind of matchmaking. [78] 


The Laws 


The Republic and the Statesman transcend the city in different but kindred ways. 
They show first how the city would have to transform itself if it wishes to maintain 
its claim to supremacy in the face of philosophy. They show then that the city is 
incapable of undergoing this transformation. The Republic shows silently that the 


ordinary city—t.e., the city which is not communistic and which is the association 
of the fathers rather than of the artisans—is the only city that is possible. The 
Statesman shows explicitly the necessity of the rule of laws. The Republic and the 
Statesman reveal, each in its own way, the essential limitation and therewith the 
essential character of the city. They thus lay the foundation for answering the 
question of the best political order, the best order of the city compatible with the 
nature of man. But they do not set forth that best possible order. This task is left for 
the Laws. We may then say that the Laws is the only political work proper of Plato. 
It is the only Platonic dialogue from which Socrates is absent. The characters of the 
Laws are old men of long political experience: a nameless Athenian stranger, the 
Cretan Kleinias, and the Spartan Megillos. The Athenian stranger occupies the 
place ordinarily occupied in the Platonic dialogues by Socrates. The conversation 
takes place far away from Athens, on the island of Crete, while the three old men 
walk from the city of Knossos to the cave of Zeus. 

Our first impression is that the Athenian stranger has gone to Crete in order to 
discover the truth about those Greek laws which in one respect were the most 
renowned, for the Cretan laws were believed to have had their origin in Zeus, the 
highest god. The Cretan laws were akin to the Spartan laws, which were even more 
renowned than the Cretan laws and were traced to Apollo. At the suggestion of the 
Athenian, the three men converse about laws and regimes. The Athenian learns 
from the Cretan that the Cretan legislator has framed all his laws with a view to 
war: by nature every city is at all times in a state of undeclared war with every other 
city; victory in war, and hence war, is the condition for all blessings. The Athenian 
easily convinces the Cretan that the Cretan laws aim at the wrong end: the end is 
not war but peace. For if victory in war is the condition of all blessings, war is not 
the end: the blessings themselves belong to peace. Hence the virtue of war, courage, 
is the lowest part of virtue, inferior to moderation and above all to justice and 
wisdom. Once we have seen the natural order of the virtues, we know the highest 
principle of legislation, for that legislation must be concerned with virtue, with [79] 
the excellence of the human soul, rather than with any other goods is easily granted 
by the Cretan gentleman Kleinias who is assured by the Athenian that the 
possession of virtue is necessarily followed by the possession of health, beauty, 


strength, and wealth It appears that both the Spartan and the Cretan legislators, 
convinced as they were that the end of the city is war and not peace, provided well 
for the education of their subjects or fellows to courage, to self-control regarding 
pains and fears, by making them taste the greatest pains and fears; but they did not 
provide at all for education to moderation, to self-control regarding pleasures, by 
making them taste the greatest pleasures. In fact, if we can trust Megillos, at any 
rate the Spartan legislator discouraged the enjoyment of pleasure altogether.2 The 
Spartan and Cretan legislators surely forbade the pleasures of drinking—pleasures 
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freely indulged in by the Athenians. The Athenian contends that drinking, even 
drunkenness, properly practiced is conducive to moderation, the twin virtue of 
courage. In order to be properly practiced, drinking must be done in common, 1.e., 
in a sense in public so that it can be supervised. Drinking, even drunkenness, will be 
salutary if the drinkers are ruled by the right kind of man. For a man to be a 
commander of a ship it is not sufficient that he possess the art or science of sailing; 


he must also be free from seasickness. H Art or knowledge is likewise not sufficient 
for ruling a banquet. Art is not sufficient for ruling any association and in particular 
the city. The banquet is a more fitting simile of the city than is the ship (“the ship of 
state”), for just as the banqueteers are drunk from wine, the citizens are drunk from 
fears, hopes, desires, and aversions and are therefore in need of being ruled by a 
man who is sober. Since banquets are illegal in Sparta and Crete but legal in 
Athens, the Athenian is compelled to justify an Athenian institution. The 
justification is a long speech, and long speeches were Athenian rather than Spartan 
and Cretan. The Athenian is then compelled to justify an Athenian institution in an 
Athenian manner. He is compelled to transform his non-Athenian interlocutors to 
some extent into Athenians. Only in this way can he correct their erroneous views 
about laws and therewith eventually their laws themselves. From this we understand 


better the character of the Laws as a whole. In the Republic! the Spartan and 
Cretan regimes were used as examples of timocracy, the kind of regime inferior 
only to the best regime but by far superior to democracy, i.e., the kind of regime 
which prevailed in Athens during most of Socrates’ (and Plato’s) lifetime. In the 
Laws the Athenian stranger attempts to correct timocracy, i.e., to change it into the 
best possible regime which is somehow in between timocracy and the best regime 
of the Republic. That [80] best possible regime will prove to be very similar to “the 
ancestral regime,” the predemocratic regime, of Athens. 

The Cretan and Spartan laws were found to be faulty because they did not 
permit their subjects to taste the greatest pleasures. But can drinking be said to 
afford the greatest pleasures, even the greatest sensual pleasures? Yet the Athenian 
had in mind those greatest pleasures which people can enjoy in public and to which 
they must be exposed in order to learn to control them. The pleasures of banquets 


are drinking and singing. In order to justify banquets one must therefore discuss 


also singing, music, and hence education as a whole:H the music pleasures are the 


greatest pleasures which people can enjoy in public and which they must learn to 
control by being exposed to them. The Spartan and Cretan laws suffer then from the 


great defect that they do not at all, or at least not sufficiently, expose their subjects 


to the music pleasures4 The reason for this is that these two societies are not 


towns but armed camps, a kind of herd: in Sparta and Crete even those youths who 
are by nature fit to be educated as individuals by private teachers are brought up 
merely as members of a herd. In other words, the Spartans and Cretans know only 
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how to sing in choruses: they do not know the most beautiful song, the most noble 


music. In the Republic the city of the armed camp, a greatly improved Sparta, 


was transcended by the City of Beauty, the city in which philosophy, the highest 
Muse, is duly honored. In the Laws, where the best possible regime is presented, 
this transcending does not take place. The city of the Laws is, however, not a city of 
the armed camp in any sense. Yet it has certain features in common with the city of 
the armed camp of the Republic. Just as in the Republic, music education proves to 
be education toward moderation, and such education proves to require the 
supervision of musicians and poets by the true statesman or legislator. Yet while in 
the Republic education to moderation proves to culminate in the love of the 
beautiful, in the Laws moderation rather takes on the colors of sense of shame or of 


reverence. Education is surely education to virtue, to the virtue of the citizen or to 


the virtue of man. HE 


The virtue of man is primarily the proper posture toward pleasures and pains or 
the proper control of pleasures and pains; the proper control is the control effected 
by right reasoning. If the result of reasoning is adopted by the city, that result 
becomes law; law which deserves the name is the dictate of right reasoning 
primarily regarding pleasures and pains. The kinship but not identity of right 
reasoning and good laws corresponds to the kinship but not identity of the good 
man and the good citizen. In order to learn to control the ordinary pleasures and 
pains, the citizens must be exposed from their childhood to the [81] pleasures 
afforded by poetry and the other imitative arts which in turn must be controlled by 
good or wise laws, by laws which therefore ought never to be changed; the desire 
for innovation so natural to poetry and the other imitative arts must be suppressed 
as much as possible; the means for achieving this is the consecration of the correct 
after it has come to light. The perfect legislator will persuade or compel the poets to 
teach that justice goes with pleasure and injustice with pain. The perfect legislator 


will demand that this manifestly salutary doctrine be taught even if it were not 


true.H? This doctrine takes the place of the theology of the second book of the 


Republic. In the Republic the salutary teaching regarding the relation of justice and 
pleasure or happiness could not be discussed in the context of the education of the 
nonphilosophers because the Republic did not presuppose, as the Laws does, that 
the interlocutors of the chief character know what justice is14® The whole 
conversation regarding education and therewith also about the ends or principles of 
legislation is subsumed by the Athenian stranger under the theme “wine” and even 
“drunkenness” because the improvement of old laws can safely be entrusted only to 
well-bred old men who as such are averse to every change and who, in order to 
become willing to change the old laws, must undergo some rejuvenation like the one 
produced by the drinking of wine. 
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Only after having determined the end which political life is meant to serve 
(education and virtue), does the stranger turn to the beginning of political life or the 
genesis of the city in order to discover the cause of political change and in 
particular of the change of regimes. There have been many beginnings of political 
life because there have been many destructions of almost all men through floods, 
plagues, and similar calamities bringing with them the destruction of all arts and 
tools; only a few human beings survived on mountaintops or in other privileged 
places; it took many generations until they dared to descend to the lowlands, and 
during those generations the last recollection of the arts vanished. The condition out 
of which all cities and regimes, all arts and laws, all vice and virtue emerged is 
men’s lack of all these things; the “out of which” something emerges is one kind of 


cause of the thing in question; the primary lack of what we may call civilization 


would seem to be the cause of all political change. If man had had a perfect 


beginning, there would have been no cause for change, and the imperfection of his 
beginning is bound to have effects in all stages, however perfect, of his civilization. 
The stranger shows that this is the case by following the changes which human life 
underwent from the beginnings when men apparently were virtuous because they 
were, not indeed wise, but simple-minded or innocent yet in fact savage, [82] until 
the destruction of the original settlement of Sparta and her sister cities Messene and 
Argos. He only alludes with delicacy to the Spartans’ despotic subjugation of the 
Messenians. He summarizes the result of his inquiry by enumerating the generally 
accepted and effective titles to rule. It is the contradiction among the titles or the 
claims to them which explains the change of regimes. It appears that the title to rule 
based on wisdom, while the highest, is only one among seven. Among the others we 


find the title or claim of the master to rule over his slaves, of the stronger to rule 


over the weaker, and of those chosen by lot to rule over those not so chosen. 


Wisdom is not a sufficient title; a viable regime presupposes a blend of the claim 
based on wisdom with the claims based on the other kinds of superiority; perhaps 
the proper or wise blend of some of the other titles can act as a substitute for the 
title deriving from wisdom. The Athenian stranger does not abstract, as the Eleatic 
stranger does, from bodily force as a necessary ingredient of the rule of man over 
man. The viable regime must be mixed. The Spartan regime is mixed. But is it 
mixed wisely? In order to answer this question one must first see the ingredients of 
the right mixture in isolation. These are monarchy, of which Persia offers the 
outstanding example, and democracy, of which Athens offers the most outstanding 
example./24 Monarchy by itself stands for the absolute rule of the wise man or of 
the master; democracy stands for freedom. The right mixture is that of wisdom and 
freedom, of wisdom and consent, of the rule of wise laws framed by a wise 
legislator and administered by the best members of the city and of the rule of the 
common people. 
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After the end as well as the general character of the best possible regime have 
been made clear, Kleinias reveals that the present conversation is of direct use to 
him. The Cretans plan to found a colony, and they have commissioned him together 
with others to take care of the project and in particular to frame laws for the colony 
as they see fit; they may even select foreign laws if they appear to them to be 
superior to the Cretan laws. The people to be settled come from Crete and from the 
Peloponnesos: they do not come from one and the same city. If they came from the 
same city, with the same language and the same laws and the same sacred rites and 
beliefs, they could not easily be persuaded to accept institutions different from those 


of their home city. On the other hand, heterogeneity of the population of a future 


city causes dissensions. In the present case the heterogeneity seems to be 


sufficient to make possible considerable change for the better, i.e., the establishment 
of the best possible regime, and yet not too great to prevent fusion. We have here 
the viable alternative to the expulsion of [83] everyone older than ten which would 
be required for the establishment of the best regime of the Republic. The traditions 
which the various groups of settlers bring with them will be modified rather than 
eradicated. Thanks to the good fortune which brought about the presence in Crete 
of the Athenian stranger while the sending out of the colony is in preparation, there 
is a fair chance that the traditions will be modified wisely. All the greater care must 
be taken that the new order established under the guidance of the wise man will not 
be changed afterward by less wise men: it ought to be exposed to change as little as 
possible, for any change of a wise order seems to be a change for the worse. At any 
rate without the chance presence of the Athenian stranger in Crete there would be 
no prospect of wise legislation for the new city. This makes us understand the 
stranger’s assertion that not human beings but chance legislates: most laws are as it 
were dictated by calamities. Still, some room is left for the legislative art. Or, 
inversely, the possessor of the legislative art is helpless without good fortune, for 
which he can only pray. The most favorable circumstance for which the legislator 
would pray is that the city for which he is to frame laws be ruled by a young tyrant 
whose nature is in some respects the same as that of the philosopher except that he 
does not have to be graceful or witty, a lover of the truth, and just; his lack of 
justice (the fact that he is prompted by desire for his own power and glory alone) 
does not do harm if he is willing to listen to the wise legislator. Given this condition 
—given a coincidence of the greatest power with wisdom through the cooperation 
of the tyrant with the wise legislator—the legislator will effect the quickest and 
most profound change for the better in the habits of the citizens. But since the city 
to be founded is to undergo as little change as possible, it is perhaps more important 


to realize that the regime most difficult to change is oligarchy, the regime which 


occupies the central place in the order of regimes presented in the Republic. +2 


Surely, the city to be founded must not be tyrannically ruled. The best regime is 


296 


that in which a god or demon rules as in the age of Kronos, the golden age. The 
nearest imitation of divine rule is the rule of laws. But the laws in their turn depend 
on the man or men who can lay down and enforce the laws, i.e., the regime 
(monarchy, tyranny, oligarchy, aristocracy, democracy). In the case of each of these 
regimes a section of the city rules the rest, and therefore it rules the city with a view 


to a sectional interest, not to the common interest.124 We know already the solution 
to this difficulty: the regime must be mixed as it was in a way in Sparta and 
Crete," and it must adopt a code framed by a wise legislator. 

The wise legislator will not limit himself to giving simple com[84]mands 
accompanied by sanctions, i.e., threats of punishment. This is the way for guiding 
slaves, not free men. He will preface the laws with preambles or preludes setting 
forth the reasons of the laws. Yet different kinds of reasons are needed for 
persuading different kinds of men, and the multiplicity of reasons may be confusing 
and thus endanger the simplicity of obedience. The legislator must then possess the 
art of saying simultaneously different things to different kinds of citizens in such a 


way that the legislator’s speech will effect in all cases the same simple result: 


obedience to his laws. In acquiring this art he will be greatly helped by the poets./2° 


Laws must be twofold; they must consist of the “unmixed law,” the bald statement 
of what ought to be done or forborne “or else,” i.e., the “tyrannical prescription,” 


and the prelude to the law which gently persuades by appealing to reason. The 


proper mixture of coercion and persuasion, of “tyranny” and “democracy,”!2® of 
wisdom and consent, proves everywhere to be the character of wise political 
arrangements. 

The laws require a general prelude—an exhortation to honor the various beings 
which deserve honor in their proper order. Since the rule of laws is an imitation of 
divine rule, honor must be given first and above everything else to the gods, next to 
the other superhuman beings, then to the ancestors, then to one’s father and mother. 
Everyone must also honor his soul but next to the gods. The order of rank between 
honoring one’s soul and honoring one’s parents is not made entirely clear. Honoring 
one’s soul means acquiring the various virtues without which no one can be a good 
citizen. The general exhortation culminates in the proof that the virtuous life is 
more pleasant than the life of vice. Before the founder of the new colony can begin 
with the legislation proper, he must take two measures of the utmost importance. In 
the first place he must effect a kind of purge of the potential citizens: only the right 
kind of settlers must be admitted to the new colony. Second, the land must be 
distributed among those admitted to citizenship. There will then be no communism. 


Whatever advantages communism might have, it is not feasible if the legislator does 


not himself exercise tyrannical rule,/22 whereas in the present case not even the 


cooperation of the legislator with a tyrant is contemplated. Nevertheless, the land 
must remain the property of the whole city; no citizen will be the absolute owner of 
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the land allotted to him. The land will be divided into allotments which must never 
be changed by selling, buying, or in any other way, and this will be achieved if 
every landowner must leave his entire allotment to a single son; the other sons must 
try to marry heiresses; to prevent the excess of the male citizen population beyond 
the number of the originally established allotments, re-[85]course must be had to 
birth control and in the extreme case to the sending out of colonies. There must not 
be gold and silver in the city and as little moneymaking as possible. It is impossible 
that there should be equality of property, but there ought to be an upper limit to 
what a citizen can own: the richest citizen must be permitted to own no more than 
four times what the poorest citizens own, i.e., the allotment of land including house 
and slaves. It is impossible to disregard the inequality of property in the distribution 
of political power. The citizen body will be divided into four classes according to 
the amount of property owned. The land assigned to each citizen must be sufficient 
to enable him to serve the city in war as a knight or as a hoplite. In other words, 
citizenship is limited to knights and hoplites. The regime seems to be what Aristotle 
calls a polity—a democracy limited by a considerable property qualification. But 
this is not correct, as appears particularly from the laws concerning membership in 
the Council and election to the Council. The Council is what we would call the 
executive part of the government; each twelfth of the Council is to govern for a 
month. The Council is to consist of four equally large groups, the first group being 
chosen from the highest property class, the second group being chosen from the 
second highest property class, and so on. All citizens have the same voting power, 
but whereas all citizens are obliged to vote for councillors from the highest property 
class, only the citizens of the two highest property classes are obliged to vote for 
councillors from the lowest property class. These arrangements are obviously meant 


to favor the wealthy; the regime is meant to be a mean between monarchy and 


democracy}? or, more precisely, a mean more oligarchic or aristocratic than a 


polity. Similar privileges are granted to the wealthy also as regards power in the 
Assembly and the holding of the most honorable offices. It is, however, not wealth 
as wealth which is favored: no craftsman or trader, however wealthy, can be a 
citizen. Only those can be citizens who have the leisure to devote themselves to the 
practice of citizen virtue. 

The most conspicuous part of the legislation proper concerns impiety, which is 
of course treated within the context of the penal law. The fundamental impiety is 
atheism or the denial of the existence of gods. Since a good law will not merely 
punish crimes or appeal to fear but will also appeal to reason, the Athenian stranger 
is compelled to demonstrate the existence of gods and, since gods who do not care 
for men’s justice, who do not reward the just and punish the unjust, are not 
sufficient for the city, he must demonstrate divine providence as well. The Laws is 
the only Platonic work which contains such a demonstration. It is the only Platonic 
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work which begins with “A god.” One [86] might say that it is Plato’s most pious 
work, and that it is for this reason that he strikes therein at the root of impiety, i.e., 
at the opinion that there are no gods. The Athenian stranger takes up the question 
regarding the gods, although it was not even raised in Crete or in Sparta; it was, 


however, raised in Athens.Ż! Kleinias strongly favors the demonstration 
recommended by the Athenian on the ground that it would constitute the finest and 
best prelude to the whole code. The Athenian cannot refute the atheists before he 
has stated their assertions. It appears that they assert that body is prior to soul or 
mind, or that soul or mind is derivative from body and, consequently, that nothing is 
by nature just or unjust, or that all right originates in convention. The refutation of 
them consists in the proof that soul is prior to body, which proof implies that there 
is natural right. The punishments for impiety differ according to the different kinds 
of impiety. It is not clear what punishment, if any, is inflicted on the atheist who is a 
just man; he is surely less severely punished than, for instance, the man who 
practices forensic rhetoric for the sake of gain. Even in cases of the other kinds of 
impiety, capital punishment will be extremely rare. We mention these facts because 
their insufficient consideration might induce ignorant people to scold Plato for his 
alleged lack of liberalism. We do not here describe such people as ignorant because 
they believe that liberalism calls for unqualified toleration of the teaching of all 
opinions however dangerous or degrading. We call them ignorant because they do 
not see how extraordinarily liberal Plato is according to their own standards, which 
cannot possibly be “absolute.” The standards generally recognized in Plato’s time 
are best illustrated by the practice of Athens, a city highly renowned for her 
liberality and gentleness. In Athens Socrates was punished with death because he 
was held not to believe in the existence of the gods worshipped by the city of 
Athens—of gods whose existence was known only from hearsay. In the city of the 
Laws the belief in gods is demanded only to the extent to which it is supported by 
demonstration; and in addition, those who are not convinced by the demonstration 
but are just men will not be condemned to death. 

The stability of the order sketched by the Athenian stranger seems to be 
guaranteed as far as the stability of any political order can be: it is guaranteed by 
obedience on the part of the large majority of citizens to wise laws which are as 
unchangeable as possible, by an obedience that results chiefly from education to 
virtue, from the formation of character. Still, laws are only second best: no law can 
be as wise as the decision of a truly wise man on the spot. Provision must [87] 
therefore be made for, as it were, infinite progress in improving the laws in the 
interest of increasing improvement of the political order, as well as of counteracting 
the decay of the laws. Legislation must then be an unending process; at each time 
there must be living legislators. Laws should be changed only with the utmost 
caution, only in the case of universally admitted necessity. The later legislators must 
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aim at the same commanding end as the original legislator: the excellence of the 


souls of the members of the city.1°2 To prevent change of laws, intercourse of the 


citizens with foreigners must be closely supervised. No citizen shall go abroad for a 
private purpose. But citizens of high reputation and more than fifty years old who 
desire to see how other men live and especially to converse with outstanding men 


from whom they can learn something about the improvement of the laws are 


encouraged to do so. Yet all these and similar measures do not suffice for the 


salvation of the laws and the regime; the firm foundation is still lacking. That firm 
foundation can only be supplied by a Nocturnal Council consisting of the most 
outstanding old citizens and select younger citizens of thirty years and older. The 
Nocturnal Council is to be for the city what the mind is for the human individual. 
To perform its function its members must possess above everything else the most 
adequate knowledge possible of the single end at which all political action directly 
or indirectly aims. This end is virtue. Virtue is meant to be one, yet it is also many; 


there are four kinds of virtue, and at least two of them—wisdom and courage (or 


spiritedness)—are radically different from one another.+4 How then can there be a 


single end of the city? The Nocturnal Council cannot perform its function if it 
cannot answer this question, or, more generally and perhaps more precisely stated, 
the Nocturnal Council must include at least some men who know what the virtues 
themselves are or who know the ideas of the various virtues as well as what unites 
them, so that all together can justly be called “virtue” in the singular: is “virtue,” the 
single end of the city, one or a whole or both or something else? They also must 
know, as far as is humanly possible, the truth about the gods. Solid reverence for 
the gods arises only from knowledge of the soul as well as of the movements of the 
stars. Only men who combine this knowledge with the popular or vulgar virtues can 
be adequate rulers of the city: one ought to hand over the city for rule to the 


Nocturnal Council if it comes into being. Plato brings the regime of the Laws 


around by degrees to the regime of the Republic.*> Having arrived at the end of the 


Laws, we must return to the beginning of the Republic. 
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22 
Preface to The Guide of the Perplexed (1963) 


Everyone connected with the production of this translation of Maimonides’ Guide 
of the Perplexed has long felt that such a new translation was necessary. The 
legitimate demand that must be made of any translation is not satisfied by any of the 
existing modern language translations of the Guide. We rightly demand that a 
translation should remain as close as is practicable to the original, that within the 
limits of the possible it should give the reader an impression—both in general and 
in detail—resembling the impression offered by the original. In the present 
translation, pains have been taken to meet this demand. As far as was compatible 
with intelligibility, every Arabic technical term has been rendered by one and the 
same English term. Wherever the original is ambiguous or obscure, the translation 
has preserved or attempted to preserve that very ambiguity or obscurity. A special 
effort has been made to reproduce the artful interplay of Maimonides’ Arabic text 
with his Hebrew and Aramaic quotations from the classic Jewish sources. Besides, 
considerable progress has been made, within the last generation, in the 
understanding of the Guide. These advances have, of course, been based on a close 
study of the original text, and as always in such cases, by virtue of these advances 
the existing translations prove now to be less adequate than they had appeared to be 
before. In other words, to the extent that earlier translators were not sufficiently 
sensitive to certain facets of the Guide, their translations failed to disclose those 
facets. A single example must suffice: where Maimonides speaks of “political,” 
previous translators speak of “social”; where Maimonides says “city,” they translate 
“state”; where Maimonides speaks of “political civic actions,” they speak of “social 
conduct.” A moment’s reflection shows that an entirely different perspective is 
provided when the political is mentioned, rather than the social. 

The present translation is based on the Arabic text established by S. M Munk 
(Le Guide des Egarés; 3 vols.; Paris, 1856-66) and edited with variant readings by 
Issachar Joel (Daldlat al-hd rin; Jerusalem: J. Junovitch, 5691 [1930/31]). Where 
the readings adopted by Munk and Joel have not been followed, this has been 
noted. The pagination of the Munk edition is indicated by thin vertical lines in the 
body of the text and by bracketed numerals in the running head. These numerals 
refer to those pages of the Arabic text whose beginnings are denoted by the first and 
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last vertical lines occurring on the two facing pages. Italic type in the text has been 
reserved to indicate Maimonides’ use of words that are clearly identifiable as being 
Hebrew or Aramaic. The division of the text into parts and chapters is 
Maimonides’. The Arabic text has no paragraphing, very little punctuation, and, of 
course, no capitalization; the translator is responsible for such features in this 
volume. 


Originally published as the preface to Moses Maimonides, The Guide of the Perplexed, trans. and ed. Shlomo 
Pines and Leo Strauss (Chicago: University of Chicago Press, 1963), vii—viii. N.B.: The preface was co- 
authored by Shlomo Pines. —Eds. 
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23 
On the Plan of The Guide of the Perplexed (1965) 


[775] I BELIEVE THAT it will not be amiss if I stmply present the plan of the Guide as 
it has become clear to me in the course of about twenty-five years of frequently 
interrupted but never abandoned study. In the following scheme Roman (and 
Arabic) numerals at the beginning of a line indicate the sections (and subsections) 
of the Guide while the numbers given in parentheses indicate the Parts and the 
chapters of the book. 


A. VIEWS (I I-III 24) 


A!. VIEWS REGARDING GOD AND THE ANGELS (I 1-mM 7) 
I. Biblical terms applied to God (I 1—70) 


(a) Terms suggesting the corporeality of God (and the angels) (I 1—49) 

(1) The two most important passages of the Torah which seem to suggest that 
God is corporeal (I 1-7) 

(2) Terms designating place, change of place, the organs of human 
locomotion, etc. (I 8—28) 

(3) Terms designating wrath and consuming (or taking food) which if applied 
to divine things refer to idolatry on the one hand and to human knowledge 
on the other (I 29-36) 

(4) Terms designating parts and actions of animals (I 37—49) 


(b) Terms suggesting multiplicity in God (I 50-70) 
(5) Given that God is absolutely one and incomparable, what is the meaning of 
the terms applied to God in nonfigurative speech? (I 50-60) 
[776](6) The names of God and the utterances of God (I 61—67) 
(7) The apparent multiplicity in God consequent upon His knowledge, His 
causality, and His governance (I 68-70) 


II. Demonstrations of the existence, unity and incorporeality of God (1 71-II 31) 
(1) Introductory (I 71-73) 
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(2) Refutation of the Kalam demonstrations (I 74-76) 

(3) The philosophic demonstrations (II 1) 

(4) Maimonides’ demonstration (II 2) 

(5) The angels (II 3-12) 

(6) Creation of the world, i.e., defense of the belief in creation out of nothing 
against the philosophers (II 13-24) 

(7) Creation and the Law (II 25-31) 


M. Prophecy (II 32-48) 


(1) Natural endowment and training the prerequisites of prophecy (II 32-34) 

(2) The difference between the prophecy of Moses and that of the other 
prophets (II 35) 

(3) The essence of prophecy (II 36-38) 

(4) The legislative prophecy (of Moses) and the Law (II 39—40) 

(5) Legal study of the prophecy of the prophets other than Moses (II 41-44) 

(6) The degrees of prophecy (II 45) 

(7) How to understand the divine and the divinely commanded actions and 
works as presented by the prophets (II 46—48) 


IV. The Work of the Chariot (III 1-7) 


A’. VIEWS REGARDING BODILY BEINGS WHICH COME INTO BEING AND PERISH AND IN 
PARTICULAR REGARDING MAN (III 8-54) 


V. Providence (III 8-24) 


(1) Statement of the problem: matter is the ground of all evils and yet matter is 

created by the absolutely good God (III 8-14) 
[777](2) The nature of the impossible or the meaning of omnipotence (III 15) 

(3) The philosophic arguments against omniscience (III 16) 

(4) The views regarding providence (III 17-18) 

(5) Jewish views on omniscience and Maimonides’ discourse on this subject 
(MI 19-21) 

(6) The book of Job as the authoritative treatment of providence (III 22-23) 

(7) The teaching of the Torah on omniscience (III 24) 


B. ACTIONS (III 25-54) 


VI. The actions commanded by God and done by God (III 25-50) 


(1) The rationality of God’s actions in general and of His legislation in 
particular (HI 25-26) 
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(2) The manifestly rational part of the commandments of the Torah (II 27- 
28) 

(3) The rationale of the apparently irrational part of the commandments of the 
Torah (III 29-33) 

(4) The inevitable limit to the rationality of the commandments of the Torah 
(II 34) 

(5) Division of the commandments into classes and explanation of the 
usefulness of each class (III 35) 

(6) Explanation of all or almost all commandments (III 36—49) 

(7) The narratives in the Torah (III 50) 


VII. Man’s perfection and God’s providence (III 51-54) 


(1) True knowledge of God Himself is the prerequisite of providence (III 51- 
52) 

(2) True knowledge of what constitutes the human individual himself is the 
prerequisite of knowledge of the workings of providence (III 53-54) 


The Guide consists then of 7 sections or of 38 subsections. Wherever feasible, each 
section is divided into 7 subsections; the only section which does not permit of 
being divided into subsections is divided into 7 chapters. 

[778] The simple statement of the plan of the Guide suffices to show that the 
book is sealed with many seals. At the end of its Introduction Maimonides 
describes the preceding passage as follows: “It is a key permitting one to enter 
places the gates to which were locked. When those gates are opened and those 
places are entered, the souls will find rest therein, the eyes will be delighted, and the 
bodies will be eased of their toil and of their labor.” The Guide as a whole is not 
merely a key to a forest but itself a forest, an enchanted forest, and hence also an 
enchanting forest: it is a delight for the eyes. For the tree of life is a delight for the 
eyes. 

The enchanting character of the Guide does not appear immediately. At first 
glance the book appears merely to be strange and, in particular, to lack order and 
consistency. But the progress in its understanding is a progress in becoming 
enchanted by it. Enchanting understanding is perhaps the highest form of 
edification. One begins to understand the Guide once one sees that it is not a 
philosophic book—a book written by a philosopher for philosophers—but a Jewish 
book, a book written by a Jew for Jews. Its first premise is the old Jewish premise 
that being a Jew and being a philosopher are two incompatible things. Philosophers 
are men who try to give an account of the whole by starting from what is always 
accessible to man as man; Maimonides starts from the acceptance of the Torah. A 
Jew may make use of philosophy and Maimonides makes the most ample use of it; 
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but as a Jew he gives his assent where as a philosopher he would suspend his assent 
(cf. II 16). 

In accordance with this, the Guide is devoted to the Torah or more precisely to 
the true science of the Torah, of the Law. Its first purpose is to explain Biblical 
terms and its second purpose is to explain Biblical similes. The Guide is then 
devoted above all to Biblical exegesis, although to Biblical exegesis of a particular 
kind. That kind of exegesis is required because many Biblical terms and all Biblical 
similes have an apparent or outer and a hidden or inner meaning: the gravest errors 
as well as the most tormenting perplexities arise from men’s understanding the 
Bible always according to its apparent or literal meaning. The Guide is then devoted 
[779] to “the difficulties of the Law” or to “the secrets of the Law.” The most 
important of those secrets are the Work of the Beginning (the beginning of the 
Bible) and the Work of the Chariot (Ezekiel 1 and 10). The Guide is then devoted 
primarily and chiefly to the explanation of the Work of the Beginning and the Work 
of the Chariot. 

Yet the Law whose secrets Maimonides intends to explain, forbids that they be 
explained in public, or to the public; they may only be explained in private and only 
to such individuals as possess both theoretical and political wisdom as well as the 
capacity of both understanding and using allusive speech; for only “the chapter 
headings” of the secret teaching may be transmitted even to those who belong to the 
natural elite. Since every explanation given in writing, at any rate in a book, is a 
public explanation, Maimonides seems to be compelled by his intention to 
transgress the Law. There were other cases in which he was under such a 
compulsion. The Law also forbids one to study the books of idolators on idolatry, 
for the first intention of the Law as a whole is to destroy every vestige of idolatry; 
and yet Maimonides, as he openly admits and even emphasizes, has studied all the 
available idolatrous books of this kind with the utmost thoroughness. Nor is this all. 
He goes so far as to encourage the reader of the Guide to study those books by 
himself (III 29-30, 32 and 37; M.T., H. ‘Abodah zara II 2 and III 2). The Law also 
forbids one to speculate about the date of the coming of the Messiah, yet 
Maimonides presents such a speculation or at least its equivalent in order to comfort 
his contemporaries (Epistle to Yemen, 62, 16 ff., and 80, 17 ff., Halkin; cf. Halkin’s 
Introduction, pp. xii-xiii; M.T., H. Melakim XII 2). Above all, the Law forbids one 
to seek for the reasons of the commandments, and yet Maimonides devotes almost 
twenty-six chapters of the Guide to such seeking (III 26; cf. H 25). All these 
irregularities have one and the same justification: Maimonides transgresses the Law 
“for the sake of heaven,” i.e., in order to uphold or to fulfill the Law (I Introd., and 
IN Introd.). Still, in the most important case he does not strictly speaking transgress 
the Law, for his written explanation of the secrets of the Law is [780] not a public 
but a secret explanation. The secrecy is achieved in three ways. Firstly, every word 
of the Guide is chosen with exceeding care; since very few men are able or willing 
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to read with exceeding care, most men will fail to perceive the secret teaching. 
Secondly, Maimonides deliberately contradicts himself, and if a man declares both 
that a is b and that a is not b, he cannot be said to declare anything. Lastly, the 
“chapter headings” of the secret teaching are not presented in an orderly fashion but 
are scattered throughout the book. This permits us to understand why the plan of 
the Guide is so obscure. Maimonides succeeds in obscuring the plan immediately by 
failing to divide the book explicitly in sections and subsections or by dividing it 
explicitly only into three Parts and each Part into chapters without supplying the 
Parts and the chapters with headings indicating the subject matter of the Parts or of 
the chapters. 

The plan of the Guide is not entirely obscure. No one can reasonably doubt for 
instance that II 32-48, HI 1-7, and I 25-50 form sections. The plan is most 
obscure at the beginning and it becomes clearer as one proceeds; generally speaking 
it is clearer in the second half (II 13—end) than in the first half. The Guide is then 
not entirely devoted to secretly transmitting chapter headings of the secret teaching. 
This does not mean that the book is not in its entirety devoted to the true science of 
the Law. It means that the true science of the Law is partly public. This is not 
surprising, for the teaching of the Law itself is of necessity partly public. According 
to one statement, the core of the public teaching consists of the assertions that God 
is one, that He alone is to be worshipped, that He is incorporeal, that He is 
incomparable to any of His creatures and that He suffers from no defect and no 
passion (I 35). From other statements it would appear that the acceptance of the 
Law on every level of comprehension presupposes belief in God, in angels and in 
prophecy (III 45) or that the basic beliefs are those in God’s unity and in Creation 
(II 13). In brief, one may say that the public teaching of the Law insofar as it refers 
to beliefs or to “views,” can be reduced to the 13 “roots” (or dogmas) which 
Maimonides had put together in his Commentary on the [781] Mishna. That part of 
the true science of the Law which is devoted to the public teaching of the Law or 
which is itself public has the task of demonstrating the roots to the extent to which 
this is possible or of establishing the roots by means of speculation (III 51 and 54). 
Being speculative, that part of the true science of the Law is not exegetic; it is not 
necessarily in need of support by Biblical or Talmudic texts (cf. I 45 beginning). 
Accordingly, about 20 per cent of the chapters of the Guide contain no Biblical 
quotations and about 9 per cent of them contain no Hebrew or Aramaic expressions 
whatever. It is not very difficult to see (especially on the basis of II 7 end, 23 and 
28) that the Guide as devoted to speculation on the roots of the Law or to the public 
teaching consists of sections II-III and V—VI as indicated in our scheme and that 
the sequence of these sections is rational; but one cannot understand in this manner 
why the book is divided into 3 Parts, or what sections I, IV, and VII and most, not 
to say all, subsections mean. The teaching of the Guide is then neither entirely 
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public or speculative nor is it entirely secret or exegetic. For this reason the plan of 
the Guide is neither entirely obscure nor entirely clear. 

Yet the Guide is a single whole. What then is the bond uniting its exegetic and its 
speculative element? One might imagine that, while speculation demonstrates the 
roots of the Law, exegesis proves that those roots as demonstrated by speculation 
are in fact taught by the Law. But in that case the Guide would open with chapters 
devoted to speculation and the opposite is manifestly true. In addition, if the 
exegesis dealt with the same subject matter as that speculation which demonstrates 
the public teaching par excellence, namely, the roots of the Law, there would be no 
reason why the exegesis should be secret. Maimonides does say that the Work of 
the Beginning is the same as natural science and the Work of the Chariot is the 
same as divine science (i.e., the science of the incorporeal beings or of God and the 
angels). This might lead one to think that the public teaching is identical with what 
the philosophers teach while the secret teaching makes one understand the identity 
of the teaching of the philosophers with the secret teaching of the Law. One can 
safely say that this thought [782] proves to be untenable on almost every level of 
one’s comprehending the Guide: the non-identity of the teaching of the philosophers 
as a whole and the 13 roots of the Law as a whole is the first word and the last word 
of Maimonides. What he means by identifying the core of philosophy (natural 
science and divine science) with the highest secrets of the Law (the Work of the 
Beginning and the Work of the Chariot) and therewith by somehow identifying the 
subject matter of speculation with the subject matter of exegesis may be said to be 
the secret par excellence of the Guide. 

Let us then retrace our steps. The Guide contains a public teaching and a secret 
teaching. The public teaching is addressed to every Jew including the vulgar; the 
secret teaching is addressed to the elite. The secret teaching is of no use to the 
vulgar and the elite does not need the Guide for being appraised of the public 
teaching.* To the extent to which the Guide is a whole, or one work, it is not 
addressed to the vulgar nor to the elite. To whom then is it addressed? How 
legitimate and important this question is appears from Maimonides’ remark that the 
chief purpose of the Guide is to explain as far as possible the Work of the 
Beginning and the Work of the Chariot “with a view to him for whom (the book) 
has been composed” (III beginning). Maimonides answers our question both 
explicitly and implicitly. He answers it explicitly in two ways: he says on the one 
hand that the Guide is addressed to believing Jews who are perfect in their religion 
and in their character, have studied the sciences of the philosophers and are 
perplexed by the literal meaning of the Law; he says on the other hand that the 
book is addressed to such perfect human beings as are Law students and perplexed. 
He answers our question more simply by dedicating the book to his disciple Joseph 
and by stating that it has been composed for Joseph and his like. Joseph had come 
to him “from the ends of the earth” and had studied under him for a while; the 
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interruption of the oral instruction through Joseph’s departure which “God had 
decreed,” induced Maimonides to write the Guide for Joseph and his like. In the 
Epistle dedicatory addressed to Joseph, Maimonides extolls Joseph’s virtues and 
indicates his limitation. Joseph had a pas[783]sionate desire for things speculative 
and especially for mathematics. When he studied astronomy, mathematics and logic 
under Maimonides, the teacher saw that Joseph had an excellent mind and a quick 
grasp; he thought him therefore fit to have revealed to him allusively the secrets of 
the books of the prophets and he began to make such revelations. This stimulated 
Joseph’s interest in things divine as well as in an appraisal of the Kalam; his desire 
for knowledge about these subjects became so great that Maimonides was 
compelled to warn him unceasingly to proceed in an orderly manner. It appears that 
Joseph was inclined to proceed impatiently or unmethodically in his study and that 
this defect had not been cured when he left Maimonides. The most important 
consequence of Joseph’s defect is the fact, brought out by Maimonides’ silence, that 
Joseph turned to divine science without having studied natural science under 
Maimonides or before, although natural science necessarily precedes divine science 
in the order of study. 

The impression derived from the Epistle dedicatory is confirmed by the book 
itself. Maimonides frequently addresses the reader by using expressions like “know” 
or “you know already”; expressions of the latter kind indicate what the typical 
addressee knows and expressions of the former kind indicate what he does not 
know. One thus learns that Joseph has some knowledge of both the content and the 
character of divine science.* He knows for example that divine science in 
contradistinction to mathematics and medicine requires an extreme of rectitude and 
moral perfection, and in particular of humility, but he apparently does not yet know 
how ascetic Judaism is in matters of sex (I 34, II] 52). He had learned from 
Maimonides’ “speech” that the orthodox “views” do not last in a man if he does not 
confirm them by the corresponding “actions” (II 31). It goes without saying that 
while his knowledge of the Jewish sources is extensive it is not comparable in extent 
and thoroughness to Maimonides’ (II 26, 33). At the beginning of the book he does 
not know that both according to the Jewish view and according to demonstration 
angels have no bodies (I 43, 49) and he certainly does not know strictly speaking 
[784] that God has no body (I 9). In this respect as well as in other respects his 
understanding necessarily progresses while he advances in his study of the Guide 
(cf. I 65 beginning). As for natural science, he has studied astronomy but is not 
aware of the conflict between the astronomical principles and the principles of 
natural science (II 24), because he has not studied natural science. He knows a 
number of things which are made clear in natural science but this does not mean 
that he knows them through having studied natural science (cf. I 17, 28; MI 10). 
From the 91st chapter (II 15) it appears that while he knows Aristotle’s Topics and 
Farabi’s commentary on that work, he does not know the Physics and On the Heaven 
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(cf. H 8). Nor will he acquire the science of nature as he acquires the science of 
God and the angels while he advances in the study of the Guide. For the Guide 
which is addressed to a reader not conversant with natural science, does not itself 
transmit natural science (II 2). The following remark occurring in the 26th chapter 
is particularly revealing: “It has been demonstrated that everything moved 
undoubtedly possesses a magnitude and is divisible; and it will be demonstrated that 
God possesses no magnitude and hence possesses no motion.” What “has been 
demonstrated” has been demonstrated in the Physics and is simply presupposed in 
the Guide; what “will be demonstrated” belongs to divine science and not to natural 
science; but that which “will be demonstrated” is built on what “has been 
demonstrated.” The student of the Guide acquires knowledge of divine science but 
not of natural science. The author of the Guide in contradistinction to its addressee 
is thoroughly versed in natural science. Still, the addressee needs some awareness of 
the whole in order to be able to ascend from the whole to God, for there is no way 
to knowledge of God except through such ascent (I 71 toward the end); he acquires 
that awareness through a report of some kind (I 70) which Maimonides has inserted 
into the Guide. That report is characterized by the fact that it does not contain a 
single mention of philosophy in general and of natural science in particular. The 
serious student cannot rest satisfied with that report; he must turn from that report 
to natural science itself which supplies the demonstration of what [785] the report 
merely asserts. Maimonides cannot but leave it to his reader whether he will turn to 
genuine speculation or whether he will be satisfied with accepting the report on the 
authority of Maimonides and with building on that report theological conclusions. 
The addressee of the Guide is a man regarding whom it is still undecided whether 
he will become a genuine man of speculation or whether he will remain a follower 
of authority, if of Maimonides’ authority (cf. I 72 end). He stands on the point of 
the road where speculation branches off from acceptance of authority. 

Why did Maimonides choose an addressee of this description? What is the 
virtue of not being trained in natural science? We learn from the 17th chapter that 
natural science was treated as a secret doctrine already by the pagan philosophers 
“upon whom the charge of corruption would not be laid if they exposed natural 
science clearly:” all the more is the community of the Law—adherents obliged to 
treat natural science as a secret science. The reason why natural science is 
dangerous and is kept secret “with all kinds of artifices” is not that it undermines 
the Law—only the ignorant believe that (I 33), and Maimonides’ whole life as well 
as the life of his successors refutes this suspicion. Yet it is also true that natural 
science has this corrupting effect on all men who are not perfect (cf. I 62). For 
natural science surely affects the understanding of the meaning of the Law, of the 
grounds on which it is to be obeyed and of the weight which is to be attached to its 
different parts. In a word, natural science upsets habits. By addressing a reader who 
is not conversant with natural science, Maimonides is compelled to proceed in a 
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manner that does not upset habits or does so to the smallest possible degree. He acts 
as a moderate or conservative man. 

But we must not forget that the Guide is written also for atypical addressees. In 
the first place, certain chapters of the Guide are explicitly said to be useful also for 
those who are beginners simply. Since the whole book is somehow accessible to the 
vulgar, it must have been written in such a way as not to be harmful to the vulgar (I 
Introd.; HI 29). Besides, the book is also meant to be useful to such men of great 
intelligence as have been trained [786] fully in all philosophic sciences and as are 
not in the habit of bowing to any authority—in other words, to men not inferior to 
Maimonides in their critical faculty. Readers of this kind will be unable to bow to 
Maimonides’ authority; he will examine all his assertions, speculative or exegetic, 
with all reasonable severity; and he will derive great pleasure from all chapters of 
the Guide (I Introd.; 155, 68 end, 73, tenth premise). 

How much Maimonides’ choice of his typical addressee affects the plan of his 
book, the judicious reader will see by glancing at our scheme. It suffices to mention 
that no section or subsection of the Guide is devoted to the bodies that do not come 
into being and perish (cf. III 8 beginning, and I 11), i.e., to the heavenly bodies 
which according to Maimonides possess life and knowledge, or to “the holy bodies” 
to use the bold expression used by him in his Code (M.T., H. Yesode ha-torah IV 
12). In other words, no section or subsection of the Guide is devoted to the Work of 
the Beginning in the manner in which a section is devoted to the Work of the 
Chariot. It is more important to see that Maimonides’ choice of his typical 
addressee is the key to the whole plan of the Guide, to the apparent lack of order or 
to the obscurity of the plan. The plan of the Guide appears to be obscure only as 
long as one does not consider for what kind of reader the book is written or as long 
as one seeks for an order agreeing with the essential order of subject matter. We 
recall the order of the sciences: logic precedes mathematics, mathematics precedes 
natural science, and natural science precedes divine science; and we recall that 
while Joseph was sufficiently trained in logic and mathematics, he is supposed to be 
introduced into divine science without having been trained properly in natural 
science. Maimonides must therefore seek for a substitute for natural science. He 
finds that substitute in the traditional Jewish beliefs and ultimately in the Biblical 
texts correctly interpreted: the immediate preparation for divine science in the 
Guide is exegetic rather than speculative. Furthermore, Maimonides wishes to 
proceed in a manner which changes habits to the smallest possible degree. He 
himself tells us which habit is in particular need of being changed. After having 
reported [787] the opinion of a pagan philosopher on the obstacles to speculation, 
he adds the remark that there exists now an obstacle which the ancient philosopher 
had not mentioned because it did not exist in his society: the habit of relying on 
revered “texts,” i.e., on their literal meaning (I 31). It is for this reason that he opens 
his book with the explanation of Biblical terms, i.e., with showing that their true 
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meaning is not always their literal meaning. He cures the vicious habit in question 
by having recourse to another habit of his addressee. The addressee was 
accustomed not only to accept the literally understood Biblical texts as true but also 
in many cases to understand Biblical texts according to traditional interpretations 
that differed considerably from the literal meaning. Being accustomed to listen to 
authoritative interpretations of Biblical texts, he is prepared to listen to 
Maimonides’ interpretations as authoritative interpretations. The explanation of 
Biblical terms that is given by Maimonides authoritatively, is in the circumstances 
the natural substitute for natural science. 

But which Biblical terms deserve primary consideration? In other words, what is 
the initial theme of the Guide? The choice of the initial theme is dictated by the 
right answer to the question as to which theme is the most urgent for the typical 
addressee and at the same time the least upsetting to him. The first theme of the 
Guide is God’s incorporeality. God’s incorporeality is the third of the three most 
fundamental truths, the preceding ones being the existence of God and His unity. 
The existence of God and His unity were admitted as unquestionable by all Jews; all 
Jews as Jews know that God exists and that He is one, and they know this through 
the Biblical revelation or the Biblical miracles. One can say that because belief in 
the Biblical revelation precedes speculation, and the discovery of the true meaning 
of revelation is the task of exegesis, exegesis precedes speculation. But as regards 
God’s incorporeality there existed a certain confusion. The Biblical texts suggest 
that God is corporeal and the interpretation of these texts is not a very easy task (II 
25, 31, IHI 28). God’s incorporeality is indeed a demonstrable truth but, to say 
nothing of others, the addressee of the Guide does not come into the possession of 
the [788] demonstration until he has advanced into the Second Part (cf. I 1, 9, 18). 
The necessity to refute “corporealism” (the belief that God is corporeal) does not 
merely arise from the fact that corporealism is demonstrably untrue: corporealism is 
dangerous because it endangers the belief shared by all Jews in God’s unity (I 35). 
On the other hand, by teaching that God is incorporeal, one does not do more than 
to give expression to what the Talmudic Sages believed (I 46). However, the Jewish 
authority who had given the most consistent and the most popularly effective 
expression to the belief in God’s incorporeality was Onkelos the Stranger, for the 
primary preoccupation of his translation of the Torah into Aramaic which Joseph 
knew as a matter of course, was precisely to dispose of the corporealistic 
suggestions of the original (I 21, 27, 28, 36 end). Maimonides’ innovation is then 
limited to his deviation from Onkelos’ procedure: he does explicitly what Onkelos 
did implicitly; whereas Onkelos tacitly substituted non-corporealistic terms for the 
corporealistic terms occurring in the original, Maimonides explicitly discusses each 
of the terms in question by itself in an order that has no correspondence to the 
accidental sequence of their occurrence in the Bible. As a consequence, the 
discussion of corporealism in the Guide consists chiefly of a discussion of the 


316 


various Biblical terms suggesting corporealism, and vice versa the chief subject of 
what Maimonides declares to be the primary purpose of the Guide, namely, the 
explanation of Biblical terms, is the explanation of Biblical terms suggesting 
corporealism. This is not surprising. There are no Biblical terms that suggest that 
God is not one whereas there are many Biblical terms that suggest that God is 
corporeal: the apparent difficulty created by the plural Elohim can be disposed of by 
a single sentence or by a single reference to Onkelos (I 2). 

The chief reason however why it is so urgent to establish the belief in God’s 
incorporeality is supplied by the fact that that belief is destructive of idolatry. It was 
of course universally known that idolatry is a very grave sin, nay, that the Law has 
so to speak no other purpose than to destroy idolatry (1 35, II 29 end). But this evil 
can be completely eradicated only if everyone is brought to [789] know that God 
has no visible shape whatever or that He is incorporeal. Only if God is incorporeal 
is it absurd to make images of God and to worship such images. Only under this 
condition can it become manifest to everyone that the only image of God is man, 
living and thinking man, and that man acts as the image of God only through 
worshipping the invisible or hidden God alone. Not idolatry but the belief in God’s 
corporeality is a fundamental sin. Hence, the sin of idolatry is less grave than that of 
believing in God’s being corporeal (I 36). This being the case, it becomes 
indispensable that God’s incorporeality be believed in by everyone regardless of 
whether he knows by demonstration that God is incorporeal or not; as regards the 
majority of men it is sufficient and necessary that they believe in this truth on the 
basis of authority or tradition, i.e., on a basis which the first subsections of the 
Guide are meant to supply. The teaching of God’s incorporeality by means of 
authoritative exegesis, i.e., the most public teaching of God’s incorporeality, is 
indispensable for destroying the last relics of paganism: the immediate source of 
paganism is less the ignorance of God’s unity than the ignorance of His radical 
incorporeality (cf. I 36 with M.T., H. ‘Aboda zara I 1). 

It is necessary that we should understand the character of the reasoning which 
Maimonides uses in determining the initial theme of the Guide. We limit ourselves 
to a consideration of the second point.* While the belief in Unity leads immediately 
to the rejection of the worship of “other gods” but not to the rejection of the 
worship of images of the one God, the belief in Incorporeality leads immediately 
only to the rejection of the worship of images or of other bodies but not to the 
rejection of the worship of other gods: all gods may be incorporeal. Only if the 
belief in God’s incorporeality is based on the belief in His unity as Maimonides’ 
argument indeed assumes, does the belief in God’s incorporeality appear to be the 
necessary and sufficient ground for rejecting “forbidden worship” in every form, i.e., 
the worship of other gods as well as the worship of both natural things and artificial 
things. This would mean that the prohibition against idolatry in the widest sense is 
as much a dictate of reason as the belief in God’s unity [790] and incorporeality. 
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Yet Maimonides indicates that only the theoretical truths pronounced in the 
Decalogue (God’s existence and His unity), in contradistinction to the rest of the 
Decalogue, are rational. This is in agreement with his denying the existence of 
rational commandments or prohibitions as such (II 33; cf. I 54, II 31 beginning, IH 
28; Eight Chapters V1). Given the fact that Aristotle believed in God’s unity and 
incorporeality and yet was an idolator (I 71, III 29), Maimonides’ admiration for 
him would be incomprehensible if the rejection of idolatry were the simple 
consequence of that belief. According to Maimonides, the Law agrees with 
Aristotle in holding that the heavenly bodies are endowed with life and intelligence 
and that they are superior to man in dignity; one could say that he agrees with 
Aristotle in implying that those holy bodies deserve more than man to be called 
images of God. But unlike the philosophers he does not go so far as to call those 
bodies “divine bodies” (II 4—6; cf. Letter to Ibn Tibbon). The true ground of the 
rejection of “forbidden worship” is the belief in creation out of nothing, which 
implies that creation is an absolutely free act of God or that God alone is the 
complete good that is in no way increased by creation. But creation is, according to 
Maimonides, not demonstrable, whereas God’s unity and incorporeality are 
demonstrable. The reasoning underlying the determination of the initial theme of 
the Guide can then be described as follows: it conceals the difference of cognitive 
status between the belief in God’s unity and incorporeality on the one hand and the 
belief in creation on the other; it is in accordance with the opinion of the Kalam. In 
accordance with this, Maimonides brings his disagreement with the Kalam into the 
open only after he has concluded his thematic discussion of God’s incorporeality; in 
that discussion he does not even mention the Kalam. 

It is necessary that we should understand as clearly as possible the situation in 
which Maimonides and his addressee find themselves at the beginning of the book, 
if not throughout the book. Maimonides knows that God is incorporeal; he knows 
this by a demonstration which is at least partly based on natural science. The 
addressee does not know that God is incorporeal; nor does [791] he learn it yet 
from Maimonides: he accepts the fact that God’s incorporeality is demonstrated on 
Maimonides’ authority. Both Maimonides and the addressee know that the Law is a 
source of knowledge of God; only the Law can establish God’s incorporeality for 
the addressee in a manner which does not depend on Maimonides’ authority. But 
both know that the literal meaning of the Law is not always its true meaning and 
that the literal meaning is certainly not the true meaning when it contradicts reason, 
for otherwise the Law could not be “your wisdom and your understanding in the 
sight of the nations” (Deuteronomy 4:6). Both know in other words that exegesis 
does not simply precede speculation. Yet only Maimonides knows that the 
corporealistic expressions of the Law are against reason and must therefore be taken 
as figurative. The addressee does not know and cannot know that Maimonides’ 
figurative interpretations of those expressions are true: Maimonides does not adduce 
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arguments based on grammar. The addressee accepts Maimonides’ interpretations 
just as he is in the habit of accepting the Aramaic translations as correct translations 
or interpretations. Maimonides enters the ranks of the traditional Jewish authorities: 
he simply tells the addressee what to believe regarding the meaning of the Biblical 
terms. Maimonides introduces Reason in the guise of Authority.* He takes on the 
garb of authority. He tells the addressee to believe in God’s incorporeality because, 
as he tells him, contrary to appearance, the Law does not teach corporeality, 
because, as he tells him, corporeality is a demonstrably wrong belief. 


Originally published as “On the Plan of the Guide of the Perplexed,” in the Harry Austryn Wolfson Jubilee 
Volume on the Occasion of His Seventy-Fifth Birthday (Jerusalem: American Academy for Jewish Research, 
1965), 2:775-91. 

This version of the beginning of “How To Begin To Study The Guide of the Perplexed” serves as an 
introduction to Pines’s translation (1963) of Maimonides’ The Guide of the Perplexed. We have reproduced the 
typography used in Strauss’s scheme of the Guide, which is not found in the translation but appears in 
Liberalism Ancient and Modern (1968).—Eds. 

* This word is “apprised” in both Pines’s translation of the Guide (vol. 1, p. xvii) and in Liberalism Ancient 
and Modern (145), though Strauss uses “appraisal” later in the paragraph; and “appraised” could make a certain 
kind of sense. —Eds. 

* “Character” is spelled “charater” in the text. —Eds. 

* Instead of “the second point,” both the Liberalism Ancient and Modern version (150) and Pines’s 
translation (vol. 1, p. xxii) have “the second reason demanding the teaching of incorporeality” (“Incorporeality” 
in the latter version). —Eds. 


* In the Liberalism Ancient and Modern version, “Reason” and “Authority” are not capitalized. —Eds. 
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24 


Review of Samuel I. Mintz, The Hunting of Leviathan 
(1965) 


The Hunting of Leviathan. Seventeenth-Century Reactions to the Materialism and 
Moral Philosophy of Thomas Hobbes. By Samuel I. Mintz. Cambridge: Cambridge 
University Press, 1962. Pp. x+ 189. 


[253a] The title of the book is somewhat misleading. The author deals only with 
hostile reactions to Hobbes’s materialism and moral philosophy by Englishmen of 
the seventeenth century. After having surveyed Hobbes’s life, his “system in 
retrospect,” and “the contemporary setting,” he discusses the seventeenth-century 
English reactions to Hobbes’s materialism and to his moral philosophy and then 
summarizes his results in a conclusion. He adds an appendix containing a “Check- 
list of Anti-Hobbes Literature and Allusion in England, 1650-1700” and an 
extensive bibliography (pp. 157-83). On the proper occasion he publishes a hitherto 
unpublished letter to Hobbes (pp. 124-25). 

The author treats his material by surveying rather than analyzing it. One could 
say on his behalf that most of the writings which he considers are not in need of 
analysis while the rest have been analyzed by other scholars. 

Mintz’s study leaves one with the impression that Hobbes’s “substantive” 
influence on his contemporary countrymen was nil or, at the most, infinitesimal. He 
does say that, under Hobbes’s influence, the arguments of his critics “assumed a 
Hobbist form” (p. 151) or that Hobbes compelled his critics “to combat him with 
his own weapons of logical exactitude and severe reasoning” (p. 149). Yet “logical 
exactitude and severe reasoning” are not a preserve of Hobbes. In order to justify 
his assertion, Mintz would have to show that it was a peculiarly Hobbsian version of 
those intellectual virtues which molded to some extent late seventeenth-century 
English thought. [253b] 

Hobbes was attacked in the first place on account of his materialism, materialism 
being regarded by all of his critics as the “main root of atheism” (p. 67). Hobbes’s 
materialism is most vulnerable to attack since “he did not prove, or even attempt to 
prove, that matter alone is real” (p. 66). The argument which the more intelligent 
men among his critics “thought was the strongest was the one which asserted that 
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matter in motion cannot by itself account for thought” (p. 69). The arguments used 
for proving this assertion were for the most part traditional (pp. 77, 85, 100-101). 
Mintz is silent on the question of whether Hobbes’s critics saw the difference 
between Hobbes’s materialism and traditional (say, Epicurean) materialism. 
Accordingly he is not concerned with the difference between the traditional 
arguments and the arguments peculiar to the more original among Hobbes’s critics. 
Henry More and Joseph Glanvill, it appears, used the fact of witchcraft as an 
important argument for refuting materialism (pp. 86, 102-3, 109). More’s doctrine 
according to which “all substance has dimensions” or that God himself is extended, 
is of a different description (pp. 88—92), but for the reason given it does not become 
clear whether that doctrine as peculiar to More is a response to the materialism 
peculiar to Hobbes. 

Hobbes was attacked in the second place because of his moral teaching, 
especially his denial of freedom of the will and his promotion of libertinism. Bishop 
Bramhall’s criticism of Hobbes’s determinism is justly famous for its clarity and 
fairness as distinguished from originality (p. 113). In the words of Cudworth, he 
wrote “like a Scholastick divine,” which implies that he regarded the will as a 
faculty; according to Cudworth, one refutes determinism simply by showing “that 
there is another substance in the world besides body.” Yet “by taking the position 
that the will is necessarily inclined toward the good, Cudworth gave much ground to 
the determinists”; while “vehemently rejecting” the understanding of freedom as 
“indifferency,” he eventually accepted “indifferency” (pp. 127-33). 

The criticism of Hobbes as a promoter of [254a] libertinism emerged after the 
Restoration. Hobbes was made responsible for the licentiousness of the age; that 
criticism is worthless (pp. 135-47). The criticism of Hobbes’s “egoistic psychology” 
was more serious; that criticism consisted of the reassertion of man’s natural 
sociality which foreshadows Shaftesbury’s “man of feeling” (p. 143). “The view that 
man is naturally good was most fully developed by Richard Cumberland. . . . In 
some few places Cumberland anticipated the nineteenth-century utilitarians; but he 
returned always to a distinctly Platonic conception of morality” (p. 145). One would 
like to know what were Cumberland’s anticipations of utilitarianism, a distinctly 
anti-Platonic view, how he reconciled them with his Platonism, and, above all, 
whether it was not Hobbes, “admired by the Utilitarians” (p. 155), who moved 
Cumberland to take a few steps in the general direction of utilitarianism. The half 
sentence which Mintz devotes to this question (p. 154) is quite inadequate. 

“The principal objection to [Hobbes] . . . was that he was an atheist” (pp. vii, 
45). Mintz does not believe that Hobbes was an atheist. He settles the issue to his 
satisfaction by referring to the fact that no “overt statement” denying the existence 
of God occurs in Hobbes’s writings and by relying mainly on what Hobbes said in 
his “Considerations upon the Reputation, Loyalty, Manners and Religion of Thomas 
Hobbes of Malmesbury” (English Works, ed. Molesworth, IV, 425-29). Yet, 
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according to Mintz, “Hobbes maintained that Scripture, and not reason, is our only 
warrant for believing in God’s existence” (p. 43), and there are serious doubts as to 
whether Hobbes believed in the truth of Scripture. In other words, “Cudworth 
referred to Hobbes as ‘the Atheist” and Cudworth “understood perfectly what 
Hobbes was saying” (p. 96). How inadequate Mintz’s treatment of this issue is can 
be seen most simply from the fact that, according to him, “Hobbes thought of 
[God] in the Aristotelian fashion as both unmoved and uncaused” (p. 64): he fails to 
mention that Hobbes denies God’s being unmoved (De corpore XXVI.1). 

While disagreeing with Hobbes’s seven-[254b]teenth-century critics regarding 
Hobbes’s being an atheist, Mintz agrees with them as to Hobbes’s moral teaching 
being “ethical relativism” (VII). His references to seventeenth-century criticisms of 
Hobbes’s ethical relativism are scanty; those critics surely did not speak of “ethical 
relativism.” They justly ascribed to Hobbes the doctrine that there is nothing simply 
and absolutely good or evil, noble or base, just or unjust. Yet in order to be exact 
and fair, one would have to add what Mintz fails to add, that Hobbes recognizes the 
existence of things which are “honorable by nature,” that is, not by convention or 
the sovereign’s fiat, to say nothing of his teaching that there is natural right and 
natural law. That his natural-right teaching did not meet the requirements of his 
contemporary critics is easily intelligible; but we who can view the seventeenth- 
century situation “in retrospect” must cease to be blind to the difference between 
“ethical relativism” and any form of natural right teaching. This peculiar blindness 
goes far to explain Mintz’s over-all judgment, according to which Hobbes did not 
exercise any substantive influence on English seventeenth-century thought. It 
suffices to mention the name of Locke—a name which barely occurs in Mintz’s 
study. 

A few minor points might be mentioned here. Mintz erroneously speaks of “two 
treatises Humane Nature ... and De Corpore Politico, or the Elements of Law, both 
of which circulated widely in manuscript until they were combined and published in 
1650” (p. 9). The true relation of the Elements of Law to those two treatises was 
cleared up by Tonnies in the preface to his edition of the Elements of Law in 1889. 
Neither in his statement on the drafts of De corpore (p. 9 n.) nor in his bibliography 
does Mintz mention Baron Cay von Brockdorff’s “Die Urform der ‘Computatio sive 
logica des Hobbes,” (Veréffentlichungen der Hobbes-Gesellschaft, (Kiel, 1934]). 
“Glanvill called this doctrine (the denial of spirit) ‘“Sadducism,’ and saw it as the 
inevitable prerequisite to the denial of theism” (p. 41); Hobbes himself had said 
earlier (Leviathan, chap. viii) that “the Sadducees [did] not believe there were at all 
any spirits, which is [255a] very near to direct atheism”; the passage has some 
bearing on the question as to whether Hobbes was an atheist according to his view 
of atheism. Mintz asserts that Hobbes counted Cato among the classical authors 
who instilled their readers with democratic principles (p. 47); he does not indicate 
any passage where Hobbes does this. According to Mintz, Hobbes teaches that “a 
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stable commonwealth will stamp out dissent” (p. 59); he fails to mention that 
Hobbes was also concerned with bringing about toleration, as Sorbiére states in his 
preface to his French translation of De cive (1649) or that he had a bias toward the 
Independents (Leviathan, chap. xlvii). Mintz does not tell us why he believes that 
“Hobbes believed that any man endowed with intelligence and knowledge of the 
laws of reasoning can reason correctly and discover the truth; whether a man is 
otherwise virtuous or not is without consequence” (p. 83). 

We are still in need of such a study of Hobbes’s influence on English 
seventeenth-century thought as is based on a solid understanding of Hobbes’s 
teaching. The author of such a study would do well if he paid proper attention to 
what Hobbes’s seventeenth-century critics say about Hobbes’s theology—natural 
theology on the one hand and revealed theology on the other—for it may be 
assumed that the present-day historian lacks the theological training and the sure 
grasp of theological issues which the better ones among those critics possessed as a 
matter of course. Furthermore, Hobbes was a European figure; he may have 
exercised an influence on seventeenth-century English thought by means of his 
continental influence. Finally, one must always keep in mind that it was not prudent 
at the time to acknowledge that one had learned something from Hobbes. 


Originally published as a review of The Hunting of Leviathan: Seventeenth—Century Reactions to the Materialism 
and Moral Philosophy of Thomas Hobbes, by Samuel I. Mintz, Modern Philology 62, no. 3 (Feb. 1965): 253— 
55.—Eds. 
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25 
John Locke as “Authoritarian” (1967) 


John Locke: Two Tracts on Government. Edited with an introduction, notes and 
translation by Philip Abrams. New York: Cambridge Univ. Press, 1967. 264 pp. 
$7.50. 


[46a] This volume consists of two parts: an annotated edition of what seems to be 
Locke’s earliest “tracts on government” (pp. 112-241), and the editor’s extensive 
Introduction (pp. 1-111). One of the two tracts was composed in English, the other 
in Latin; the editor has supplied his edition of the Latin tract with an English 
translation. Both tracts were written shortly after the Restoration, and neither tract 
was ever published by Locke. The differences between the two tracts are not 
important (p. 113). 

The “two tracts on government,” as the editor calls them, are in fact disputations 
on the question as to “whether the civil magistrate may lawfully impose and 
determine the use of indifferent things in reference to religious worship.” Locke 
answers this question in the affirmative. He takes the side of law and order against 
“the popular assertors of public liberty” who would only bring on “the tyranny of a 
religious rage” (p. 120) if the civil magistrate did not have or exercise the disputed 
right. Locke is all in favor of gently dealing with [46b] “the sincere and tender 
hearted Christians” but against allowing them “a toleration . . . as their right” (p. 
160; cf. 185-86). He regards the people as an “untamed beast” (p. 158). 

Indifferent things are things not determined by God’s law. The indifferent things 
with which the disputations are concerned are those related to divine worship as 
distinguished from indifferent civil things such as taxes, which are on both sides 
admitted to be subject to determination by the civil magistrate. According to the 
view rejected by Locke, the civil magistrate may not determine indifferent things 
that concern divine worship because such determination would not be compatible 
with Christian liberty. Hence the most important argument adduced by the men 
whom Locke opposes is that “imposing things indifferent is directly contrary to 
Gospel precepts” (pp. 130, 142, 155, 190, 202-204). One may therefore say that 
the disputations belong to the province of political theology rather than to that of 
political philosophy. 
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Yet while this is true of the primary theme of the disputations, it is not 
unqualifiedly true of all of its implications. It suffices here to mention two of these 
implications or presuppositions: God’s law and the origin and extent of the power of 
the civil magistrate. 

Locke does not say much on God’s law. The divine or moral law becomes 
known to man “either by the discoveries of reason, usually called the law of nature, 
or the revelation of his word” (p. 124). The question as to whether the content of 
the law of nature is identical with the content of the revealed law is answered 
negatively in the English tract, where Locke occasionally [47a] speaks of “the 
positive moral law of God” (p. 151), and affirmatively in the Latin tract (p. 194). 
This observation is not contradicted by the fact that in the English tract he 
occasionally speaks of “the law of God or nature” (p. 138), for he uses this 
expression when stating the view of his opponents. He apparently did not think it 
necessary to clear up the obscurity indicated. 

As for the extent of the power of the civil magistrate, Locke ascribes to him 
“absolute, arbitrary power over all the indifferent actions of his people” (p. 123). To 
say the least, this sounds very different from the teaching of Two Treatises (II Sect. 
135-37). The magistrate may “establish or alter all indifferent things as he shall 
judge them conducing to the good of the public,” “but he alone is judge what is so 
and what not” (p. 150; cf. p. 126). Although the magistrate acts unjustly by 
commanding things forbidden by God’s law, his subjects are bound to a passive 
obedience, i.e., may not resist his laws by force of arms (p. 192). Since “the same 
arbitrary power” resides in the governing assembly of a republic as in any monarch, 
subjects enjoy no greater freedom in a republic than under an absolute monarch (pp. 
125, 201). This is quite at variance with the teaching of the Two [47b] Treatises, 
according to which “absolute monarchy . . . is indeed inconsistent with civil society” 
(II Sect. 90 ff.). In accordance with all this, Locke’s argument in the two tracts does 
not depend on how one decides the question as to the origin of the civil magistrate’s 
power, viz., whether one holds that that power derives immediately from God or 
from the subjects (pp. 122, 128-29, 200-01)—in other words, whether the king is 
held to rule by divine right pure and simple or by virtue of a contract. 

The two tracts would not be of interest to anyone except historians specializing 
in mid-seventeenth-century English theologico-political debates but for the fact that 
they are the work of Locke, if of the young Locke who had not yet found his own 
word. As the editor puts it, the author of the two tracts is an “authoritarian” rather 
than, as he is frequently thought to be, “the presiding genius of liberal democracy”; 
he surely is not “liberal” or in favor of “any .. . form of permissive government” 
(pp. 7-9, 84). Yet “authoritarian” has many meanings: most, not to say all, political 
philosophers who wrote prior to 1660 were “authoritarian.” Hooker was 
“authoritarian” in one sense, Hobbes in a very different sense. In the two tracts, 
Locke quotes approvingly Hooker’s general definition of law (p. 193) but, as the 
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editor correctly states, he divorces that definition from its teleological context (pp. 
69-70). One is not surprised to observe that Hobbes is never mentioned in the 
tracts. This would not by any means exclude the possibility that the tracts were 
influenced or inspired by Hobbes, for silence on Hobbes might have been part of 
the “strategy” of the young Locke as it was part of the “strategy” of the mature 
Locke (cf. p. 68). According to the editor, “it is essentially a Hobbesian argument 
that Locke deploys” (pp. 24, 69). Yet, to say nothing of his far-reaching 
qualifications (pp. 57, 71, 75-80), both his notion of what constitutes Hobbianism 
and Locke’s relevant statements are too vague to enable Abrams to prove the 
dependence of the tracts on Hobbes. 

The question regarding the Hobbianism of the young Locke may be said to be of 
some importance with a view to the fundamental question regarding the political 
phil-[48a]osophy of the mature or old Locke, to the question which would have to 
be stated as follows: is the natural law teaching of the mature Locke fundamentally 
traditional (say, Hookerian) or is it a modified version of Hobbes’ natural law 
teaching?* Abrams admits that Locke has broken with the traditional natural law 
teaching but denies that he builds on the foundation laid by Hobbes (pp. 77—78). As 
he suggests, Locke has moved away, more or less hesitatingly, from the view 
according to which the law of nature is the law of reason and that it is obligatory 
because it is dictated by reason, in the direction of “fideism.” More precisely, while 
Locke never abandoned the notion that the law of nature is the law of reason or, 
which for him seems to be the same thing, that ethics can be made a demonstrative 
science, he never elaborated that ethics but asserted that the complete law of nature 
is available in the New Testament and only in the New Testament, i.e., only by 
revelation (pp. 86—90). In a word, Locke is “inconsistent” regarding the foundations 
of politics; “in the end he remained intellectually entangled in the tradition in which 
he had been educated” (p. 91). Abrams arrives at this result partly by relying on 
Locke’s “relativistic” statements regarding “true religion,” 1.e., by tacitly identifying 
“objective moral truths” (and therefore in particular that set of moral truths which 
underlies the political teaching of the Second Treatise) with “true religion,” and 
partly by disregarding the difference (which for Locke is crucial) between men in 
general and the “studiers” of the law of nature (pp. 94—95, 102, 107). Abrams could 
not have remained satisfied with his thesis if he had paid any attention to the fact of 
which he has heard and which he does not deny that “face value is something one 
cannot safely attribute to any work by Locke” or that the study of Locke’s writings 
must be enlightened by understanding of the character as well as the reason of his 
“persistent strategy” (p. 68). 
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Originally published as “John Locke as ‘Authoritarian,” Intercollegiate Review 4, no. 1 (Nov.—Dec., 1967): 46— 
48. —Eds. 


* Cf. Willmoore Kendall, “John Locke Revisited,” The Intercollegiate Review, II (January—February, 1966): 
217-34. [The full citation is vol. 2, no. 4. —Eds.] 
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26 
Liberal Education and Mass Democracy* (1967) 


[73] Liberal education is education in culture or toward culture. The finished 
product of a liberal education is a cultured human being. “Culture” (cultura) means 
primarily agriculture: the cultivation of the soil and its products, taking care of the 
soil, improving the soil in accordance with its nature. “Culture” means derivatively 
and today chiefly the cultivation of the mind, the taking care and improving of the 
native faculties of the mind in accordance with the nature of the mind. Just as the 
soil needs cultivators of the soil, the mind needs teachers. But teachers are not as 
easy to come by as farmers. The teachers themselves are pupils and must be pupils. 
But there cannot be an infinite regress: ultimately there must be teachers who are 
not in turn pupils. Those teachers who are not in turn pupils are the great minds or, 
in order to avoid any ambiguity in a matter of such importance, the greatest minds. 
Such men are extremely rare. We are not likely to meet any of them in any 
classroom. We are not likely to meet any of them anywhere. It is a piece of good 
luck if there is a single one alive in one’s time. For all practical purposes, pupils, of 
whatever degree of proficiency, have access to the teachers who are not in turn 
pupils, to the greatest minds, only through the great books. Liberal education will 
then consist of studying with the proper care the great books which the greatest 
minds have left [74] behind—a study in which the more experienced pupils assist 
the less experienced pupils, including the beginners. 

This is not an easy task, as would appear if we were to consider the formula 
which I have just mentioned. That formula requires a long commentary. Many lives 
have been spent and may still be spent in writing such commentaries. For instance, 
what is meant by the remark that the great books should be studied “with the proper 
care”? At present I mention only one difficulty: the greatest minds do not all tell us 
the same things regarding the most important themes; the community of the 
greatest minds is rent by discord and even by various kinds of discord. Whatever 
further consequences this may entail, it certainly entails the consequence that liberal 
education cannot be simply indoctrination. I mention yet another difficulty. “Liberal 
education is education in culture.” In what culture? Our answer is: culture in the 
sense of the Western tradition. Yet Western culture is only one among many 
cultures. By limiting ourselves to Western culture, do we not condemn liberal 
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education to a kind of parochialism, and is not parochialism incompatible with the 
liberalism, the generosity, the open-mindedness, of liberal education? Our notion of 
liberal education does not seem to fit an age which is aware of the fact that there is 
not the culture of the human mind but a variety of cultures. Obviously, “culture” if 
susceptible of being used in the plural is not quite the same thing as “culture” which 
is a singulare tantum, which can be used only in the singular. “Culture” is now no 
longer, as people say, an absolute but has become relative. It is not easy to say what 
culture susceptible of being used in the plural means. As a consequence of this 
obscurity people have suggested, explicitly or implicitly, that “culture” is any pattern 
of conduct common to any human group. Hence we do not hesitate to speak of the 
culture of suburbia or of the cultures of juvenile gangs both non-delinquent and 
delinquent. In other words, every human being outside of lunatic asylums is a 
cultured human being, for he participates in a culture. At the frontiers of research 
there arises the question as to whether there are not cultures also of inmates of 
lunatic asylums. If we contrast the present day usage of “culture” with the original 
meaning, it is as if someone would say that the cultivation of a garden may consist 
of the garden being littered with empty tin cans and [75] whiskey bottles and used 
papers of various descriptions thrown around the garden at random. Having arrived 
at this point, we realize that we have lost our way somehow. Let us then make a 
fresh start by raising the question: what can liberal education mean here and now? 

Liberal education is literate education of a certain kind: some sort of education 
in letters or through letters. There is no need to make a case for literacy; every voter 
knows that modern democracy stands or falls by literacy. In order to understand this 
need we must reflect on modern democracy. 

What is modern democracy? It was once said that democracy is the regime that 
stands or falls by virtue: a democracy is a regime in which all or most adults are 
men of virtue, and since virtue seems to require wisdom, a regime in which all or 
most adults are virtuous and wise, or the society in which all or most adults have 
developed their reason to a high degree, or the rational society. Democracy in a 
word is meant to be an aristocracy which has broadened into a universal aristocracy. 
Prior to the emergence of modern democracy some doubts were felt whether 
democracy thus understood is possible. As one of the two greatest minds among the 
theorists of democracy put it, “If there were a people consisting of gods, it would 
rule itself democratically. A government of such perfection is not suitable for 
human beings.”* 

This still and small voice has by now become a high-powered loudspeaker. There 
exists a whole science—the science which I among thousands profess to teach, 
political science—which so to speak has no other theme than the contrast between 
the original conception of democracy, or what one may call the ideal of democracy, 
and democracy as it is. According to an extreme view which is the predominant 
view in the profession, the ideal of democracy was a sheer delusion and the only 
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thing which matters is the behavior of democracies and the behavior of men in 
democracies. 

Modern democracy, so far from being universal aristocracy, would be mass rule 
were it not for the fact that the mass cannot rule but is ruled by elites, 1.e., groupings 
of men who for whatever reason are on top or have a fair chance to arrive at the top. 
One of the most important virtues required for the smooth working of democracy, 
as far as the mass is concerned, is said to be electoral [76] apathy, i.e., lack of 
public spirit; not indeed the salt of the earth but the salt of modern democracy are 
those citizens who read nothing except the sports page and the comic section. 
Democracy is then not indeed mass rule but mass culture. A mass culture is a 
culture which can be appropriated by the meanest capacities without any intellectual 
and moral effort whatsoever and at a very low monetary price. But even a mass 
culture and precisely a mass culture requires a constant supply of what are called 
new ideas, which are the products of what are called creative minds: even singing 
commercials lose their appeal if they are not varied from time to time. But 
democracy, even if it is only regarded as the hard shell which protects the soft mass 
culture, requires in the long run qualities of an entirely different kind: qualities of 
dedication, of concentration, of breadth and of depth. 

Thus we understand most easily what liberal education means here and now. 
Liberal education is the counter-poison to mass culture, to the corroding effects of 
mass culture, to its inherent tendency to produce nothing but “specialists without 
spirit or vision and voluptuaries without heart.”* Liberal education is the ladder by 
which we try to ascend from mass democracy to democracy as originally meant. 
Liberal education is the necessary endeavor to found an aristocracy within 
democratic mass society. Liberal education reminds those members of a mass 
democracy who have ears to hear of human greatness. 

In order to understand the necessity just mentioned, one must return to the 
original meaning of liberal education. To begin at the beginning, the word “liberal” 
had, just as it has now, a political meaning: but its original political meaning is 
almost the opposite of its present political meaning. Originally a liberal man was a 
man who behaved in a manner becoming a free man as distinguished from a slave. 
“Liberality” referred then to slavery and presupposed it. A slave is a human being 
who lives for another human being, his master: he has in a sense no life of his own: 
he has no time for himself. The master on the other hand has all his time for 
himself, i.e., for the pursuits becoming him: politics and philosophy. Yet there are 
very many free men who are almost like slaves since they have very little time for 
themselves, because they have to work for their livelihood and to rest so that they 
can work [77] the next day. Those free men without leisure are the poor, the 
majority of citizens. 

The truly free man who can live in [a]{ manner becoming a free man is the man 
of leisure, the gentleman who must possess some wealth—but wealth of a certain 
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kind: a kind of wealth the administration of which, to say nothing of its acquisition, 
does not take up much of his time but can be taken care of through the supervision 
of properly trained subordinates. The gentleman can be a gentleman farmer and not 
a merchant or entrepreneur, yet if he spends much of his time in the country he will 
not be available sufficiently for the pursuits becoming him; he must therefore live in 
town. His way of life will be at the mercy of those of his fellow citizens who are not 
gentlemen, if he and his like do not rule: the way of life of the gentlemen is not 
secure if they are not the unquestioned rulers of their city, if the regime of their city 
is not aristocratic. 

One becomes a gentleman by education, by liberal education. The Greek word 
for education is derived from the Greek word for child: education in general, and 
therefore liberal education in particular, is then, to say the least, primarily not adult 
education. The Greek word for education is akin to the Greek word for play, and 
the activity of the gentlemen is emphatically earnest; in fact, the gentlemen are “the 
earnest ones.” They are earnest because they are concerned with the most weighty 
matters, with the only things which deserve to be taken seriously for their own sake, 
with the good order of the soul and of the city. 

The education of the potential gentlemen is the playful anticipation of the life of 
gentlemen. It consists above all in the formation of character and of taste. The 
fountains of that education are the poets. It is hardly necessary to say that the 
gentleman is in need of skills. To say nothing of reading, writing, counting, 
reckoning, wrestling, throwing of spears and horsemanship, he must possess the 
skill of administering well and nobly the affairs of his household and the affairs of 
his city by deed and by speech. He acquires that skill by his familiar intercourse 
with older or more experienced gentlemen, preferably with elder statesmen, by 
receiving instruction from paid teachers in the art of speaking, by reading histories 
and books of travel, by meditating on the works of the poets and of [78] course by 
taking part in political life. All this requires leisure on the part of the youths as well 
as on the part of their elders: it is the preserve of a certain kind of wealthy people. 

This fact gives rise to the question of the justice of a society which in the best 
case would be governed by gentlemen ruling in their own right. Just government is 
government which rules in the interest of the whole society and not merely of a 
part. The gentlemen are therefore under an obligation to show to themselves and to 
others that their rule is best for everyone in the city or for the city as a whole. But 
justice requires that equal men be treated equally, and there is no good reason for 
thinking that the gentlemen are by nature superior to the vulgar. The gentlemen are 
indeed superior to the vulgar by their breeding, but the large majority of men are by 
nature capable of the same breeding if they are caught young, in their cradles. Only 
the accident of birth decides whether a given individual has a chance of becoming a 
gentleman or will necessarily become a villain: hence aristocracy is unjust. 


331 


The gentlemen replied as follows: the city as a whole is much too poor to enable 
everyone to bring up his sons so that they can become gentlemen: if you insist that 
the social order should correspond with tolerable strictness to the natural order, i.e., 
that men who are more or less equal by nature should also be equal socially or by 
convention, you will merely bring about a state of universal drabness. But only on 
the ground of a narrow conception of justice, owing its evidence to the power of the 
ignoble passion of envy, must one prefer a flat building which is everywhere equally 
drab to a structure which from a broad base of drabness rises to a narrow plateau of 
distinction and of grace, and which therefore gives some grace and some distinction 
to its very base. There must then be a few who are wealthy and well born and many 
who are poor and of obscure origin. Yet there seems to be no good reason why this 
family is elected to gentility and that family is condemned to indistinctness; that 
selection seems to be arbitrary, to say the least. It would indeed be foolish to deny 
that old wealth sometimes has its forgotten origins in crime. But it is more noble to 
believe, and probably also truer, that the old families are the descendants of the first 
settlers and from leaders in war or counsel; and it is certainly just that one be 
grateful. 

[79] Gentlemen may rule without being rulers in their own right; they may rule 
on the basis of popular election. This arrangement was regarded as unsatisfactory 
for the following reason. It would mean that the gentlemen are strictly speaking 
responsible to the common people, i.e., that the higher is responsible to the lower, 
and this would appear to be against nature. The gentlemen regard virtue as 
choiceworthy for its own sake, whereas the others praise virtue as a means for 
acquiring wealth and honor. The gentlemen and the others disagree then as regards 
the end of man or the highest good; they disagree regarding first principles. Hence 
they cannot have genuinely common deliberations.1 The gentlemen cannot possibly 
give a sufficient or intelligible account of their way of life to the others. While being 
responsible to themselves for the well-being of the vulgar, they cannot be 
responsible to the vulgar. 

But even if one rests satisfied with a less exacting notion of the rule of 
gentlemen, the principle indicated necessarily leads one to reject democracy. 
Roughly speaking, democracy is the regime in which the majority of adult free 
males living in a city rules, but only a minority of them are educated. The principle 
of democracy is therefore not virtue but freedom as the right of every citizen to live 
as he likes. Democracy is rejected because it is as such the rule of the uneducated. 
One illustration must here suffice. The sophist Protagoras came to the democratic 
city of Athens in order to educate human beings, or teach for pay the art of 
administering well the affairs of one’s household and of the city by deed and by 
speech, the political art. Since in a democracy everyone is supposed to possess the 
political art somehow, yet the majority, lacking equipment, cannot have acquired 
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that art through education, Protagoras must assume that the citizens received that 
art through something like a divine gift, albeit a gift which becomes effective only 
through human punishments and rewards: the true political art, the art which 
enables a man not only to obey the laws but to frame laws, 1s acquired by education, 
by the highest form of education which is necessarily the preserve of those who can 
pay for it. 

To sum up, liberal education in the original sense not only fosters civic 
responsibility—it is even required for the exercise of civic responsibility. By being 
what they are, the gentlemen are [80] meant to set the tone of society in the most 
direct, the least ambiguous and the most unquestionable way: by ruling it in broad 
daylight. 

It is necessary to take a further step away from our opinions in order to 
understand them. The pursuits becoming the gentleman are said to be politics and 
philosophy. Philosophy can be understood loosely or strictly. If understood loosely, 
it is the same as what are now called intellectual interests. If understood strictly, it 
means quest for the truth about the most weighty matters or for the comprehensive 
truth or for the truth about the whole or for the science of the whole. When 
comparing politics to philosophy strictly understood, one realizes that philosophy is 
of higher rank than politics. Politics is the pursuit of certain ends; decent politics is 
the decent pursuit of decent ends. The responsible and clear distinction between 
ends which are decent and ends which are not is in a way presupposed by politics. It 
surely transcends politics. For everything which comes into being through human 
action, and which is therefore perishable or corruptible, presupposes incorruptible 
and unchangeable things—for instance, the natural order of the human soul—with a 
view to which we can distinguish between right and wrong actions. 

In the light of philosophy, liberal education takes on a new meaning: liberal 
education—especially education in the liberal arts—comes to sight as a preparation 
for philosophy. The gentleman as gentleman accepts on trust certain most weighty 
things which for the philosopher are the themes of investigation and of questioning. 
Hence the gentleman’s virtue is not entirely the same as the philosopher’s virtue. A 
sign of this difference is the fact that whereas the gentleman must be wealthy in 
order to do his proper work, the philosopher may be poor. Socrates lived in ten- 
thousandfold poverty. Once he saw many people following a horse and looking at it, 
and he heard some of them conversing much about it. In his surprise he approached 
the groom with the question whether the horse was rich. The groom looked at him 
as if he were not only grossly ignorant but not even sane: “How can a horse have 
any property?” At that Socrates understandably recovered, for he thus learned that it 
is lawful for a horse which is a pauper to become good provided [81] it possess a 
naturally good soul: it may then be lawful for Socrates to become a good man in 
spite of his poverty.* 
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Since it is not necessary for the philosopher to be wealthy, he does not need the 
entirely lawful arts by which one defends one’s property, e.g., forensically: nor does 
he have to develop the habit of self-assertion in this or other respects—a habit 
which necessarily enters into the gentleman’s virtue. Despite these differences, the 
gentleman’s virtue is a reflection of the philosopher’s virtue: one may say it is its 
political reflection. This is the ultimate justification of the rule of gentlemen. The 
rule of the gentlemen is only a reflection of the rule of the philosophers who are 
understood to be the men best by nature and best by education. 

Given the fact that philosophy is more evidently quest for wisdom than 
possession of wisdom, the education of the philosopher never ceases as long as he 
lives; it is the adult education par excellence. For, to say nothing of other things, the 
highest kind of knowledge which a man may have acquired can never be simply at 
his disposal as other kinds of knowledge can; it is in constant need of being 
acquired again from the start. This leads to the following consequence. In the case 
of the gentleman, one can make a simple distinction between the playful education 
of the potential gentleman and the earnest work of the gentleman proper. In the 
case of the philosopher this simple distinction between the playful and the serious 
no longer holds, not in spite of the fact that his sole concern is with the weightiest 
matters but because of it. For this reason alone, the rule of philosophers proves to 
be impossible. 

This leads to the difficulty that the philosophers will be ruled by the gentlemen, 
i.e., by their inferiors. One can solve this difficulty by assuming that the 
philosophers are not as such a constituent part of the city. In other words, the only 
teachers who are as such a constituent part of the city are the priests. The end of the 
city is then not the same as the end of philosophy. If the gentlemen represent the 
city at its best, one must say that the end of the gentleman is not the same as the 
end of the philosopher. What was observed regarding the gentleman in his relation 
to the vulgar applies even more to the philosopher in his relation to the gentlemen 
and a fortiori to all other non-philosophers: the philosopher and the [82] non- 
philosophers cannot have genuinely common deliberations. 

There is a fundamental disproportion between philosophy and the city. In 
political things it is a sound rule to let sleeping dogs lie or to prefer the established 
to the non-established or to recognize the right of the first occupier. Philosophy 
stands or falls by its intransigent disregard of this rule and of anything which 
reminds of it. Philosophy can then live only side by side with the city. As Plato put 
it in the Republic, only in a city in which the philosophers rule, and in which they 
therefore owe their training in philosophy to the city, is it just that the philosopher 
be compelled to engage in political activity; in all other cities, 1.e., in all actual 
cities, the philosopher does not owe his highest gift of human origin to the city and 
therefore is not under an obligation to do the work of the city. 
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In entire agreement with this, Plato suggests in his Crito, where he avoids the 
very term philosophy, that the philosopher owes indeed very much to the city and 
therefore he is obliged to obey at least passively even the unjust laws of the city and 
to die at the behest of the city. Yet he is not obliged to engage in political activity. 
The philosopher as philosopher is responsible to the city only to the extent that by 
doing his own work, by his own well being, he contributes to the well being of the 
city: philosophy has necessarily a humanizing or civilizing effect. The city needs 
philosophy but only mediately or indirectly, not to say in a diluted form. Plato has 
presented this state of things by comparing the city to a cave from which only a 
rough and steep ascent leads to the light of the sun: the city as city is more closed to 
philosophy than open to it. 

The classics had no delusions regarding the probability of a genuine aristocracy 
ever becoming actual. For all practical purposes they were satisfied with a regime in 
which the gentlemen share power with the people in such a way that the people 
elect the magistrates and the council from among the gentlemen and demand an 
account of them at the end of their term of office. A variation of this thought is the 
notion of the mixed regime, in which the gentlemen form the senate and the senate 
occupies the key position between the popular assembly and an elected or 
hereditary monarch as head of the armed forces of society. There is a direct 
connection between the notion of the mixed regime and modern republicanism. 

[83] Lest this be misunderstood, one must immediately stress the important 
differences between the modern doctrine and its classic original. The modern 
doctrine starts from the natural equality of all men and it leads therefore to the 
assertion that sovereignty belongs to the people; yet it understands that sovereignty 
in such a way as to guarantee the natural rights of each; it achieves this result by 
distinguishing between the sovereign and the government and by demanding that 
the fundamental governmental powers be separated from one another. The spring of 
this regime was held to be the desire of each to improve his conditions, or what 
came to be called his material conditions. Accordingly the commercial and 
industrial elite rather than the landed gentry predominated. 

The fully developed doctrine required that one man have one vote, that the ballot 
be secret, and that the right to vote be not abridged on account of poverty, religion 
or race. Governmental actions on the other hand are to be open to public inspection 
to the highest degree possible, for government is only the representative of the 
people and responsible for the people. The responsibility of the people, of the 
electors, does not permit of legal definition and is therefore the most obvious crux 
of modern republicanism. In the earlier stages the solution was sought in the 
religious education of the people, in the education based on the Bible, of everyone 
to regard himself as responsible for his actions and for his thoughts to a God who 
would judge him, for, in the words of Locke, rational ethics proper is as much 
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beyond the capacities of “day laborers and tradesmen, and spinsters and dairy 
maids” as is mathematics. 

On the other hand, the same authority advises the gentlemen of England to set 
their sons upon Puffendorf’s Natural Right “wherein (they) will be instructed in the 
natural rights of men, and the origin and foundation of society, and the duties 
resulting from thence.”* Locke’s Some Thoughts Concerning Education is addressed 
to the gentlemen rather than to “those of the meaner sort,” for if the gentlemen “are 
by their education once set right, they will quickly bring all the rest into order.” For, 
we may suppose, the gentlemen are those called upon to act as representatives of 
the people and they are to be prepared for this calling by a liberal education which 
is above all an education in “good breeding.” Locke takes his models from the 
ancient Romans and Greeks and the [84] liberal education which he recommends 
consists to some extent in acquiring an easy familiarity with classical literature: 


“Latin I look upon as absolutely necessary to a gentleman.”2 

Several of Locke’s points are brought out clearly in The Federalist. These 
writings reveal their connection with the classics simply enough by presenting 
themselves as the work of one Publius. This eminently sober work considers chiefly 
the diversity and inequality in the faculties of men which show themselves in the 
acquisition of property, but it is very far from being blind to the difference between 
business and government. According to Hamilton, the mechanics and manufacturers 
“know that the merchant is their natural patron and friend,” their natural 
representative, for the merchant possesses “those acquired endowments without 
which, in a deliberative assembly, the greatest natural abilities are for the most part 
useless.” Similarly, the wealthier landlords are the natural representatives of the 
landed interest. The natural arbiter between the landed and the moneyed interests 
will be “the man of the learned professions,” for “the learned professions . . . truly 
form no distinct interest in society” and therefore are more likely than others to 
think of “the general interests of the society.” It is true that in order to become a 
representative of the people, it sometimes suffices that one practice “with success 
the vicious art by which elections are too often carried,” but these deplorable cases 
are the exception, the rule being that the representatives will be respectable 
landlords, merchants, and members of the learned professions. If the electorate is 
not depraved, there is a fair chance that it will elect as its representatives for 
deliberation as well as for execution those among the three groups of men “who 
possess most wisdom to discern, and most virtue to pursue, the common good of 
the society,” or those who are most outstanding by “merits and talents,” by “ability 
and virtue.” 

Under the most favorable conditions, the men who will hold the balance of 
power will then be the men of the learned professions. In the best case, Hamilton’s 
republic will be ruled by the men of [85] the learned professions. This reminds one 
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of the rule of the philosophers. Will the men of the learned professions at least be 
men of liberal education? It is probable that the men of the learned professions will 
chiefly be lawyers. 

No one ever had a greater respect for law and hence for lawyers than Edmund 
Burke: “God forbid I should insinuate anything derogatory to that profession, which 
is another priesthood, administrating the rights of sacred justice.” Yet he felt 
compelled to describe the preponderance of lawyers in the national counsels as 
“mischievous.” “. . . Law .. . is, in my opinion, one of the first and noblest of 
human sciences; a science which does more to quicken and invigorate the 
understanding, than all the other kinds of learning put together; but it is not apt, 
except in persons very happily born, to open and to liberalize the mind exactly in 
the same proportion.” For to speak “legally and constitutionally” is not the same as 
to speak “prudently.” “. . . Legislators ought to do what lawyers cannot; for they 
have no other rules to bind them, but the great principles of reason and equity, and 


the general sense of mankind.” The liberalization of the mind obviously requires 
understanding of “the great principles of reason and equity” which for Burke are the 
same thing as the natural law. 

But it is not necessary to dwell on this particular shortcoming from which 
representative government might suffer. Two generations after Burke, John Stuart 
Mill took up the question concerning the relation of representative government and 
liberal education. One does not exaggerate too much by saying that he took up these 
two subjects in entire separation from one another. His Inaugural Address at St. 


Andrews > deals with liberal education as “the education of all who are not obliged 
by their circumstances to discontinue their scholastic studies at a very early age,” 
not to say the education of “the favorites of nature and fortune.” That speech 
contains a number of observations which will require our consideration and [86] 
reconsideration. Mill traces the “superiority” of classical literature “for purposes of 
education” to the fact that literature transmits to us “the wisdom of life”: “In 
cultivating . . . the ancient languages as our best literary education, we are all the 
while laying an admirable foundation for ethical and philosophical culture.” Even 
more admirable than “the substance” is “the form” of treatment: “It must be 
remembered that they had more time and that they wrote chiefly for a select class 
possessed of leisure” whereas we “write in a hurry for people who read in a hurry.” 
The classics used “the right words in the right places” or, which means the same 
thing, they were not “prolix.” 

But in Considerations on Representative Government, Mill pointed out that 
liberal education has very little effect on the “miscellaneous assembly,” which is the 
legal sovereign and which is frequently ruled by men who have no qualification for 
legislation except “a fluent tongue, and a faculty of getting elected by a 
constituency.” To secure “the intellectual qualifications desirable in representatives,” 


Mill thought, there is no other mode than proportional representation as devised by 
Hare and Fawcett, a scheme which in his opinion is of “perfect feasibility” and 
possesses “transcendent advantages.” 


The natural tendency of representative government, as of modern civilization, is toward collective 
mediocrity: and this tendency is increased by all reductions and extensions of the franchise, their effect 
being to place the principal power in the hands of classes more and more below the highest level of 
instruction in the community. . . . It is an admitted fact that in the American democracy, which is 
constructed on this faulty model, the highly-cultivated members of the community, except such of them 
as are willing to sacrifice their own opinions and modes of judgment, and become the servile 
mouthpieces of their inferiors in knowledge, do not ever offer themselves for Congress or State 
legislatures, so certain is it that they would have no chance of being returned. Had a plan like Mr. 
Hare’s by good fortune suggested itself to the enlightened and patriotic founders of the American 
Republic, the Federal and [87] State Assemblies would have contained many of those distinguished 
men, and democracy would have been spared its greatest reproach and one of its most formidable evils. 


Only proportional representation which guarantees or at least does not exclude the 
proper representation of the best part of society in the government will transform 
“the falsely called democracies which now prevail, and from which the current idea 
of democracy is exclusively derived” into “the only true type of democracy,” into 
democracy as originally meant. For reasons which are not all bad, Mill’s remedy has 
come to be regarded as insufficient, not to say worthless. Perhaps it was a certain 
awareness of this which induced him to look for relief in another part of the body 
politic. From the fact that the representative assemblies are not necessarily “a 
selection of the greatest political minds of the country,” he drew the conclusion that 
for “the skilled legislation and administration” one must secure “under strict 
responsibility to the nation, the acquired knowledge and practiced intelligence of a 
specially trained and experienced few.” 

Mill appears to suggest that with the growth and maturity of democracy, the 
institutional seat of public-spirited intelligence could and should be sought in the 
high and middle echelons of the appointed officials. This hope presupposes that the 
bureaucracy can be transformed into a civil service properly so-called, the specific 
difference between the bureaucrat and the civil servant being that the civil servant is 
a liberally educated man whose liberal education affects him decisively in the 
performance of his duties. 

Permit me to summarize the preceding argument. In the light of the original 
conception of modern republicanism, our present predicament appears to be caused 
by the decay of religious education of the people and by the decay of liberal 
education of the representatives of the people. By the decay of religious education I 
mean more than the fact that a very large part of the people no longer receive any 
religious education, although it is not necessary on the present occasion to think 
beyond that fact. The question as to whether religious education can be restored to 
its pristine power by the means at our disposal is beyond the scope of [88] this 
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essay. Still, I cannot help asking these questions: Is our present concern with liberal 
education and our present expectation from such liberal education not due to the 
void created by the decay of religious education? Is such liberal education meant to 
perform the function formerly performed by religious education? Can liberal 
education perform that function? 

It is certainly easier to discuss the other side of our predicament, the 
predicament caused by the decay of liberal education of the governors. Following 
Mill’s suggestion, we would have to consider whether and to what extent the 
education of the future civil servants can and should be improved, or in other words 
whether the present form of their education is liberal education in a tolerably strict 
sense. If it is not, one would have to raise the broader question whether the present 
colleges and universities supply such a liberal education and whether they can be 
reformed. It is more modest, more pertinent and more practical to give thought to 
some necessary reforms of the teaching in the Departments of Political Science and 
perhaps also in the Law School. What I have in mind are changes less in the 
subjects taught than in the emphasis and in the approach: whatever broadens and 
deepens the understanding should be more encouraged than what in the best case 
cannot as such produce more than narrow and unprincipled efficiency. 

No one, I trust, will misunderstand the preceding remarks and impute to me the 
ridiculous assertion that education has ceased to be a public or political power. One 
must say, however, that a new type of education or a new orientation of education 
has come to predominate. Just as liberal education in its original sense was 
supported by classical philosophy, so the new education derives its support, if not its 
being, from modern philosophy. According to classical philosophy, the end of the 
philosophers is radically different from the end or ends actually pursued by the non- 
philosophers. Modern philosophy comes into being when the end of philosophy is 
identified with the end which is capable of being actually pursued by all men. More 
precisely, philosophy is now asserted to be essentially subservient to the end which 
is capable of being actually pursued by all men. 

We have suggested that the ultimate justification for the distinction between 
gentlemen and non-gentlemen is the distinction [89] between philosophers and non- 
philosophers. If this is true, it follows that by causing the purpose of the 
philosophers, or more generally the purpose which essentially transcends society, to 
collapse into the purpose of the nonphilosophers, one causes the purpose of the 
gentlemen to collapse into the purpose of the non-gentlemen. In this respect, the 
modern conception of philosophy is fundamentally democratic. 

The end of philosophy is now no longer what one may call disinterested 
contemplation of the eternal but the relief of man’s estate. Philosophy thus 
understood could be presented with some plausibility as inspired by Biblical charity, 
and accordingly philosophy in the classic sense could be disparaged as pagan and as 
sustained by sinful pride. One may doubt whether the claim to Biblical inspiration 
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was justified and even whether it was always raised in entire sincerity. However this 
may be, it is conducive to greater clarity, and at the same time in agreement with 
the spirit of the modern conception, to say that the moderns opposed a “realistic,” 
earthly, not to say pedestrian conception to the “idealistic,” heavenly, not to say 
visionary conception of the classics. 

Philosophy or science was no longer an end in itself but in the service of human 
power, of a power to be used for making human life longer, healthier, and more 
abundant. The economy of scarcity, which is the tacit presupposition of all earlier 
social thought, was to be replaced by an economy of plenty. The radical distinction 
between science and manual labor was to be replaced by the smooth cooperation of 
the scientist and the engineer. According to the original conception, the men in 
control of this stupendous enterprise were the philosopher-scientists. Everything 
was to be done by them for the people but, as it were, nothing by the people. For 
the people were, to begin with, rather distrustful of the new gifts from the new sort 
of sorcerers, for they remembered the commandment, “thou shalt not suffer a 
sorcerer to live.” In order to become the willing recipients of the new gifts, the 
people had to be enlightened. This enlightenment is the core of the new education. 
It is the same as the diffusion or popularization of the new science. The addressees 
of the popularized science were in the first stage countesses and duchesses rather 
than spinsters and dairy-maids, and popularized science often surpassed science 
proper in elegance and charm of diction. 

[90] But the first step entailed all the further steps which were taken in due 
order. The enlightenment was destined to become universal enlightenment. It 
appeared that the difference of natural gifts did not have the importance which the 
tradition had ascribed to it; method proved to be the great equalizer of naturally 
unequal minds. While invention or discovery continued to remain the preserve of 
the few, the results could be transmitted to all. The leaders in this great enterprise 
did not rely entirely on the effects of formal education for weaning men away from 
concern with the bliss of the next world to work for happiness in this. What study 
did not do and perhaps could not do trade did: immensely facilitated and 
encouraged by the new intentions and discoveries, trade which unites all peoples, 
took precedence over religion which divides the peoples. 

But what was to be done to moral education? The identification of the end of the 
gentlemen with the end of the non-gentlemen meant that the understanding of 
virtue as choiceworthy for its own sake gave way to an instrumental understanding 
of virtue: honesty is nothing but the best policy, the policy most conducive to 
commodious living or comfortable self-preservation. Virtue took on a narrow 
meaning with the final result that the word virtue fell into desuetude. There was no 
longer a need for a genuine conversion from the pre-moral if not immoral concern 
with worldly goods to the concern with the goodness of the soul, but only for the 
calculating transition from unenlightened to enlightened self-interest. Yet even this 
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was not entirely necessary. It was thought that at least the majority of men will act 
sensibly and well if the alternative will be made unprofitable by the right kind of 
institution, political and economic. The devising of the right kind of institutions and 
their implementation came to be regarded as more important than the formation of 
character by liberal education. 

Yet let us not for one moment forget the other side of the picture. It is a demand 
of justice that there should be a reasonable correspondence between the social 
hierarchy and the natural hierarchy. The lack of such a correspondence in the old 
scheme was defended by the fundamental fact of scarcity. With the increasing 
abundance it became increasingly possible to see and to admit the element of 
hypocrisy which had entered into the traditional notion [91] of aristocracy; the 
existing aristocracies proved to be oligarchies rather than aristocracies. In other 
words it became increasingly easy to argue from the premise that natural inequality 
has very little to do with social inequality, that practically or politically speaking one 
may safely assume that all men are by nature equal, that all men have the same 
natural rights, provided one uses this rule of thumb as the major premise for 
reaching the conclusion that everyone should be given the same opportunity as 
everyone else: natural inequality has its rightful place in the use, non-use or abuse 
of opportunity in the race as distinguished from at the start. Thus it became 
possible to abolish many injustices or at least many things which had become 
injustices. Thus was ushered in the age of tolerance. Humanity which was formerly 
rather the virtue appropriate in one’s dealings with one’s inferiors—with the 
underdog—became the crowning virtue. Goodness became identical with 
compassion. 

Originally the philosopher-scientist was thought to be in control of the 
progressive enterprise. Since he had no power, he had to work through the princes. 
The control was then in fact in the hands of the princes, if of enlightened princes. 
But with the progress of enlightenment, the tutelage of the princes was no longer 
needed. Power could be entrusted to the people. It is true that the people did not 
always listen to the philosopher-scientists. But apart from the fact that the same was 
true of princes, society came to take on such a character that it was more and more 
compelled to listen to the philosopher-scientist if it desired to survive. Still there 
remained a lag between the enlightenment coming from above and the way in which 
the people exercised its freedom. 

One may even speak of a race: Will the people come into full possession of its 
freedom before it has become enlightened, and if so, what will it do with its 
freedom and even with the imperfect enlightenment which it will already have 
received? An apparent solution was found through an apparent revolt against the 
enlightenment and through a genuine revolt against enlightened despotism. It was 
said that every man has the right to political freedom, to being a member of the 
sovereign, by virtue of the dignity which every man has as man, the dignity of a 
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moral being. The only thing which can be held to be unqualifiedly good is not the 
contemplation of the eternal, not the cultivation of the mind, [92] to say nothing of 
good breeding, but a good intention, and of good intentions everyone is as capable 
as everyone else, wholly independently of education. Accordingly, the uneducated 
could even appear to have an advantage over the educated: the voice of nature or of 
the moral law speaks in them perhaps more clearly and more decidedly than in the 
sophisticated who may have sophisticated away their conscience. 

This belief is not the only starting point and perhaps not the best starting point, 
but it is for us now the most convenient starting point for understanding the 
assertion, which was made at that moment—the assertion that virtue is the principle 
of democracy and only of democracy. One conclusion from this assertion was 
Jacobin terror which punished not only actions and speeches but intentions as well. 
Another conclusion was that one must respect every man merely because he is a 
man, regardless of how he uses his will or his freedom, and this respect must be 
implemented by full political rights for everyone who is not technically criminal or 
insane, regardless of whether he is mature for the exercise of those rights or not. 
That reasoning reminds one of Locke’s criticism which led him to the conclusion 
that one may indeed behead a tyrannical king but only with reverence for that king. 
It remains then at the race between the political freedom below and the 
enlightenment coming from above. 

Hitherto I have spoken of the philosopher-scientist. That is to say, I have 
pretended that the original conception, the seventeenth-century conception, has 
retained its force. But in the meantime philosophy and science have become 
divorced: a philosopher need not be a scientist and a scientist need not be a 
philosopher. Only the title Ph.D. is left as a reminder of the past. Of the two 
henceforth divorced faculties of the mind, science has acquired supremacy; science 
is the only authority in our age of which one can say that it enjoys universal 
recognition. This science has no longer any essential connection with wisdom. It is a 
mere accident if a scientist, even a great scientist, happens to be a wise man 
politically or privately. Instead of the fruitful and ennobling tension between 
religious and liberal education, we now see the tension between the ethos of 
democracy and the ethos of technocracy. 

During the last seventy years, it has become increasingly the [93] accepted 
opinion that there is no possibility of scientific and hence rational knowledge of 
“values,” i.e., that science or reason are incompetent to distinguish between good 
and evil ends. It would be unfair to deny that, thanks to the survival of utilitarian 
habits, scientists in general and social scientists in particular still take it for granted 
in many cases that health, a reasonably long life and prosperity are good things and 
that science must find means for securing or procuring them. But these ends can no 
longer claim the evidence which they once possessed; they appear now to be posited 
by certain desires which are not “objectively” superior to the opposite desires.* 
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Since science is then unable to justify the ends for which it seeks the means, it is in 
practice compelled to satisfy the ends which are sought by its customers, by the 
society to which the individual scientist happens to belong and hence in many cases 
by the mass. 

We must disregard here the older traditions which fortunately still retain some of 
their former power, because their power is more and more corroded as time goes 
on. If we look then only at what is peculiar to our age or characteristic of our age, 
we see hardly more than the interplay of mass taste with high-grade but strictly 
speaking unprincipled efficiency. The technicians are, if not responsible, at any rate 
responsive to the demands of the mass: but a mass as mass cannot be responsible to 
anyone or to anything for anything. It is in this situation that we raise the question 
concerning liberal education and mass democracy. 

In this situation the insufficiently educated are bound to have an unreasonably 
strong influence on education—on the determination of both the ends and the 
means of education. Furthermore, the very progress of science leads to an ever- 
increasing specialization, with the result that a man’s respectability becomes 
dependent on his being a specialist. Scientific education is in danger of losing its 
value for the broadening and the deepening of the human being. The only universal 
science which is possible on this basis—logic or methodology—becomes itself an 
affair of and for technicians. The remedy for specialization is therefore sought in a 
new kind of universalism—a universalism which has been rendered almost 
inevitable by the extension of our spatial and temporal horizons. We are trying to 
expel the narrowness of specialization by the super-[94]ficiality of such things as 
general civilization courses or by what has aptly been compared to the unending 
cinema, as distinguished from a picture gallery, of the history of all nations in all 
respects: economic, scientific, artistic, religious, and political. The gigantic spectacle 
thus provided is in the best case exciting and entertaining; it is not instructive and 
educating. A hundred pages—no, ten pages of Herodotus introduces us 
immeasurably better into the mysterious unity of oneness and variety in human 
things than many volumes written in the spirit predominant in our age. Besides, 
human excellence or virtue can no longer be regarded as the perfection of human 
nature toward which man is by nature inclined or which is the goal of his eros. 
Since “values” are regarded as in fact conventional, the place of moral education is 
taken by conditioning, or more precisely, by conditioning through symbols verbal 
and other, or by adjustment to the society in question. 

What then are the prospects for liberal education within mass democracy? What 
are the prospects for the liberally educated to become again a power in democracy? 
We are not permitted to be flatterers of democracy precisely because we are friends 
and allies of democracy. While we are not permitted to remain silent on the dangers 
to which democracy exposes itself as well as human excellence, we cannot forget 
the obvious fact that by giving freedom to all, democracy also gives freedom to 
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those who care for human excellence. No one prevents us from cultivating our 
garden or from setting up outposts which may come to be regarded by many 
citizens as salutary to the republic and as deserving of giving to it its tone. Needless 
to say, the utmost exertion is the necessary, although by no means the sufficient, 
condition for success. For “men can always hope and never need to give up, in 
whatever fortune and in whatever travail they find themselves.”* We are indeed 
compelled to be specialists but we can try to specialize in the most weighty matters 
or, to speak more simply and more nobly, in the one thing needful. As matters 
stand, we can expect more immediate help from the humanities rightly understood 
than from the sciences, from the spirit of perceptivity and delicacy than from the 
spirit of geometry. If I am not mistaken, this is the reason why liberal education is 
now becoming almost synonymous with the reading in common of the Great Books. 
No better beginning could have been made. 

[95] We must not expect that liberal education can ever become universal 
education. It will always remain the obligation and the privilege of a minority. Nor 
can we expect that the liberally educated will become a political power in their own 
right. For we cannot expect that liberal education will lead all who benefit from it to 
understand their civic responsibility in the same way or to agree politically. Karl 
Marx, the father of communism, and Friedrich Nietzsche, the step-grandfather of 
fascism, were liberally educated on a level to which we cannot even hope to aspire. 
But perhaps one can say that their grandiose failures make it easier for us who have 
experienced those failures to understand again the old saying that wisdom cannot be 
separated from moderation and hence to understand that wisdom requires 
unhesitating loyalty to a decent constitution and even to the cause of 
constitutionalism. Moderation will protect us against the twin dangers of visionary 
expectations from politics and unmanly contempt for politics. Thus it may again 
become true that all liberally educated men will be politically moderate men. It is in 
this way that the liberally educated may again receive a hearing even in the 
marketplace. 

No deliberation about remedies for our ills can be of any value if it is not 
preceded by an honest diagnosis—by a diagnosis falsified neither by unfounded 
hopes nor by fear of the powers that be. We must realize that we must hope almost 
against hope. I say this, abstracting entirely from the dangers threatening us at the 
hands of a barbaric and cruel, narrowminded and cunning foreign enemy who is 
kept in check, if he is kept in check, only by the justified fear that what would bury 
us would bury him too. In thinking of remedies we may be compelled to rest 
satisfied with palliatives. But we must not mistake palliatives for cures. 

We must remember that liberal education for adults is not merely an act of 
justice to those who were in their youth deprived through their poverty of an 
education for which they are fitted by nature. Liberal education of adults must now 
also compensate for the defects of an education which is liberal only in name or by 
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courtesy. Last but not least, liberal education is concerned with the souls of men 
and therefore has little or no use for machines. If it becomes a machine or an 
industry, it becomes undistinguishable from the entertainment industry unless in 
respect to income and [96] publicity, to tinsel and glamor. But liberal education 
consists in learning to listen to still and small voices and therefore in becoming deaf 
to loudspeakers. Liberal education seeks light and therefore shuns the limelight. 


Originally published as “Liberal Education and Mass Democracy,” in Higher Education and Modern 
Democracy: The Crisis of the Few and Many, ed. Robert A. Goldwin (Chicago: Rand McNally, 1967), 73-96. 
—Eds. 


* This essay combines major portions of two lectures given by Professor Strauss on separate occasions. 
“What Is Liberal Education?” a commencement address delivered to the Basic Program in Liberal Education 
for Adults, University of Chicago, June 6, 1959; and “Liberal Education and Responsibility,” an address 
delivered to the Arden House Institute in Leadership Development, sponsored by the Fund for Adult Education, 
March, 1960. [The combined essay also redraws some of the paragraphing. —Eds.] 


* Rousseau, Social Contract II.4. —Eds. 


* Max Weber, The Protestant Ethic and the Spirit of Capitalism, near the end; see also Strauss’s Natural 
Right and History, 42. —Eds. 


t Not in original. —Eds. 

1 Cf. Crito 49d2-S. 

* Xenophon, Memorabilia IV.1.2; see also Strauss’s Xenophon’s Socratic Discourse, 160. —Eds. 
* Samuel von Pufendorf, here called, following Locke, “Puffendorf.”— Eds. 

2 Some Thoughts Concerning Education, Epistle Dedicatory, pp. 93-94, 164 and 186. 

3 The Federalist, Nos. 10, 35, 36, 55, 57, 62 and 68. 

4 The Works of Edmund Burke (Bohn Standard Library), I, 407; II, 7, 317-318; V, 295. 


5 James and John Stuart Mill on Education, ed. by F. A. Cavenagh (Cambridge: Cambridge University 
Press, 1931), 151-157, by permission of the publisher. 


6 John Stuart Mill, Considerations on Representative Government (London: Routledge, undated), 93, 95, 
101-102, 133-140 and 155. 


* As found in Liberalism Ancient and Modern, 23. —Eds. 
* Machiavelli, Discourses on Livy, I.29 —Eds. 


345 


27 
A Note on Lucretius (1967) 


[322] 1. The Opening (I, 1-148) 


Lucretius’ work is a poetic exposition of Epicurean philosophy. The reader who 
opens the book for the first time and reads its opening does not know through first- 
hand knowledge that it is devoted to the exposition of Epicureanism. The poet leads 
his reader toward Epicureanism; he makes him ascend to Epicureanism. 
Accordingly he begins his work by appealing to sentiments which are not peculiar 
to Epicureans or by making statements which are not peculiarly Epicurean. The 
reader of the poem is in the first place its addressee, Memmius, a Roman of noble 
descent. The importance of his being a Roman is shown by the word which opens 
the poem: Aeneadum. He is to ascend from being a Roman to being an Epicurean. 
The ascent from being a Roman to being an Epicurean requires that there be a 
link between Romanism and Epicureanism. Being a Roman must be more than 
being a member of one city among many, or being a member of any city other than 
Rome. The Romans, the Aeneads, are the descendants of the goddess Venus who 
alone guides the nature of things (21). Being a Roman means to have a kinship, 
denied to other men, with the guide or ruler of the whole. The goddess Venus is the 
joy not only of the Romans but of gods and men simply; she is the only being that 
guides the birth or growth not only of Romans and beings subject to Roman rule but 
of all living beings simply; she brings life, calm, lucidity, beauty, smiling and light 
everywhere, although not at all times; she arouses fond sexual love everywhere on 
earth; nothing glad and lovely emerges without her anywhere (1-23). Lucretius 
opens his poem with a praise of Venus because that goddess—and not for instance 
Jupiter Capitolinus—is the link between Rome and all living beings; through Venus, 
and only through Venus, does one ascend from Romanism to Epicureanism. 
Lucretius’ praise of Venus also serves the more obvious purpose of making her 
willing to grant him two favors. Since nothing glad and lovely emerges without her, 
the poet asks her to help him in writing his poem by granting abiding charm to what 
he will say. He tries to induce her to grant him this favor by telling her that his 
poem will deal with the nature of things, i.e., her mighty empire, and that it is to 
benefit Memmius who has [323] always been her favorite (21—28). He further asks 
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Venus to grant peace everywhere, to all mortals; she alone can restore peace since 
Mars, the god of war, can be subdued only by his desire for Venus; when his desire 
will have been fully aroused, he will not be able to refuse her request to grant peace 
to the Romans; for as long as the fatherland is in the grip of war, Lucretius will lack 
the equanimity needed for writing his poem as perfectly as he wishes and 
Memmius, compelled to come to the assistance of the common weal, will lack the 
leisure needed for listening to the poet’s verses (29-43). Only Venus can give charm 
to Lucretius’ poem, and only Venus can restore the peace which is required for 
writing and enjoying that poem. This is the reason that Lucretius, although he 
speaks of Mars, is silent about the fact that the Romans are descendants not only of 
Venus but of Mars as well: Venus, not Mars, is the link between Romanism and 
Epicureanism. 

Lucretius concludes his invocation of Venus by supporting his prayer for peace 
through reminding her of what she owes to herself not because she is Venus but 
because she is a divine being: all gods enjoy deathless life in perfect peace. By this 
he means in the first place that since all gods enjoy perfect peace, they all are able 
and willing to grant peace to men. But he also means something else: the gods enjoy 
perfect peace because they are self-sufficient, free from all pain and all danger, in 
no wise in need of men and therefore not to be swayed by men’s good or bad deeds; 
they are altogether remote from the affairs of men (44-49). The six verses which 
conclude the invocation of Venus must be understood as part of their pre-Epicurean 
context. The poet will repeat them literally in an Epicurean context; there he 
introduces them by stating explicitly that the view of the gods which they convey 
contradicts the popular view (II, 644-45). No such statement accompanies the 
verses when they occur first. In their pre-Epicurean context they do not exclude the 
possibility that the gods who do not need men in any way and cannot be swayed by 
any human merits and demerits, bestow blessings on some men from sheer kindness 
whenever it pleases them, just as Venus has always willed to bestow the greatest 
blessings on Memmius (26-27) and has succeeded in doing so. In asking Venus to 
grant abiding charm to his verses and peace to the Romans, the poet is not 
necessarily trying to arouse the goddess to action; he may merely wish to guide her 
in the action which she herself spontaneously started, the action of benefitting 
Memmius; he merely enlightens her as to how her entirely unsolicited wish to 
benefit Memmius can be fulfilled most perfectly. After all, he never suggested that 
Venus is omniscient; he never asked her to be his Muse or to inspire him with 
knowledge of the Epicurean doctrine. The six verses do cast doubt on the divinity 
of Mars who does not always enjoy peace and who cannot be free from all pain 


since he suffers from the [324] everlasting wound of sexual desire. Be this as it 
may, we remain closer to the accepted view if we assert that the verses in question 
render doubtful the immediately preceding prayer to a divine being and the poet’s 
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singling out Venus as worthy of higher praise than any other deity, nay, that they 
render doubtful the very being of all gods as worshipped by the Romans and men in 
general. The verses thus understood would indicate that the invocation of Venus and 
especially the praise of Venus is a falsehood, if a beautiful falsehood (cf. II, 644— 
45). They would point toward the end of a movement which begins with the turning 
to Venus and to Venus alone: not all gods as worshipped by the Romans are equally 
remote from the true gods; Venus, the joy of the gods as worshipped by the 
Romans, comes closer to the true gods than any other gods worshipped by the 
Romans. Since Venus owes her predominance in the opening of Lucretius’ poem 
primarily to her being the ancestress of the Romans, the movement from Venus to 
the true gods cannot but affect profoundly the status of Rome. 

After the poet has addressed Venus in 49 verses, there remains one more thing 
for him to do before he can begin to expound the Epicurean doctrine: he must 
address Memmius. He must make it as certain as he can that Memmius will listen 
to the true account with a mind free from all cares and not reject it with contempt 
before he has grasped it. He tries to arouse Memmius’ attention by indicating to 
him the grandeur of the poem’s theme. That theme will indeed not be Venus. The 
poet will “begin” to speak to Memmius about “the highest ground of heaven and the 
gods” and he will reveal the origins from which nature creates the things and makes 
them grow and into which she dissolves them again—those origins which “we” call 
materies, genitalia corpora, and semina rerum, but also, without any reference to life 
or sex, the first bodies since everything else that is comes from them (50-61). The 
nature which creates the things out of the first bodies and dissolves the things into 
the first bodies, cannot be herself a first body; one must pause for a moment to 
wonder whether the creative-destructive nature is not a god dwelling in heaven; 
being destructive as well as creative, he could not be Venus as celebrated in the very 
beginning; but the end of the passage seems to make it certain that the gods too 
stem from the first bodies. The first bodies cannot be expected to possess the 
splendor and the charm of the gods; they cannot be expected to be attractive. Why 
then should Memmius become concerned with those bodies? Why indeed should he 
not turn his back on Lucretius’ poem with contempt? 

In order to see why knowledge of the unattractive origins of everything including 
heaven and gods is most attractive one must consider how men lived before the 
quest for these origins started. Before that event human life was abject, crushed as it 
was by dreadful religion. It was a Greek who first dared to face the terror of religion 
and to take a stand against it. He [325] was not deterred by the dreadful tales about 
the gods nor by dreadful sights or sounds from on high. He was encouraged to his 
daring deed not only by his loathing of religion or suffering from it but also by his 
desire for honor, for being the first: he wished to be the first to free himself from 
the common bondage or imprisonment. Thanks to the power of his mind he 
succeeded in breaking through the walls of the world and traversing in mind the 


348 


boundless whole and in bringing back to “us” knowledge of what is possible and 
impossible: the gods as experienced in religion are impossible. Hence “we” no 
longer grovel upon the earth but equal the highest (62-79). 

Lucretius fears that Memmius might fear that, by acquiring the knowledge 
which is acquired through rising against religion and which justifies that rising, he 
would commit a crime. His reply is simple: religion has caused crimes more 
frequently than irreligion. He gives a single example: Agamemnon sadly but 
pitilessly sacrificed his utterly terrified virgin daughter Iphigeneia, his first-born 
child, in order to appease the virgin goddess Diana who would not otherwise permit 
the sailing of the Greek fleet against Troy (80-101). By reminding us of Diana’s 
savage demand the poet justifies once more his turning toward Venus. Apart from 
this, his single example would appear to be neither sufficient nor the most 
appropriate, for the event with which he deals occurred in the remote past, it did not 
occur in Rome, and there is no reason to believe that the abolition of human 
sacrifices was due to philosophy. Provisionally one may reply that Lucretius chooses 
the Greek example since it was a Greek who liberated man from religion. He thus 
underlines the fact that Greekness is the link between Romanism and Epicureanism, 
or that after having turned to Venus, the ancestress of the Romans, the Roman must 
turn to Greeks, to men belonging to a foreign people now enslaved by Rome, in 
order to become free: it was a Greek who won the greatest of all victories, a victory 
surpassing all Roman victories. 

Whatever may be true of the crimes caused by religion, its terrors seriously 
endanger Memmius’ happiness. Lucretius is certain that religious fear will induce 
Memmius to try to turn his back on the truth even after he has listened to it, for he 
will be exposed to the fear-inspiring inventions of seers regarding everlasting 
punishments after death. Even “our” Ennius, the first Roman poet who won 
immortal fame, speaks—not without contradicting himself—of the pale and 
miserable shades in Acheron and says that the shade of Homer rose to him* and 
began to shed bitter tears and to reveal to him the nature of things. The only way to 
liberate oneself from such saddening and terrifying dreams is knowledge of the 
nature of the soul, of its mortality, and of how it comes that “we” seem to see and 
hear the dead as if they were still alive; therefore man also needs knowledge of all 
things above [326] and below (102-35). It would seem that Memmius is threatened 
less by fear of the gods than by fear of what might happen to him after death; one is 
led to wonder whether the fear of what might happen to men after death may not be 
independent of the fear of gods or even precede it. By referring to Ennius, 
Lucretius does not supply an example of Roman crimes caused by religion, unless 
one were to say that spreading terrifying tales is a crime. Besides, however much 
Lucretius disapproves of the dangerous falsehoods propagated by Ennius, he 
admires that poet: well-executed fables as such, even if they serve the untruth, are 
praiseworthy (cf. II, 644). It is more immediately important to note that the first 


349 


great Roman poet traced his knowledge of the nature of things to the first of the 
Greek poets: in turning to Greek wisdom Lucretius follows a most respectable 
Roman precedent. The opening of the poem is not the place to speak proudly, not 
to say to boast, of the poet’s innovation or originality (cf. I, 922-34, V, 335-337). 

Lucretius is to some extent an imitator of Ennius: he will transmit the obscure 
findings of the Greeks to the Romans in a poem. He is aware of the difficulty of his 
task, a difficulty due to the poverty of his native tongue and the novelty of the 
matter. He is induced to undergo the labor by the worth of Memmius and the 
prospect of friendship with him: friendship in the true sense requires that the 
friends think alike about the weightiest things. The poetic presentation serves the 
purpose of enlightening Memmius so that he can grasp thoroughly what otherwise 
would remain deeply hidden (136-45). 

The findings of the Greeks are obscure only for those who have not grasped 
them, who therefore live in darkness and are gripped by fear of what might happen 
to them after death. That darkness and terror cannot be dispelled by Venus or 
anything else resembling her or akin to her and in particular not by poetry as such 
but only by nature coming to sight and being penetrated (146-48). 

Lucretius leads Memmius from Rome via Venus to the victorious Greek. In the 
remote past the Greeks defeated and destroyed Troy, protected by Venus, through 
religion, i.e., the sacrifice of Iphigeneia; this victory led to the founding of Rome, 
which defeated, but did not altogether destroy, Greece. At their peak some Greeks 
won, through philosophy, the most glorious victory possible. 

The opening of the poem leads from Venus, the joy of gods and men, to the 
promise of the true joy which comes from the understanding of nature. The poem 
itself is meant to fulfill that promise. Let us turn at once to its ending in order to see 
how the promise has been fulfilled. 


[327] 2. The Ending (VI, 1138—1286) 


The last Book of the poem is the only one that begins and ends with “Athens.” It 
almost goes without saying that no Book begins and ends with “Rome.” The 
beginning of the last Book shows Athens’ greatness and the end shows Athens’ 
misery. Athens of outstanding fame first gave men corn, an elevated kind of life, 
and laws; she first gave men sweet solace of life when she brought forth the highly 
gifted man who by teaching wisdom and thus liberating men from anguish showed 
them the way to happiness. This praise of Athens must be read in the light of the 
beginning of the preceding Book. There Lucretius has spoken of the story that 
Ceres taught men how to grow corn and of the fact that the god Epicurus taught 
men how to become wise. By correcting himself in the parallel passage the poet 
shows that he can, if with some difficulty, resist the temptation to deify the greatest 
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benefactor of the human race, the most venerable among the departed. He is 
grateful, not to any god, but in the first place to Athens and to no other city. 

The last Book ends with a description of the plague which had struck Athens 
and which had been rendered immortal by Thucydides. This is not the ending which 
one would have expected, the happy ending. The poet had promised a copious 
speech on the gods (V, 155), a speech which would have made a happy ending. For 
some reason he replaced the speech on the gods, the only beings that are perfectly 
happy, by the description of extreme misery. 

Lucretius’ description of the plague differs most strikingly from its Thucydidean 
model in that it is completely silent about the fact that the plague occurred during a 
war and even owed its extremely destructive character to that war:* the plague was 
altogether a natural phenomenon, the work of nature. As a consequence the plague 
as presented by Lucretius is not less but more terrible than it is according to 
Thucydides. Since Lucretius does not present the plague in its context—in what we 
would call its “historical” context—since he does not present the events preceding it 
and following it but describes it in isolation at the end of his poem, he presents it as 
if it were the end of the world; he is silent on the cessation of the plague. He 
presents to his readers in fact a recorded experience which could give them a notion 
of the unrecordable end of the world. He is less explicit than Thucydides about the 


fact that there were many who survived the plague. He dwells more than 
Thucydides on the fear of death which gripped those exposed to the plague—their 
fear of death, not of what might happen to them after death—and he is silent about 
their (not necessarily unsuccessful) attempts, emphasized by Thucydides, to snatch 


some pleasures without any regard to law before it was too late.2 He does follow 
Thucydides’ description of the breakdown of fear of the gods and of respect for the 
[328] sacred laws regarding burial. Yet this description takes on a somewhat 
different meaning in the Lucretian context: one cannot say of Thucydides’ work 
what one can say of Lucretius’ work that its most important purpose is to liberate 
men from religion.* In order to reveal the magnitude of his enterprise, the poet 
returns at the end of his poem for a moment to a still more pre-Epicurean view than 
the one from which he had started. He says that those who, from too great a desire 
for life and fear of death, failed to take care of their sick, were punished afterwards 
with a shameful death since they themselves were neglected and left without help 
when they fell sick; although he does not speak of divine punishment, he suggests it. 
Yet he corrects himself immediately thereafter: those who from a sense of shame 
did take care of their sick died no less miserably than the shameless. As a 
consequence of the misery everywhere, neither the rites thought to be of divine 
origin nor the gods themselves counted for much: they did not count for nothing. 
For while the Athenians disregarded the customs of burial which they had always 


observed, they did not desert the bodies of their dead kinsmen.! At any rate, the 
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breakdown of religion is presented by Lucretius, as it is by Thucydides, as a sign of 


extreme misery: there is something worse, much worse, than religion. In the 
Lucretian context this means that the plague which occurred in the heyday of 
Athenian civilization was more terrible than the sacrifice of Iphigeneia which 
occurred far away from Athens in the obscure past: the witnesses of Iphigeneia’s 
slaughter were sad and terrified; they were not in a state of utter despondency; they 
could hope that Diana would be appeased and, to the best of their knowledge, this 
hope was fulfilled. And while the story of Iphigeneia’s sacrifice may or may not be 
true, the truth of the account of the plague in Athens is vouched for by one of the 
most sober observers that ever was—by a man who was singularly free from 
religious fear. The fact that Thucydides observed and described the plague which 
had struck him down could seem to show that philosophy, the study of nature, is 
possible under the most unfavorable circumstances. Lucretius’ description of the 
plague however, taken by itself, is far from suggesting this. It rather suggests that 
the mind of the philosopher stricken by the plague would lose all its powers, 
become filled with anguish, pain and fear, and disintegrate before he dies.2 The 
plague occurred prior to Epicurus’ birth, but Lucretius does not in the slightest 
degree suggest that Epicurus or an Epicurean would have withstood it better than 
anybody else.* 

By contrasting directly the opening of the poem with its ending we gain the 
impression that the poem moves from the sweetest natural phenomenon to the 
saddest and ugliest or that at the beginning the poet abstracts entirely from the evils 
in order to accumulate them at the end. At the beginning he praises Venus, the giver 
of joy, charm, and peace, as the ruler of nature; [329] at the end he speaks, not 
even of Mars, but of the plague. Near the beginning he speaks of the sacrifice of 
Iphigeneia which was demanded by Diana and appeared to appease that goddess. At 
the end he speaks of the plague which could be thought to have been sent by Apollo 
but the stark terror of which is not relieved by any hope that one could appease the 
god who might have sent it. The poem appears to move from beautiful or 
comforting falsehoods to the repulsive truth. There is undoubtedly a certain 
falsehood implied in the isolation of the plague: the plague is as much a work of 
nature as procreation but not more than the latter. The plague is as much the work 
of nature as the golden deeds of Venus, nay, as the understanding of nature. It is 
doubtful whether philosophy has any remedy against the helplessness and the 
debasement which afflicts one if one is hit by such events as the plague. By 
revealing fully the nature of things, philosophy proves to be not simply a “sweet 
solace” (V, 21). Nevertheless, the movement from Venus to nature which is 
destructive as it is creative, is an ascent. 


3. The Function of Lucretius’ Poetry (I, 926-50 and IV, 1-25) 
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The movement from the untruth to the truth is not simply a movement from 
unrelieved darkness and terror to pure light and joy. On the contrary, the truth 
appears at first to be repulsive and depressing. A special effort is needed to 
counteract the first appearance of the truth. This special effort is beyond the power 
of philosophy; it is the proper work of poetry. The poet Lucretius follows the 
philosopher Epicurus; he imitates him; he belongs as it were to a weaker and lower 


species than the teacher of the naked truth.!2 Yet precisely for this reason the poet 
can do something which the philosopher cannot do. 

Lucretius’ poetry makes bright and sweet the obscure and sad findings of the 
Greeks, i.e., of the philosophers. The contrast between the sweetest and most 
exhilarating celebrated at the beginning of his poem and the saddest and most 
depressing described at its end—a contrast which we understand as indicative of the 
movement the reader must undergo—is the most striking example of the character 
of Lucretius’ poetry. 

Lucretius speaks of the character of his poetry most clearly in 25 verses which 
occur first immediately before his exposition of infinity and which are repeated with 
very minor changes at the beginning of Book IV, the Book devoted to what we may 
call the acts of the soul or the mind. His subject, we learn, is dark but his poem is 
bright. The doctrine which he sets forth seems often to be rather sad to those not 
initiated into it, and the multitude shrinks from it with horror. Therefore he sets it 
forth in a sweet poem, giving the doctrine as it were a touch of the sweet honey of 
the Muses. In so doing he acts like a physician who attempts to give children 
repulsive [330] wormwood to drink and first touches the rim of the cup with sweet 
honey; thus the unsuspecting children are deceived for their benefit and do not sense 
the bitterness of the drink which heals them. 

The potential Epicurean whom Lucretius addresses may be a man of rare worth 
according to ordinary standards and he may have an excellent mind; in the most 
important respect he is to begin with quite immature. Therefore the poet must 
deceive him by adding something to the doctrine which he expounds, something 
which is alien to the doctrine and which is meant to conceal the sad, repulsive and 
horrible character of the doctrine. The comparison of honey and wormwood on the 
one hand with the poetry and the doctrine on the other does not hold in every 
respect: children do not necessarily learn that it was the bitter medicine which cured 
them whereas those readers of Lucretius’ work who grasp its meaning necessarily 
learn that it is the doctrine which makes them sound and happy. The comparison 
surely holds inasmuch as in both cases the patient tastes the sweet first: thanks to 
the poetry what the reader tastes first is sweet. But does the reader ever taste the 
repulsive? Is what is primarily repulsive if tasted by itself, noticed only after it is no 
longer repulsive? Will its taste eventually even be sweet? The example of Venus at 
the beginning and of the plague at the end would seem to show that whereas the 
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sweet is sensed first, the repulsive or sad is sensed even at the end but in such a way 
that it is more bearable for the sensitive reader after he has digested the doctrine 
than before. Furthermore, the child may take the honeyed wormwood merely for 
the sake of the honey, or he may take it because he is uncomfortable; he surely is 
not so uncomfortable as to be willing to take the bitter potion by itself. Similarly, 
the potential Epicurean may be attracted to the Epicurean doctrine only because of 
the sweetness of Lucretius’ poetry, or he may be attracted by it because he suffers 
from the terrors of religion; surely those terrors are not so great as to make him 
willing to swallow the naked truth. After all, he does not live in the age in which 
Agamemnon sacrificed his beloved daughter. We conclude that poetry is the link or 
the mediation between religion and philosophy. 

How can religion be more attractive than philosophy if religion is nothing but 
terrifying? To answer this question, one must reconsider what the poet says at the 
beginning in the light of what he says later, on how men lived before the emergence 
of philosophy; one must consider the function of religion. Originally men lived like 
wild beasts, depending entirely on the spontaneous gifts of the earth, without fire 
and the arts as well as without laws and language, unable to conceive of a common 
good. They feared death because they clung to the sweet light of life, but apparently 
not because they feared what might happen to them after death. Nor did they fear 
that the sun might not rise again after it had set; the thought that sun and [331] 


earth might be destructible had not occurred to them./4 That thought occurred to 
them only after they had acquired language and the arts and established society and 
laws; then they began to doubt whether the sun will always rise and set and whether 
the earth will last forever: whether the world will come to an end and hence whether 
it did not have a beginning. There is only one protection against the fear that the 
walls of the world will some day crumble: the will of gods.* Religion has then the 
function to serve as a refuge from the fear of the end or the death of the world; it 
has its root in man’s attachment to the world. Lucretius himself wishes, not to say 
prays, that the day on which the huge machine of the world will fall down with a 
dreadful sound, will not come soon. The world to which man is attached is not the 
boundless whole but the visible whole—heaven and earth and what belongs to them 
—which is only an infinitesimal part of the boundless whole: there are infinitely 
many worlds both simultaneously and successively; everything to which a man can 
be attached—his life, his friends, his fatherland, his fame, his work—implies 
attachment to the world to which he belongs and which makes possible the primary 
objects of his attachment./4 The recourse to the gods of religion and the fear of 
them is already a remedy for a more fundamental pain: the pain stemming from the 
divination that the lovable is not sempiternal or that the sempiternal is not lovable. 
Philosophy transforms the divination into a certainty. One may therefore say that 
philosophy is productive of the deepest pain. Man has to choose between peace of 
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mind deriving from a pleasing delusion and peace of mind deriving from the 
unpleasing truth. Philosophy which, anticipating the collapse of the walls of the 
world, breaks through the walls of the world, abandons the attachment to the world; 
this abandonment is most painful. Poetry on the other hand is, like religion, rooted 
in that attachment but, unlike religion, it can be put into the service of detachment. 
Because poetry is rooted in pre-philosophic attachment, because it enhances and 
deepens that attachment, the philosophic poet is the perfect mediator between the 
attachment to the world and the attachment to detachment from the world. The joy 
or pleasure which Lucretius’ poem arouses is therefore austere, reminding of the 


pleasure aroused by the work of Thucydides.4 


Originally published as “A Note on Lucretius,” in Natur und Geschichte: Karl Löwith zum 70. Geburtstag, ed. 
Hermann Braun and Manfred Riedel (Stuttgart: W. Kohlhammer, 1967), 322-32. —Eds. 


1 Cf. Hesiod, Theogony 11-21: Ares is not explicitly mentioned among the gods praised by the Muses. Cf. 
Works and Days 145-46. 


* Printed as “thes hade” in the original. —Eds. 

2 Cf. the virum in VI, 5 with the deus ille fuit, deus in V, 8. 

3 Cf. especially 1259-63. 

4 Cf. 1197-1204, 1210-11, 1226-29 with Thucydides II, 49.8 and 51.6. 


5 1183, 1212; cf. 1208-12 with Thucydides II, 49.8; consider the fact that there is no passage in Lucretius 
which corresponds to II, 53. 


* A paragraph break follows in the version of the article published as “Notes on Lucretius,” in Liberalism 
Ancient and Modern (New York: Basic Books, 1968), 82. —Eds. 


6 Cf. 1239-46 with Thucydides II, 51.5. 


7 Cf. 1278-86 (consider especially the last words of the poem) with Thucydides II, 53.4 beginning and 
52.4. Cf. Epicurus’ unconcern with his burial: Diogenes Laertius X, 118. 


8 In his letter to Menoeceus (134) Epicurus says that there is something worse than the tale of the gods: the 
fate or necessity of which the physikoi speak. 


9 Cf. 1156-62, 1182-85, 1212. 

* Paragraph ends here in the reprinted article. “Notes on Lucretius,” 82. —Eds. 
10 MI, 1-30. 

11 Cf. I, 117-19, 121, 124, 136-37, 143-45. 

12 V, 925-1010, 1087-90; cf. 601-02. 


* In the foregoing (from “then they began to doubt . . .”), all instances of the modal “will” except the last 
(“will some day crumble”) are found as “would” in “Notes on Lucretius,” Liberalism Ancient and Modern, 84- 
85. —Eds. 


13 V, 1211-17, 1236—40, 91-109, 114-21, 373-75, 1186-87; VI, 565-67, 597-607, 650-52, 677-79. 
14 Cf. Thucydides, I, 22.4. 
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28 
Greek Historians* (1968) 


[656] The author starts from the premiss that “the most important aspect of the 
study of history is . . . historiography.” He means by this that the most important 
aspect of the study of the political history of classical Greece 1s the critical study of 
Herodotus, Thucydides and Xenophon. He selected Xenophon because “the 
problems of the composition” of the Hellenica—in contradistinction apparently to 
the corresponding problems of Herodotus’ and Thucydides’ histories—would seem 
to have been settled: a critical study of the characteristic theories proposed as 
solutions to those problems would reveal the greatness of “our modern approach to 
the historical writing of ancient Greece,” but perhaps also its limitations. 

The bulk of Henry’s book is devoted to such a critical study. It has led him to a 
“singular disappointment” (p. 191) and to the conclusion that “we are not yet ready 
to interpret ancient histories, like the Hellenica” (p. 210). There is a general and a 
particular cause of the failure of nineteenth and twentieth century study of Greek 
historical writing. The general cause is insufficient attention to the peculiarity of 
Greek historiography as distinguished from its modern counterpart: the ancients did 
not study history “for its own sake,” since their approach was “esthetic” (p. 193). A 
moment’s reflection on the historical origin of this meaning of “esthetic” would 
show the inadequacy of Henry’s characterization of classical historiography. For the 
classical Greek, “history was a form of literature. . . . History is literature when an 
artist perceives the genius of an age and reveals it through the facts of history” (p. 
193). This seems to be Henry’s interpretation of a [657] saying of Quintilian which 
he renders “History has a certain affinity to poetry” (p. 191). Granting for a moment 
that the three classical historians perceived the spirit of the ages which they 
described, was their primary intention to reveal those spirits? A glance at the 
openings of Herodotus’ and Thucydides’ works would show the impropriety of this 
suggestion. This is to say nothing of the fact that the suggestion could not be 
expressed in their language. However justified Henry’s criticism of nineteenth and 
twentieth century students of classical Greek historiography may be, he shares with 
them (or most of them) the prejudice that “we know today” the meaning of 
historiography in general and of classical historiography in particular. 
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The particular cause of the failure of nineteenth and twentieth century students 
to solve the problem of the composition of the Hellenica is their prejudice regarding 
Xenophon. They believe that Xenophon’s nature is “patently simple” or that 
“although superficial [he] is yet sincere” or that because his manner “is candid it is 
uncontrived.” They certainly speak about him in a “patronizing” or “condescending” 
way (pp. 191-192). Here Henry shows a rare awareness of an amazing defect of 
contemporary scholarship: the general run of present day scholars who as such have 
not shown particular sophistication and openmindedness, speak of Xenophon’s 
simplemindedness or narrowmindedness as if sophistication and openmindedness 
were virtues that today can be acquired in the same manner in which one obtains a 
Ph.D. degree. 

In order to show that Xenophon’s manner is not “uncontrived,” Henry discusses 
“three representative examples” (p. 193). The first is Xenophon’s account of the 
trial of the generals who took part in the battle of the Arginusae. 


Perhaps the problem which has proved most troubling of all is that of Xenophon’s treatment of 
Socrates in this scene. Although Xenopho n does not, to be sure, neglect here to mention Socrates’ firm 
adherence to justice, beyond this passing reference nothing is said of the actions or speech of the great 
philosopher throughout the whole affair. Indeed, this one remark constitutes the very sum and 
substance of reference to Socrates in the entire Hellenica—the very Socrates who was the teacher and 
friend of Xenophon. . . . So little notice is taken of Socrates here, in fact, that when Xenophon at last 
mentions him, he identifies him as “the son of Sophroniscus,” as though the reader would not otherwise 
be expected to recognize which Socrates was meant (p. 194). 


[658] Henry shows well that 


the development of this entire scene was obviously contrived with no other object in view than to set off 
the adamant refusal of the great philosopher in the face of overwhelming constraint. All objections that 
Xenophon in according Socrates only this one line is slighting him or that he does not recognize the 
meaning of his life are intolerable and can only arise from a profound misconception of the artistry of 
the description. . . . And just as Xenophon is careful not to prejudice the effect through untimely 
anticipation, he does not dissipate it by ponderously dwelling on the morality of Socrates’ deed after it 
has been mentioned or try by words to increase an impression already rendered supreme (197). 


According to Henry, these and similar considerations dispose of the criticisms of 
Xenophon based on his patronymic designation of Socrates in this passage and his 
complete silence in the Hellenica about Socrates’ trial and his death (p. 199). Henry 
finds only one “artistic flaw” in Xenophon’s account of the trial of the generals. The 
mention of Socrates’ courageous resistance to the mob’s lawless demands is 
immediately followed by Euryptolemus’ speech in defense of the generals which is 
“extended, reasoned, unimpassioned” and apparently “heard out by a patient 
and .. . even sympathetic audience.” This speech is presented as having taken place 
a few minutes after the violent eruption of the mob. Henry thinks that “this is 
simply impossible.” “In short, art has somewhere intervened, and Xenophon has 
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taken liberties with his matter.” But is the intervention of art as such an artistic 
flaw? In addition, Xenophon says that Euryptolemus spoke “thereafter.” 
“Thereafter” does not necessarily mean “immediately thereafter,” as is shown by the 
very beginning of the Hellenica. Even if Euryptolemus’ speech had been delivered 
days after Socrates’ intervention, it still could have been the effect of Socrates’ 
intervention. Above all, the immediate juxtaposition of Socrates’ single sentence (in 
indirect speech) and Euryptolemus’ long oration (in direct speech) compels us to 
note that Xenophon’s Socrates never delivered any public speech except the speech 
in his own defense. 

The flaw of Henry’s otherwise praiseworthy interpretation of the above story is 
surely graver than the flaw of which he accuses Xenophon. Henry’s critics could 
justly demand of him that he explain why Xenophon here designates Socrates with 
his patro-[659]nymic and why he is silent about Socrates’ condemnation. 
Xenophon’s general silence in the Hellenica on Socrates may have to be understood 
in the light of Thucydides’ well known silences on Athenian “life of the mind.” The 
questions which Henry fails to answer cannot be properly raised unless one 
considers the two other references to Socrates by Xenophon in his writings other 
than his Socratic writings (Anabasis I 1.4-7 and Cyropaedia III 1.14 and 38-40) 
and one interprets first Xenophon’s Socratic writings. For the particular wisdom 
conveyed through the Hellenica cannot be understood except in the light of 
Xenophon’s general understanding of wisdom, and this general understanding is 
identical with that of his Socrates. It is certain that the purport of the Hellenica does 
not become sufficiently clear from that work itself, as is shown by its strange 
opening. 

Henry’s two other examples deal with the question whether Xenophon’s 
prejudices in favor of Sparta (and of Agesilaus) and against Thebes (and 
Epaminondas) can be used as keys to the understanding of the Hellenica (or its 
bulk). He shows that if Xenophon was simply under the spell of these prejudices, he 
would have ended the Hellenica differently (pp. 200-204). And finally he takes 
issue with the prejudices regarding Xenophon’s prejudice. He notes in particular 
that the scholars who accuse him of prejudice made “no attempt to define 
prejudice” (p. 204). “Yet Xenophon favored Sparta and disliked Thebes—this fact 
is undeniable.” But this fact does not prove that he was “prejudiced” toward these 
cities (p. 205). “This is the most important problem of Xenophon’s historiography” 
(p. 206). The question is whether Sparta did not deserve Xenophon’s admiration 
and Thebes did not deserve his contempt, or what to Henry seems to be the same 
thing, whether Xenophon’s conviction regarding the two cities “was not a conviction 
generally shared by his contemporaries” (p. 208). Henry’s answer is not satisfactory 
since it is not based on an explicit consideration of all passages in which Xenophon 
speaks in his own name of the virtues and vices of the two cities. (Cf. pp. 162—163 
where he treats as equivalent a passage in which Xenophon speaks in his own name 
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of the “aggressions” committed by Sparta and another passage in which Xenophon 
reports the utterance of some-[660]one else on this same subject.) Surely the 
faintest recollection of the Funeral Speech should have prevented him from 
concluding that “every Greek was philo-Laconian” (p. 210). Nevertheless, as 
matters stand, we must be grateful to Henry for having raised the questions which 
he did raise. 

Henry raised these questions because of his dissatisfaction with the prevailing 
theories regarding the Hellenica, and this dissatisfaction was the result of his 
examination of those theories. Within that examination—the bulk of his book— 
there occur very few signs of his dissatisfaction with the “patronizing” or 
“condescending” view of Xenophon on which he speaks so strongly and so sensibly 
in his Epilogue. Could it be that he became dissatisfied with the “patronizing” view 
after he had completed the bulk of his book and that he did not think it worth his 
while to revise that bulk, i.e., that he wrote his book as a whole in a way resembling 
the way in which Xenophon is believed to have written his Hellenica? He is no less 
vocal on the “enormous deficiencies” of the first two books of the Hellenica than the 
scholars with whom he takes issue. Those two books, he says, are “a lowly and 
feeble production which at best hardly matches the poorest of his own efforts 
elsewhere” (pp. 53-54). As for the last five books, their “unity . . . is not great”; 
they suffer from “the same want of proportion that characterizes the narrative of the 
early books” (p. 133). In the part dominated by Agesilaus “the naiveté is contrived 
and the artless expression of great ideals is here wooden and stilted” (p. 156). 
“Xenophon was writing those parts of the Hellenica for those young boys he seems 
always to have been carrying about with him in his head” (p. 158). But how does it 
happen that this misplaced or spurious boyishness, while “always” present in 
Xenophon’s head, affects only some parts of the Hellenica, and the Anabasis hardly 
at all? More generally stated, what is the purport of the Hellenica as a whole? 

One of the “theories” which Henry rejects is “the thesis that in the first two 
books of the Hellenica Xenophon was intending to write the formal continuation 
and conclusion of Thucydides. So far from finding any conceptual relation between 
the two works, however, we are at a loss to discover much evidence that Xenophon 
was even acquainted with Thucydides’ history or came under its [661] influence in 
any respect” (p. 49). If the thesis criticized by Henry were correct—if “Xenophon 
conceived his works as the completion of the history of Thucydides” (p. 53)— 
Thucydides’ statements about his intention could be used as the key to the intention 
of the Hellenica. Accordingly, that thesis is “perhaps the most fundamental of all 
the assumptions made about the Hellenica; so basic is it, in fact, that it might appear 
surprising that it should be referred to as an assumption and even more surprising 
that the assumption should be called into question” (p. 15). And yet that thesis is the 
outcome of a gross fallacy—of the conclusion from the observation that the 
Hellenica “begins generally” where Thucydides’ work ends, to the assertion that 
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“Xenophon must be completing Thucydides” (p. 22, n.). How then can we discover 
the purport of the Hellenica? Henry fails to raise this question. The Hellenica is the 
only book ever written which begins with the expression “Thereafter.” The absence 
of a normal beginning, and in particular of a proem stating the author’s intention, is 
the beginning of the troubles that the book causes the reader. It is usually not 
observed that within the limits of the grammatically possible the same book also 
ends with “thereafter”: “After the battle there was still greater disorder and 
confusion in Greece than before. Now let the writing be mine up to this point. As 
for what happened thereafter, perhaps another will care for it.” If we read the first 
two or more pages of the book in the light of its ending, we may be inclined to 
think that according to Xenophon there is always confusion in the affairs of men, 
that what we call “history” is a sequence of states of greater or lesser confusion, and 
that therefore the historian can begin and end his work more or less at the points 
most convenient to him. “The more it changes, the more it is the same thing”: At 
the end of the Peloponnesian war for instance, when Lysander sailed into the 
Piraeus, the exiles returned, and the walls of Athens were pulled down, many 
thought that that day was the beginning of freedom for Greece (II 2.23) but as 
Xenophon silently shows by the sequel, they were mistaken. “For here, I hope, 
begins our lasting joy,” says King Edward at the end of the Third Part of King 
Henry the Sixth, although he is in a manner refuted by the mere presence of the 
future Richard III. At first glance, the view according to which “the historical 
process” [662] consists of confusion followed by confusion differs wholly from 
Thucydides’ view. According to Thucydides, it seems that the historian’s beginning 
and end is imposed on him by the beginning and the end of a grand movement or 
motion, such as the Peloponnesian war; the unity of Thucydides’ history imitates the 
unity of that war. Hence the Hellenica, and even its first two books, cannot in any 
serious sense be a continuation of Thucydides’ history. But this makes it all the 
more urgent for us to seek the conception which renders Xenophon’s account of 
things worthy of being remembered and which gives the whole of these accounts 
the kind of unity that they possess. The thought suggested by the title, “Things 
Greek from 411 to 362,” if it can be called a thought, is insufficient. Xenophon’s 
Banquet is devoted to playful deeds of perfect gentlemen; for such deeds as well as 
serious deeds are worthy to be remembered (1.1). The Hellenica can be said to be 
devoted above all to the serious deeds of perfect gentlemen (which were performed 
between 411 and 362). This suggestion derives perhaps some support from the 
explicit excursuses occurring in the Hellenica, i.e., from the passages described by 
Xenophon himself as excursuses (for excursuses are passages which do not strictly 
belong to the theme of a book). The explicit excursuses occurring in the Hellenica 
(VI 1.19 and 5.1, VII 3.4 and 4.1) deal with tyrants, i.e., with such monarchic rulers 
as by definition are not perfect gentlemen. It almost goes without saying that one 
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cannot lay bare Xenophon’s notion of the perfect gentleman except through the 
study of his Socratic writings. 

Finally, in trying to understand any book of Xenophon, one must always keep in 
mind his view that “it is noble, as well as just and pious, and more pleasant, to 
remember the good things rather than the bad ones” (Anabasis V end). Despite his 
sad and saddening view of “the historical process” Xenophon always tried to write 
nobly, justly and piously, and even pleasantly, in this sense. One surely must take 
this maxim into consideration in order to appreciate properly the passages which 
Henry disparages as “tender drivel” (p. 160). 

Reflections on the purport of the Hellenica like those sketched in the preceding 
lines will induce one to contemplate a revision of the negative judgments on that 
book and especially on its first [663] section. For respectable reasons Xenophon 
could not take history as seriously as Thucydides had done. For a man whose 
memoirs or recollections par excellence were the private conversations of Socrates, 
the public speeches and deeds of the perfect gentlemen, in the common meaning of 
that expression, were not serious enough. Here we have the root of what one may 
call the levity of the Hellenica as contrasted with the gravity of Thucydides’ work. 
On the basis of the Hellenica taken by itself one might say that Xenophon’s gravity 
lies in his piety (cf. V 4.1). But gravity in these terms makes Thucydides none too 
grave. Yet the sole conversation between Xenophon and Socrates reported in the 
Anabasis would seem to show that Xenophon’s posture toward piety was not 
altogether free of levity. Perhaps eventually one will consider the possibility that the 
fundamental difference between the two great historians consists in this: according 
to Xenophon there does not exist such a close or direct connection as Thucydides 
seems to suggest between the archai that enable one to understand “history,” and 
the archai of the whole. 

If one grants that the Hellenica is in no serious sense a completion or even a 
continuation of Thucydides’ work, the beginning of the Hellenica forces one to 
admit that this book is a continuation of something. But of what book other than of 
Thucydides’? Surely Xenophon wished it to appear that he was simply continuing 
Thucydides; this would explain in particular why he did not take up the thread of 
the narrative at exactly the point at which Thucydides dropped it by accident or by 
design. 

Scholars of the nineteenth and twentieth centuries have invested much labor in 
trying to show that there is a vast difference within the Hellenica between the 
section devoted to the last years of the Peloponnesian war (i.e., the section which 
might be regarded as a substitute for the unwritten end of Thucydides’ work), and 
the rest of the Hellenica. Henry believes that he has refuted all arguments in favor 
of that “theory.” Yet he does not discuss all of them. In particular he does not 
discuss the argument based on the fact that the first two books of the Hellenica 
avoid explicit references to sacrifices before battle, while such references occur 
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frequently in the last five books. This difference belongs according to Henry to the 
class of “inconsequential stuff” (p. 54). Such a dismissal is [664] unjustified. The 
author of Hellenica III-VII regarded sacrifices before battle and the like as 
important; Thucydides and the author of Hellenica I-II regarded them as 
unimportant; the two historians regarded the question concerning the importance of 
sacrifices before battle as important. But this modern scholar asserts that both were 
wrong without even taking the trouble of refuting them, nay, of making his 
assertion explicit. Be this as it may, a serious study of all references occurring in 
Hellenica III-VII to sacrifices before battle and the like is indispensable. Xenophon 
does not in all cases refer to “such inconsequential stuff”; why did he do it in some 
cases and not in others? 

If one reads the first two pages of the Hellenica just as “literature,” without any 
scholarly intentions or pretensions, one will find them dull, uninspired, 
uninformative; one may even find them confused—imitating, as it were, the 
confusion of a war whose outcome has not yet been decided. Then suddenly the 
mist and darkness is pierced by a flash of lightning: Alcibiades himself appears, 
calls together an assembly of the Athenian warriors and says that they must fight on 
sea, fight on land and fight on walls, for “we have no money but the enemies have 
plenty of it from the king.” The previous day Alcibiades had taken appropriate 
measures so that no news about his naval arrangements could leak out to the enemy: 
“whoever is caught sailing across to the opposite coast, death will be the 
punishment.” If we stop here and go back to the beginning, we note that the name 
of Alcibiades is mentioned up to this point (I 1.1-15) twice as often as the name of 
any other individual. Xenophon thus prepares his answer to the question concerning 
the proximate cause (and not only the proximate cause) of Athens’ final defeat: 
Lysander’s decisive victory over the Athenians was rendered possible by the 
Athenian generals’ contemptuous rejection of Alcibiades’ advice (II 1.25—26). This 
subdued praise of Alcibiades, this implicit suggestion that if Alcibiades had been in 
command, Lysander would not have won his decisive victory, was the utmost that a 
man in circumstances such as the author of Memorabilia I 2.12-—13 could do. By 
understanding the crucial importance of Alcibiades in the final stage of the 
Peloponnesian war (cf. also I 5.9), one understands other incidents narrated in the 
beginning of the Hellenica without crossing the ts and dotting the 1’s. [665] 
Examples of this are, for instance, the contrast between the Athenian generals’ silly 
imprudence leading to the Spartan victory at Aegospotami, and Callicratidas’ noble 
(“boyish”) imprudence leading to the Athenian victory at the Arginusae, a victory 
followed by the Athenian demos murdering the victorious Athenian generals; or the 
contrast between the fate of those generals and even of Alcibiades and the fate of 
Hermocrates who was exiled (not murdered) only after he had saved Syracuse. 
Henry however complains about Xenophon’s devoting 22 lines to “the momentous 
encounter” at Abydus and 36 lines to Hermocrates’ “pleasant adieu” (p. 9). 
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One of the best sections of Henry’s book is his interpretation of Xenophon’s 
judgment on the battle of Coronea (pp. 147—154). He realizes that that judgment 
implies, or suggests in a subdued manner, an unfavorable judgment about the 
“reckless tactics” employed by Agesilaus in that battle. But it is necessary to pursue 
this theme much further, i.e., Xenophon’s concealed and serious judgment on 
Agesilaus. I would not hesitate to say that Agesilaus was not a man after 
Xenophon’s heart. How could a man with Xenophon’s lack of pomposity and even 
gravity have unqualifiedly liked a man as absurd, as pompous, as theatrical as the 
Agesilaus of Xenophon’s description (as distinguished from his explicit judgments)? 
The man after Xenophon’s heart was Agesilaus’ predecessor in command, 
Dercylidas, whom people gave the nickname “Sisyphus,” a man who was once 
punished for his lack of discipline, who in eight days took nine cities, who did 
everything with the greatest deftness and minimum of fuss, and who always liked to 
be away from home (from Sparta). Xenophon’s posture toward Agesilaus, which at 
first glance seems to be one of the keys to the understanding of his mind, becomes 
more and more a riddle the more one understands Xenophon. Agesilaus seems to 
have thought highly of Xenophon (Plutarch, Agesilaus 20.2); he, the king and the 
descendant of a long line of kings, may have been Xenophon’s praesidium et dulce 
decus. Thus it would not be surprising if Xenophon was grateful and loyal to him. 
But Xenophon knew that there are duties higher than those imposed by gratitude 
and loyalty, that the duties imposed by gratitude and loyalty may sometimes have to 
be superseded by the duty to see things as they are and to communicate one’s 
insights to those who are by nature and [666] training fit for them. The proof of this 
is the difference between his obtrusive and his unobtrusive judgments on Agesilaus. 


Originally published as “Greek Historians,” Review of Metaphysics 21, no. 4 (June 1968): 656-66. —Eds. 


* A Critical Study of W. P. Henry, Greek Historical Writing: A Historiographical Essay Based on 
Xenophon’s Hellenica. (Chicago: Argonaut, Inc. 1967). [Original note.— Eds.] 
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29 


Philosophy as a Rigorous Science and Political Philosophy 
(1969) 


[315] As the title of the paper suggests, its main point is to indicate the contribution 
of the Husserlian ideal of “philosophy as a rigorous science” to political philosophy. 
While contemporary philosophies—positivism and existentialism—cannot entail 
political philosophy because of their logical structure, Husserl’s ideal of philosophy 
as a rigorous science, with its unwillingness to compromise with its alternative, 
competing ideas of philosophising, can be considered as opening an avenue to 
political philosophy. Positivism holds that only scientific knowledge, which is 
independent of norms and values, is genuine knowledge, so that it rejects political 
philosophy, which is concerned with value judgements, as radically unscientific. 
Therefore, the paper does not discuss it at all. Existentialism, on the other hand, 
which because of its extreme historicity rejects political philosophy as radically 
unhistorical, is discussed through a detailed analysis of, what might be called, 
Heidegger’s a-political philosophy of history. Heidegger’s theory, which is 
structurally similar to those of Hegel, Marx and Nietzsche, is sketched from the 
perspective of the absolute moment of history, to be followed by an eschatological 
return of the gods. 

In contradistinction, Husserl’s positive contribution to political philosophy can 
be envisaged in the following way. Husserl’s anti-psychologism and anti- 
Weltanschauungsphilosophie is well known. Psychologism, as a theory of 
knowledge, accepts nature as given, as “being-in-itself,” and as such it completely 
overlooks the riddles inherent in the “givenness” of nature. It is, therefore, 
constitutionally incapable of a radical critique of experience. 
Weltanschauungsphilosophie comes into being when the attempt is made to 
conceptualize life-experience of a high order. The idea of Weltanschauung differs 
from epoch to epoch, while the idea of philosophy as a rigorous science is supra- 
temporal. 

The reflection on the relation of these two kinds of philosophy belongs [314] to 
the sphere of philosophy as a rigorous science. It comes closest to Husserl’s 
contribution to political philosophy. He did not go on to wonder whether the single 
minded pursuit of philosophy as a rigorous science would not have an adverse effect 
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on Weltanschauungsphilosophie, so as to oppress the practitioners of philosophy as 
a rigorous science. He seems to have taken for granted that there will always be a 
variety of Weltanschauungsphilosophien that peacefully coexist within one and the 
same society. He did not pay attention to societies that impose a single 
Weltanschauung on all their members, and for this reason will not tolerate 
philosophy as a rigorous science. 

Husserl’s modified position, under the impact of the events of the 1930s in 
Europe, was clearly stated by himself in a lecture delivered in Prague: “Those who 
are conservatively contented with the tradition . . . will fight one another, and surely 
the fight will take place in the sphere of political power. Already in the beginnings 
of philosophy persecution sets in. The men who live toward those ideas [of 
philosophy as a rigorous science] are outlawed. And yet: ideas are stronger than all 
empirical powers.” 


Originally published in “English Summaries,” Iyyun: Jerusalem Philosophical Quarterly 20 (1969): 315-14. 
(Pages are numbered in dextrosinistral order.)—Eds. 
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30 
Machiavelli and Classical Literature (1970) 


[7] My subject is not “Machiavelli and Classical Antiquity.” The subject 
“Machiavelli and Classical Literature’ precedes in one sense the subject 
“Machiavelli and Classical Antiquity”; for Machiavelli knew of classical antiquity 
only—or almost only—through classical literature. Second, I shall limit myself as 
far as possible to Machiavelli’s explicit references to classical literature. From the 
fact that Machiavelli’s sentiment on a given subject agrees with the sentiment of a 
classical author or of classical authors, it does not follow that Machiavelli was 
guided in that point by the classics; the agreement may be a coincidence. Finally, I 
shall concentrate on Machiavelli’s two magna opera, the Prince and the Discourses. 

But it will not be amiss if we first cast a glance at some of his other prose 
writings. As for the Florentine Histories, it is irrelevant to my present purpose 
whether and to what extent that work imitates ancient historians. In the Florentine 
Histories Machiavelli refers very rarely to Florentine writers. He refers still more 
rarely to ancient writers; he does this, strictly speaking, only when he discusses the 
ancient origins of Florence; in this context he mentions Pliny, Frontinus, and 
Tacitus. In his eulogy of Cosimo de’ Medici, when he speaks of Cosimo’s love of 
literary men and in particular of Marsilio Ficino, he mentions Plato: Ficino was “the 
second father of Platonic philosophy.” The Art of War is meant [8] to bring about a 
renaissance—a rebirth—of the military art of the ancients, especially of the 
Romans. For this purpose Machiavelli uses the writings of the Roman military 
writers in the narrow sense (Frontinus, Vegetius) without, however, mentioning 
their names. This is in agreement with the fact that The Art of War is a dialogue 
between Fabrizio Colonna, an outstanding practitioner of the military art, and 
Cosimo, as well as some young Florentine gentlemen of great promise—a 
conversation that is supposed to have taken place in a garden of Cosimo’s. He refers 
to istoria nostra, meaning the ancient Roman historians, but also to “their histories.” 
The only ancient writers whom Machiavelli mentions in his work by name are Livy, 
Josephus, and Thucydides: he mentions Josephus and Thucydides once and Livy 
twice; in one of the two cases he even quotes Livy in Italian translation. The honor 
accorded to Livy, which is outstanding in the circumstances, does not surprise us: 
Machiavelli’s Discourses are discourses on the first ten books of Livy. 
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I shall speak somewhat less briefly on La Vita de Castruccio Castracani da 
Lucca. For this graceful little work reveals Machiavelli’s moral taste in a more 
direct or simple and more condensed manner than his great works. At the same 
time it reveals Machiavelli’s relation to the two major trends or schools of classical 
moral or political thought with unusual explicitness. I cannot show this without 
going beyond the limits that I set for myself in this paper, but this flagrant 
transgression will be tacitly justified by the sequel. 

Castruccio is presented by Machiavelli as the greatest man of post-classical 
times: he would have surpassed Philip, the father of Alexander the Great, and 
Scipio had he been born in antiquity. He lived forty-four years, like Philip and 
Scipio. He surpassed Philip and Scipio because he rose to greatness from “a low 
and obscure beginning and birth.” He resembled the men of the first rank who 
either were all exposed to wild beasts or else had fathers so contemptible [9] that 
they made themselves sons of Jupiter or of some other god. Having been found as a 
baby by the sister of a priest in her garden, he was raised by her and her brother and 
destined for the priesthood. But as soon as he was fourteen years old, he left the 
ecclesiastical books and turned to arms. He found favor in the eyes of the most 
distinguished man of the city, a Ghibelline condottiere, who took him into his house 
and educated him as a soldier. In the shortest time Castruccio became a perfect 
gentleman, distinguishing himself by his prudence, his grace, and his courage. 
When on the point of dying his master made him the tutor of his young son and the 
guardian of his property, Castruccio had no choice but to make himself the ruler of 
his city. He won brilliant victories, rose to be the leader of the Tuscan and Lombard 
Ghibellines, and eventually almost became prince of Tuscany. He never married 
lest love of his children prevent him from showing due gratitude to the blood of his 
benefactor. After having described Castruccio’s beginning, life, and death, 
Machiavelli devotes half a page to a description of his character and thereafter 
more than three pages to a collection of witty remarks made by Castruccio or 
listened to by him. These sayings reveal to us Castruccio’s mind. There are 
altogether thirty-four such sayings. Almost all—thirty-one—can be traced to 
Diogenes Laertius’ Lives of the Famous Philosophers. Needless to say, Machiavelli 
does not mention Diogenes Laertius nor the philosophers whose sayings he borrows 
and adapts to his purpose. This silence agrees with the fact that he very rarely refers 
to philosophy and philosophers: in the Prince and the Discourses taken together, 
there occur only one reference to Aristotle and one to Plato. Of the sayings 
reproduced at the end of the Castruccio, a single one stems from Aristotle. The 
Aristotelian saying is surrounded on each side by two sayings of a certain Bion. 
Bion was a pupil of the notorious atheist Theodorus and was himself a man of many 
wiles, a sophist of many colors, and so shameless as to behave like [10] an atheist in 
the company of his fellows. The five sayings referred to are surrounded on one side 
by fifteen sayings of the Cyrenaic Aristippus and on the other by eleven sayings of 
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the Cynic Diogenes. Aristippus and Diogenes shared an extreme contempt for 
convention as opposed to nature. The mind of Machiavelli’s exemplary prince, as 
revealed by the witty remarks made by or listened to by that prince, reminds us 
most strongly of such undignified philosophers as Aristippus and Diogenes and 
hardly at all of Aristotle. These sayings reveal in an ironical manner Machiavelli’s 
own innermost thought: they point to a thought at the center of which Aristotle is 
kept in bonds or overwhelmed by Bion, and of which the periphery consists of a 
shocking moral teaching. We could and, I believe, we should interpret this pointer 
as follows: Machiavelli breaks with the Great Tradition of moral and political 
philosophy, the tradition founded by Socrates and culminating in the work of 
Aristotle; he breaks with the tradition according to which there is natural right. 
Instead he opts for the classical alternative, for the view that all right is 
conventional. In contradistinction to Aristippus and Diogenes, Machiavelli is a 
political philosopher, a man concerned with the good society; but he understands 
the good society by starting from the conventionalist assumption, from the premise 
of extreme individualism: man is not by nature political, man is not by nature 
directed toward political society. Machiavelli achieves a synthesis of the two 
classical traditions. He achieves that synthesis by going over to a new plane from the 
plane on which all classical thought moved. To use what is almost his own 
expression, he discovered a new continent different from the only continent that was 
known prior to him. 

We are now prepared to consider the Prince to the extent to which this is 
possible in our present discussion. From the dedicatory Epistle we learn three 
things: Machiavelli’s knowledge of the actions of great men stems from a long 
experience of modern things and a continuous reading of [11] ancient things; the 
Prince contains within the briefest compass everything Machiavelli knows; that 
knowledge concerns the nature of princes and the rules of princely government. 
Machiavelli calls the Prince a treatise. It is at the same time a tract for the time: it 
prepares the eloquent appeal, in which it culminates or with which it ends, 
addressed to a contemporary Italian prince to liberate Italy from the foreigners who 
have overrun her. Yet while the work is devoted at least at first glance to the 
preparation of action in contemporary Italy, it is animated and even guided by 
admiration for antiquity: in order to act well, the moderns must imitate the ancients. 
All the chapter headings are in Latin. In a sense the climax of the work is reached 
in Chapter_6, which is devoted to the new principalities that are acquired by one’s 
own arms and virtue. In that chapter Machiavelli adduces the greatest examples 
which adumbrate the highest goal of imitation that is possible, the examples of 
Moses, Cyrus, Romulus, and Theseus. Despite the mention of Moses and Cyrus, 
the emphasis is altogether on classical antiquity. Machiavelli refers only once to the 
Bible, to what, as he says, is an allegory occurring in the Old Testament; but he 
never quotes the Bible. He refers once to the ancient histories, twice to the writers, 
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once to the ancient writers, and once to the histories, meaning in all cases classical 
writers. He quotes four times Latin prose writers—Justinus and Tacitus each once, 
and Livy twice, without however mentioning their names. He once quotes Virgil 
explicitly, just as he once quotes explicitly from an Italian poem by Petrarch. As for 
Cyrus, one of the four greatest examples, he is the Cyrus described by Xenophon. 
The emphatic reference to Xenophon’s Education of Cyrus occurs immediately 
before the most famous chapter of the Prince—Chapter_15—in which Machiavelli 
states the program of his political philosophy, a political philosophy radically 
opposed to the great tradition of political philosophy. He intends, he says, to write 
something useful, and therefore [12] he will speak of the “factual verity of the 
matter” as distinguished from the imagination thereof. For many have imagined 
republics and principalities which were never seen or known truly to exist. The 
reason is that those many have taken their bearings by how one ought to live; 
Machiavelli will take his bearings by how men do live. The polemic is primarily 
directed against the philosophers—that is, Plato and Aristotle—although it is 
probably also directed against the kingdom of God. At any rate Machiavelli 
indicates here, with a lucidity and precision that have never been surpassed, the 
radical opposition of his political philosophy to classical political philosophy and 
the ground of that opposition. Yet this challenge or provocation is immediately 
preceded by his approval of the teaching of one of the classical philosophers, 
Xenophon. Xenophon is of unique importance to Machiavelli: he mentions 
Xenophon in the Prince and the Discourses more frequently than he does Plato, 
Aristotle, and Cicero taken together. Is this an accident or is it deliberate? 

To answer this question, we must first understand the peculiarity of Xenophon. 
Machiavelli mentions, and refers approvingly to, two writings of Xenophon, the 
Education of Cyrus and the Hiero. In the Education of Cyrus Xenophon presents a 
dialogue between Cyrus and his father by which Cyrus is initiated into politico- 
military morality. Cyrus learns from his gentlemanly father to his shock—a shock 
which he quickly overcomes—that the common rules of justice apply only to 
relations among fellow citizens, or at any rate do not apply to one’s relations to 
foreign enemies. But as Machiavelli makes clear, the lesson taught by Xenophon in 
the Education of Cyrus is broader than the one explicitly stated by Xenophon; force 
and fraud, but especially fraud, are indispensable not only for defeating foreign 
enemies but also for overcoming resistance to establishing oneself as absolute ruler 
within one’s own community. The Hiero is a dialogue between a wise man and a 
tyrant. The tyrant is, or pretends to be, most unhappy as a consequence of his being 
[13] a tyrant. The wise man shows him that he would become most happy if he 
were to become the benefactor of his subjects. This means, in the context, that a 
man who has become the ruler of his city through having committed innumerable 
crimes of the gravest kinds can be very happy if he uses his power thus acquired for 
benefiting his subjects. We regard Xenophon, then, as the classical thinker who 
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more than any other paved the way for Machiavelli. We deny therewith that the men 
known as sophists played that role. Not only is Machiavelli in this respect 
completely silent about the sophists and in particular about the dialogue between 
the Athenians and the Melians in Thucydides which is frequently taken as a 
document of sophistic thought, but according to the judgment of a most competent 
man—Aristotle—what is characteristic of the sophists is not the teaching that 
might makes right but the identification or near-identification of the political art 
with rhetoric. In accordance with this, Xenophon presents a pupil of Gorgias as a 
general quite able to command gentlemen, men who can be swayed by speech, but 
wholly unable to get himself obeyed by non-gentlemen; Xenophon presents himself 
as capable of ruling both kinds of man: Xenophon, a pupil of Socrates, can do what 
the pupil of Gorgias cannot do because, being a pupil of Socrates, he does not 
believe in the omnipotence or quasi-omnipotence of speech but knows that men can 
be ruled only by a mixture of persuasion and coercion, a mixture of a certain kind 
of speech and of the application of brachial power. It almost goes without saying 
that Xenophon is not a Machiavellian avant la lettre: Xenophon’s moral universe has 
two poles, the one pointed to by the great political man, say, by Cyrus, and the 
other pointed to by Xenophon’s revered master, Socrates. But there is no place for 
Socrates in Machiavelli’s moral universe. In order to arrive at Machiavelli’s thought 
by starting from Xenophon, one must effect a radical break with Socratic thought, 
one must discover a new moral continent. 

The Discourses combines—as does the Prince, but in a [14] different manner, in 
a different key—the imitation of antiquity, the docile listening to what the ancient 
writers say, with a setting forth of wholly new modes and orders, with what is in 
fact a complete break with classical political philosophy. That the Discourses is 
meant to prepare the rebirth of the spirit of antiquity appears from its title: 
Discourses on the First Decade of Livy. That it sets forth something wholly new 
appears from the prooemium: the allusion to Machiavelli’s being the Columbus of 
the moral world occurs in that prooemium. Whereas the chapter headings of the 
Prince are all in Latin, those of the Discourses are all in the vulgar tongue. To begin 
with, one can find the reconciliation of the two disparate tendencies in Machiavelli’s 
desire to bring to light and life the institutions and the spirit of the Roman republic: 
those institutions and that spirit are wholly new compared with the institutions and 
the spirit obtaining now. This solution of the riddle of the Discourses is as sound 
and as unsound as the view that, whereas the Prince deals with princely government, 
the Discourses deals with republican government. These views are sound since they 
are based on explicit utterances of Machiavelli; they are unsound because they do 
not take account of other explicit utterances of Machiavelli and, above all, of what 
he is doing in both works. 

The Discourses is much more difficult to understand than the Prince. A clear sign 
of this is that the Prince has a much more lucid plan and structure than the 
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Discourses. The reason seems to be that in the Discourses Machiavelli follows two 
different plans: his own plan, of which there are quite a few indications, and the 
plan imposed on him by the sequence of the Livian stories. Closer study shows that 
Machiavelli’s own plan (which does not become sufficiently clear from his explicit 
indications) and not the Livian order controls all his uses, his selection of Livian 
passages. Even when he seems merely to follow the Livian order, there is a 
Machiavellian reason for it. It is wise to assume, at least [15] to begin with, that 
Machiavelli’s lucid and orderly mind did not forsake him when he laid down the 
plan of the Discourses. In order to discover the reason for that plan, one must 
among other things watch carefully his use and non-use of Livy and the various 
ways in which he uses him. By his use of Livy I understand primarily his explicit 
use of him. That explicit use consists in explicit quotations from Livy in Latin, in 
implicit Latin quotations, in explicit references to Livy without quotation, and in 
implicit but unmistakable reference to him like “questo testo” or “la istoria.” One 
could, of course, say that Machiavelli sometimes uses Livian material while being 
completely silent about its origin or even by suppressing Livian stories. But his use 
of Livy in this broad sense could be established in a sufficient manner only if we 
could read the whole work of Livy with Machiavelli’s eyes, i.e., if we possessed a 
degree of penetration which, if we are wise, we will not claim to possess. But 
everyone can see easily whether Machiavelli refers or does not refer to Livy. 

In order to understand the relation of Machiavelli’s plan to the Livian order, one 
must first grasp the difference between his intention and that of Livy. Machiavelli 
speaks of this difference only in a very advanced part of his argument. In II, 31 
(“How dangerous it is to believe exiles”) he refers to an example adduced by Livy 
which is foreign to Livy’s purpose: it is not foreign to Machiavelli’s purpose. It is 
foreign to Livy’s purpose because it is not a Roman example. Machiavelli’s purpose 
is not simply Roman. He wishes to incite his readers to imitate the virtue of the 
republican Romans. The historian of the Roman Republic in its incorrupt state is 
Livy. But Livy cannot teach us that the virtues celebrated by him can be imitated by 
modern man. One can say, and Machiavelli himself does say, that what was possible 
for man once is in principle possible for man at all times. But it would be more 
convincing if he could show by a large variety of examples that the ancient [16] way 
of doing things was wise while the modern way is foolish, or that there were some 
modern men who did act as the ancients acted. The mere fact that Machiavelli 
writes as a modern for moderns implies that his intention differs from Livy’s. 
Moreover, the general consideration referred to proves that the imitation of the 
ancients is physically possible, yet it does not prove that it is morally possible: the 
ancients were pagans, and the virtues of the pagans could be questioned as being 
merely resplendent vices. Machiavelli must therefore show that the virtues of the 
ancients were genuine virtues, and that the virtues extolled by the detractors of the 


ancients are not genuine; he must face and overcome a difficulty which did not exist 
for Livy. 

We thus understand the character of the typical chapter of the Discourses; it 
deals with a Roman and a modern example. Yet by no means are all chapters 
typical. There are chapters which contain only ancient examples; there are chapters 
which contain only modern examples; there are chapters which contain only ancient 
examples, none of which is Roman; there are chapters which contain only ancient 
and Turkish examples. 

A cursory reading of the Discourses as a whole could suggest that Machiavelli 
quotes a Livian statement in almost every chapter. Yet nothing would be further 
from the truth. Especially surprising is his procedure in the first half of the first 
book. In the first eleven chapters no quotation from Livy occurs; there follow four 
chapters containing altogether four Livy quotations, and thereafter twenty-four 
chapters containing no Livy quotations. There is no parallel to this thrift in the rest 
of the work. By understanding his procedure in the first thirty-nine chapters, we 
arrive at a better understanding of the meaning of his use of Livy. 

The group of chapters in which Machiavelli begins to quote Livy deals with the 
religion of the Romans. The first chapter containing a Livy quotation contains a 
passionate attack on the Roman church as responsible for the irreligion [17] of the 
Italians and for the political weakness of Italy. The second chapter shows how the 
Romans—that is, the Roman nobility—used religion prudently for keeping the 
plebs in fear and obedience. The last chapter shows how “Roman virtue” overcame 
the intransigence which Rome’s enemies had acquired by “virtue of religion.” Just 
as the writers subject to the Roman caesars could not blame Caesar as the tyrant he 
was but instead praised Brutus, Machiavelli, being subject to the church, could not 
attack Christianity but extolled the religion of the pagan Romans. He uses the 
authority of Livy for counteracting the authority of the Bible. Livy’s history is his 
Bible. 

In the whole Prince and Discourses there occurs a single quotation from the 
Bible. Discourses 1, 26 shows that a new prince in a city or country taken by him 
must make everything new; he must introduce new titles and new authorities and 
use new men; he must make the rich poor and the poor rich, as David did when he 
became king; gui esurientes implevit bonis et divites dimisit inanes, as Machiavelli 
quotes from the Magnificat. These manners of proceeding, he adds, are most cruel 
and inimical not only to every Christian way of life but even to every humane one 
as well. The full weight of this statement is felt only by those who remember what 
Machiavelli says at the end of the preceding chapter; he says there that the next 
chapter deals with what the authors call tyranny. The term tyrant is strictly avoided 
in the twenty-sixth chapter, just as it is in the whole Prince, which happens to 
consist of twenty-six chapters. King David was then a tyrant. Being a tyrant, he 


acted as God acts according to the Magnificat. It is repugnant to me to spell out 
fully the blasphemy which Machiavelli forces his reader to think. 

I have spoken of the authority of Livy. I use this expression here in the fullest 
sense: Livy’s history is meant to take the place of the Bible. But the authority of 
Livy depends on, it presupposes, the authoritative character of ancient Rome. Only 
by establishing the authority of ancient Rome [18] can Machiavelli establish the 
authority of Livy. From here we understand his procedure in the first six chapters 
of the Discourses. In the first chapter, which deals with the beginnings of cities in 
general and of Rome in particular, he bestows high praise on ancient Egypt, a 
political society which flourished “in the most ancient antiquity.” That praise is 
altogether provisional; Machiavelli retracts it tacitly but unmistakably at the 
beginning of the second book. That is to say, at the beginning of the first book he 
acts on the principle according to which the old is good and hence the oldest is best: 
there is no need for any further proof of the bestness of the oldest except to show 
that it is in fact the oldest. But this implies that the goodness of ancient Rome, 
which does not belong to the most ancient antiquity, is in need of proof. That proof 
is given in the next five chapters. The second chapter deals with the various kinds of 
republics and in particular with the polity of Rome. Machiavelli raises the question 
of whether a simple or a mixed polity is to be preferred. The mixed regime is 
preferred by those who in the opinion of many are wiser than the believers in 
simple regimes: Machiavelli follows not simply the wiser man but those who in the 
opinion of many are the wiser men; he follows authority. The argument which he 
presents is in fact the one given by Polybius, but Machiavelli does not mention 
Polybius. Following Polybius, he speaks of the mixed regimes of Sparta and of 
Rome. Sparta received her polity at her beginning from a single man, Lycurgus; the 
Roman polity emerged accidentally as a consequence of the discord between the 
plebs and the Senate. This seems to show that the Spartan policy was superior to the 
Roman. That this is the case is indeed “the opinion of many.” But, Machiavelli now 
dares to say, those many judge inconsiderately: the grave disorders in early Rome 
were the first cause of Roman liberty. Furthermore, Rome is distinguished from 
Sparta in that in Rome the guardianship of liberty was in the hands of the plebs 
while in Sparta it was in the hands [19] of the nobility; the Spartan arrangement 
seems to be preferable, for in Sparta liberty lasted much longer than in Rome. A 
case can be made for both preferences. Machiavelli overcomes this embarrassment 
by making a distinction: the Spartan arrangement is best for a non-expansionist 
republic while the Roman is best for a republic which tends to become a great 
empire. Yet all human things are in motion and therefore the stability aimed at by 
Sparta is not in agreement with the nature of things and can be achieved only by 
lucky accident. In this way Machiavelli establishes the authority of Rome by 
demonstration; but in setting forth his decision he says four times credo. Has he 
then demonstrated the superiority of Rome to Sparta? Or has he merely shown that 
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before the tribunal of unassisted reason the case for Rome is as strong as the case 
for Sparta, so that one is free to believe in the superiority of Rome? The fact that 
this discussion ends with a fourfold credo would seem to show that Machiavelli does 
not accept the superiority of Rome simply on rational grounds; in accepting the 
superiority of Rome he bows to authority. 

In establishing the authority of Rome, Machiavelli criticizes certain critics of 
Rome but does not openly criticize any ancient writers in his own name. In the next 
section—the section which immediately precedes the section on religion, the 
section containing the first Livy quotations—he takes issue with the opinion 
“perhaps” held by “many” according to which Romulus is to be blamed for having 
murdered his brother Remus, that is, for having acted like Cain. He refutes that 
opinion by having recourse, not to any authority but to “a general rule,” without 
however saying whether that general rule is generally accepted. When in an earlier 
chapter he had attacked the opinion of “many” which condemned Rome for the 
discord between the plebs and the Senate, he had eventually referred to the 
authority of Cicero. But now, when the deed to be excused is no longer the shouting 
in the streets and the closing of shops, as [20] it was in the earlier chapter, but 
murder, the murder of one’s only brother, he does not betray any need for support 
by authority. Yet one could say that it is the authority of the divine founder of 
Rome which enables him to oppose to the false rule which unconditionally forbids 
murder the true rule which sanctions murder under certain circumstances. 

A few words must be said about the second cluster of Livy quotations. Six such 
quotations occur in the chapter which opens the discussion of Decemvirate. In that 
discussion Machiavelli treats with complete neutrality the policies required for 
saving liberty and those required for establishing tyranny. In order to show how a 
potential tyrant can be successful, he studies the actions of Appius Claudius 
(according to him the founder of all public and private law in Rome), who failed in 
his attempt to establish tyranny and whose laws retained their force despite his ruin 
and violent death. This neutrality, which appears elsewhere in the Discourses as the 
height of political immorality and therefore as the height of immorality simply, is a 
heresy comparable in enormity to the neutrality between paganism and biblical 
religion, a neutrality revealed in connection with the first cluster of Livy quotations. 
Machiavelli could not have indicated more clearly than in this manner that Livy 
quotations as strands of his web are ominous rather than humanistic. 

Machiavelli was compelled to establish the authority of Rome because the 
superiority of the Roman modes and orders to all others—for example, the Spartans 
—1is not obvious or universally admitted. In that context he had to speak of certain 
alleged defects of Rome which he did not deny but which were in his view 
vindicated by the fact that they are the price one has to pay for the best modes and 
orders. The status of Rome is still more enhanced by the discourses which occur in 
the rest of the first half of the first book. Thereafter a fundamental change makes 
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itself felt. Rather abruptly, if circumspectly, Machiavelli begins to criticize [21] the 
Roman Republic even as it was in its most incorrupt period, and he goes on to do so 
though returning again and again to the praise of Rome. While defending the 
Roman institutions of dictatorship by means of “most evident reasons” against the 
opinion of “some writer” who had not “considered the matter well” and whose 
verdict “has been quite unreasonably believed,” Machiavelli makes it clear that the 
Roman institution was not superior to a different Venetian institution which 
answered the same purpose equally well: the modes and orders of ancient Rome are 
not simply the model for the moderns. Thereafter he speaks explicitly, if with 
considerable euphemism, of “the defect” of the Roman agrarian law. That defect 
was caused in the last analysis by what, without the use of euphemism, would have 
to be called the avarice of the Roman nobility. It was owing to that avarice that 
Rome, in contrast to Sparta, did not comply with the basic rule that the public 
should be kept rich and all citizens be kept poor. In the context of this criticism 
Machiavelli refers to Livy by name for the first time since the end of the section on 
religion; Livy proves to be not only the celebrator of Rome but also her critic. Livy 
is no longer needed only for transmitting to modern man the counter-authority 
which enables Machiavelli to attack the established authority; from this point 
forward he is also needed to discredit that counter-authority. In other words, the 
authority is henceforth no longer the practice and policy of ancient Rome but Livy, 
a book; only from here on is Livy Machiavelli’s Bible or his counterpart of the 
Bible. In the thirty-ninth chapter Machiavelli draws the decisive conclusion from his 
criticism of the Romans: diligent examination of things past enables one not only to 
foresee what will happen in every future republic if the necessary remedies used by 
the ancients are not applied in time but also to discover the proper remedies in case 
the ancients did not use or know them. Since the Roman modes and orders have 
been shown to be defective in more [22] than one respect, we must conclude that, 
according to Machiavelli, a progress beyond the ancient modes and orders is 
necessary or that modes and orders which are wholly new must be sought. The 
fundamental reason why this is necessary is this: the ancient Roman polity was the 
work of chance, if of chance often wisely used; the ancient Romans discovered 
their modes and orders in response to accidents as they arose, and they clung to 
them out of reverence for the ancestral. Machiavelli, however, is the first to achieve 
the anatomy of the Roman republic and thus to understand thoroughly the virtues 
and the vices of that republic. Therefore he can teach his readers how a polity 
similar to the Roman and better than the Roman can be deliberately constructed. 
What hitherto has been a lucky accident, and therefore essentially defective, can 
become from now on, on the new continent discovered by Machiavelli, the goal of 
rational desire and action. It is for this reason that the modes and orders 
recommended by him, even those which he took over bodily from ancient Rome, 
are rightly described by him as new modes and orders. 
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At the beginning of the second book a new dimension of the problem comes to 
sight. After having defended Rome against a certain opinion held by “many” and in 
particular by Plutarch, “a most grave writer,” Machiavelli shows that it was in the 
last analysis the Roman Republic which destroyed freedom for many centuries in 
the West. Immediately thereafter he suggests a revision of his earlier verdict on the 
relative merits of Rome and Sparta. Rome was enabled to destroy freedom in the 
West—the East never knew freedom—and to make herself mistress of the world 
because she liberally admitted foreigners to citizenship; Sparta, though a very well- 
armed republic with very good laws and less tumultuous than Rome, did not 
achieve Roman greatness because she was fearful lest admixture of new inhabitants 
corrupt her ancient customs. The Roman Republic, the greatest republic or the most 
political community that ever [23] was, prepared the Western world for Eastern 
submissiveness and for the suppression of the supremacy of political or public life. 
The Roman Republic is on the one hand the direct opposite of the Christian 
Republic and on the other hand a cause of the latter and even the model for it. This 
is the ultimate reason why Machiavelli’s judgment on Rome is ambiguous. 

Machiavelli’s questioning of the authority of Rome precedes and prepares his 
questioning of the authority of Livy. The first explicit attack on Livy occurs in the 
fifty-eighth chapter—that is, about twenty chapters after he had begun explicitly to 
criticize ancient Rome. But already in the forty-ninth chapter he grants that Livy’s 
history may be defective in a certain point. In the same chapter, when speaking of 
Florence, he indicates that “true memory” of Florentine affairs is not available 
beyond a certain date. Could the possible defect of Livy’s history be due to the fact 
that he did not have “true memory” of the event which he records in the passage 
referred to by Machiavelli? Certain it is that Livy himself speaks in that passage of 
the uncertainty regarding events which are remote in time. Earlier, Machiavelli had 
spoken of the things “which are read in the memories of ancient histories”; Livy’s 
history, and certainly its first ten books, consist of such memories of ancient 
histories. But Machiavelli questions not only the simple reliability of Livian 
histories; he also questions Livy’s selection of facts and his emphases. When he 
retells the story of the Decemvirate, he barely refers to the Virginia incident, which 
is told at such length by Livy, to say nothing of the fact that he does not mention 
that heinous crime when speaking of Appius Claudius’ mistakes. On another 
occasion, when he quotes Livy’s statements that the plebians had become 
“obedient,” he makes him speak of the plebians having become “vile and weak.” 
Machiavelli has been accused by a modern critic of completely distorting the 
meaning of Livy’s stories and falsifying their spirit. This criticism [24] is fully 
justified if it is meant to imply that Machiavelli did this with full clarity about what 
he was doing. He consciously uses Livy for his non-Livian purposes. He deliberately 
transforms the Roman ruling class as it was into a ruling class as, according to him, 
it should have been; he makes the Roman ruling class “better” than it was; he 
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transforms a group whose best members were men of outstanding virtue and piety 
into a group whose best members, being perfectly free of vulgar prejudices, were 
guided exclusively by Machiavellian prudence that served the insatiable desire of 
each for eternal glory in this world. 

Machiavelli uses Livy’s work first as his counter-authority or counter-Bible; he 
tacitly replaces the doctrine of the Bible by the doctrine conveyed through Livy’s 
history. Thereafter he explicitly questions the authority of Livy and thus draws our 
attention to what he had done tacitly in regard to the Bible. With some exaggeration 
one may say that he uses Livy as a corpus vile by means of which he can indicate 
how he had tacitly proceeded in regard to the corpus nobilissimum. This twofold use 
of Livy is related to the twofold character of pagan Rome which was both the 
enemy of the Christian church and the model for it. 

Finally, Machiavelli questions authority as such or all authority. In the chapter 
preceding the section on religion he had said in praise of the Roman emperors from 
Nerva to Marcus Aurelius that the times when they ruled were the golden times 
when everyone could hold and defend whichever opinion he wished. Nine chapters 
later he says, quite casually as it might seem, that “it is good to reason about 
everything” whereas in the Prince he says that “one ought not to reason about Moses 
since he was a mere executor of the things which God commanded him,” and that 
one ought not to reason about ecclesiastical principalities “for, since they are exalted 
and maintained by God, it would be the work of a presumptuous and temerarious 
man to discuss them.” In this first chapter in which he takes issue with Livy (I, 58) 
he takes in fact issue with “all [25] writers.” He says there: “I do not judge nor shall 
I ever judge it to be a defect to defend any opinion with reasons, provided one does 
not even wish to use in such defense either authority or force.” He could not have 
stated more clearly and more gently the principle that only reason, as distinguished 
from authority, can command his assent. To reject authority on principle means to 
reject the equation of the good with the ancestral and hence of the best with the 
oldest; it means to derogate from the reverence for old men, the men most akin to 
the olden times. The first book of the Discourses, which almost opens with a praise 
of the most ancient antiquity, literally ends with a praise of the many Romans “who 
triumphed in their earliest youth.” Machiavelli addresses his passionate and muted 
call to the young—to men whose prudence has not enfeebled their youthful vigor of 
mind, impetuosity, and audacity. Reason and youth and modernity rise up against 
authority, old age, and antiquity. In studying the Discourses we become the 
witnesses, and we cannot help becoming the moved witnesses, of the birth of the 
greatest of all youth movements: modern philosophy—a phenomenon which we 
know through seeing, as distinguished from reading, only in its decay, its state of 
deprivation, and its dotage. 

It would be tedious if I were to read you the list of the twenty-one authors other 
than Livy to which Machiavelli refers in the Discourses. The author other than Livy 
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to whom he refers most often is Xenophon. Next in order of frequency come Virgil, 
Tacitus, and Sallustius. Tacitus is the only writer an opinion of whom Machiavelli 
tries to “save” after having shown that it is not evidently correct. He alone receives 
such reverential treatment at Machiavelli’s hands. We must leave it open whether 
this fact can be taken to mean that Machiavelli was the originator of the Tacitismo 
which in the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries played such a great role and can 
only with difficulty be distinguished from the Machiavellianism of the epoch. 


Originally published as “Machiavelli and Classical Literature,” Review of National Literatures 1, no. 1 (Spring, 
1970): 7-25. —Eds. 


31 
A Giving of Accounts: Jacob Klein and Leo Strauss (1970) 


[la] The following giving of accounts took place at St. John’s College, Annapolis, 
on January 30, 1970. Mr. Klein and Mr. Strauss were introduced by Dean Robert 
A. Goldwin: 


Mr. Klein and Mr. Strauss are going to present us tonight with two “accounts.” 


The origin of this event is, I think, quite simple. Many of us have known them both, as our teachers, for 
many, many years. In a sense we can say that we know much about their teachings. 


But, in fact, most of us know very little of the genesis of their thought. And it occurred to us that it 
would be, very simply, enlightening, to hear from them their own accounts of the origin and 
development of their thoughts in those matters of greatest interest to us, their students. . . . 


It is arranged that Mr. Klein will speak and then Mr. Strauss will speak. Then we will have questions, in 
our accustomed style. 


Mr. Klein 


This meeting has two reasons, one is accidental, the other is important. The first is 
the fact (and any fact is some kind of accident) that Mr. Strauss and I happen to 
have known each other closely, and have been friends for 50 years, and happen both 
to be now in Annapolis at St. John’s College. The other reason, the important one, 
is that Mr. Strauss is not too well known in this community and that we as a real 
community of learners should begin to understand better why he is now a member 
of this community. We thought it might be not too bad an idea, although a 
somewhat embarrassing one, to tell you what we have learned in our lives, what 
preoccupied us and what still preoccupies us. Dead Week might perhaps indeed 
provide the right opportunity, the kairos, to do that. I shall begin. 

Up to my twenty-fifth year I had one great difficulty. I was a student, and so was 
Mr. Strauss—we studied at the same university—, and I studied all kinds of things, 
something called philosophy, and mathematics, and physics, and I did that quite 
superficially. But what preoccupied me mostly during those years was this: whatever 
[1b] thought I might have, and whatever interest I might have in anything, seemed 
to me to be located completely within me, so that I always felt that I could not really 
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understand anything outside me, could not understand anything uttered or written 
by another person. I felt that I was in a kind of vicious circle, out of which I could 
find no escape. I wrote a dissertation, which is not worth the paper on which it was 
written, obtained my Ph.D. degree, and then after a short while, returned to studies. 

Now, while Mr. Strauss and I were studying we had many, I should say, endless 
conversations about many things. His primary interests were two questions: one, the 
question of God; and two, the question of politics. These questions were not mine. I 
studied, as I said, quite superficially, Hegel, mathematics, and physics. When I 
resumed my studying, a certain man happened to be at the University in the little 
town in which I was living. This man was Martin Heidegger. Many of you have 
heard his name, and some of you might have read some of his works in impossible 
English translations. I will not talk too much about Martin Heidegger, except that I 
would like to say that he is the very great thinker of our time, although his moral 
qualities do not match his intellectual ones. When I heard him lecture, I was struck 
by one thing: that he was the first man who made me understand something written 
by another man; namely Aristotle. It broke my vicious circle. I felt that I could 
understand. Then I began studying seriously, for myself, seriously, not superficially. 

It became clear to me that one had to distinguish the classical mode of thinking 
from the modern mode of thinking. Our world and our understanding, as it is today, 
is based on a certain change that occurred about 500 years ago, and this change 
pervades not only our thinking but the whole world around us. It made possible one 
of the greatest achievements of man, mathematical physics, and all the auxiliary 
disciplines connected with it. It made possible, what we call with a strange Latin 
word, science. This science is derived from the classical mode of thinking, but this 
derivation is also a dilution which blinds our sight. My studies led me to conclude: 
we have to relearn what the ancients knew; we should still be able to persist in 
scientific investigations, where real progress is [2a] possible, although the science 
with which we are familiar is also capable of regress and of bringing about a 
fundamental forgetfulness of most important things. As a consequence of these 
studies and of this understanding, a question arose: How should people be 
educated? 

At that time a certain political upheaval made it necessary for me to come to 
these United States, and to land on the St. John’s campus. This great question, how 
to educate people, became suddenly a “practical” question. I found here a man, an 
extraordinary man, whose name you all know, Scott Buchanan. He was also 
struggling with this question, as he had been struggling all his life. Since then, as the 
Dean told you, I have stayed here on this campus. 

Mr. Strauss, meanwhile, worked on his own, tenaciously, indefatigably, and in an 
exemplary way. His erudition, his zeal, his tenacity brought fruit—resplendent fruit. 
As so many others, I learned from him. There are indeed, I think, differences 
between us, although it is not quite clear to me in what they consist. And I do think 
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that at this point it is not too important to find out what they are. Mr. Strauss might 
allude to them. 


Mr. Strauss 


I must begin with an introduction to my introduction. Some faculty members, I was 
told, had misgivings about this meeting. The only ones which are justified concern 
this question: Is it proper for people to talk about themselves in public? The general 
answer is: no. But there are exceptions. First, what is true of men in general is not 
equally true of old men. Second, and above all, people may talk about their 
thoughts concerning matters of public concern, and virtue is a matter of public 
concern. Those thoughts, it is true, are connected with our lives and I for one will 
have to say something about my life. But this is of interest even to me only as a 
starting point of considerations, of studies, which I hope are intelligible to those 
who do not know my starting point. Why then speak of one’s life at all? Because the 
considerations at which I arrived are not necessarily true or correct; my life may 
explain my pitfalls. 

The subject is the relations between Klein and me, i.e., our agreements and our 
differences. In my opinion we are closer to one another than to anyone else in our 
generation. Yet there are differences. I wish to learn from Klein how he sees these 
differences. It is possible that our disagreements have something to do with the 
differences of our temperaments or humors. It is more helpful and worthy, however, 
if I tell the tellable story of my life with special regard to how Klein affected it. I 
must warn you: I may commit errors of memory. Apart from this I shall not always 
keep to the chronological order. 

I was brought up in a conservative, even orthodox Jewish home somewhere in a 
rural district of Germany. The “ceremonial” laws were rather strictly observed but 
[2b] there was very little Jewish knowledge. In the Gymnasium I became exposed 
to the message of German humanism. Furtively I read Schopenhauer and Nietzsche. 
When I was 16 and we read the Laches in school, I formed the plan, or the wish, to 
spend my life reading Plato and breeding rabbits while earning my livelihood as a 
rural postmaster. Without being aware of it, I had moved rather far away from my 
Jewish home, without any rebellion. When I was 17, I was converted to Zionism— 
to simple, straightforward political Zionism. 

When I went to the University I tended towards the study of philosophy. For 
reasons of local proximity I went to the University of Marburg which had been the 
seat and center of the neo-Kantian school of Marburg, founded by Hermann Cohen. 
Cohen attracted me because he was a passionate philosopher and a Jew passionately 
devoted to Judaism. Cohen was at that time no longer alive and his school was in a 
state of disintegration. The disintegration was chiefly due to the emergence and ever 
increasing power of phenomenology—an approach opened up by Husserl. Husserl 
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told me a few years later, the Marburg school begins with the roof while he begins 
with the foundation. But also: Cohen belonged definitely to the prewar world. This 
is true also of Husserl. Most characteristic of the post-war world was the resurgence 
of theology: Karl Barth. (The Preface to the first edition of his commentary on the 
Epistle to the Romans is of great importance also to non-theologians: it sets forth the 
principles of an interpretation that is concerned exclusively with the subject matter 
as distinguished from historical interpretation.) Wholly independently of Barth 
Jewish theology was resurrected from a deep slumber by Franz Rosenzweig, a 
highly gifted man whom I greatly admired to the extent to which I understood him. 

It was in Marburg in 1920 that I met Klein for the first time. He stood out 
among the philosophy students not only by his intelligence but also by his whole 
appearance: he was wholly non-provincial in a wholly provincial environment. I was 
deeply impressed by him and attracted to him. I do not know whether I acted 
merely in obedience to my duty or whether this was only a pretense: I approached 
him in order to win him over to Zionism. I failed utterly. Nevertheless, from that 
time on we remained in contact up to the present day. 

Academic freedom meant in Germany that one could change one’s university 
every semester and that there were no attendance requirements nor examinations in 
lecture courses. After having received my Ph.D. degree (a disgraceful performance) 
in Hamburg I went to the University of Freiburg in 1922 in order to see and hear 
Husserl. I did not derive great benefit from Husserl; I was probably not mature 
enough. My predominant interest was in theology: when I once asked Husserl about 
the subject, he replied, “If there is a datum ‘God’ we shall describe it.” In his 
seminar on Lotze’s Logic I read a paper in the first sentence of which the expression 
“sense per[3a]ception” occurred. Husserl stopped me immediately, developed his 
analysis of sense perception and this took up the rest of the meeting: at the end 
Husserl graciously apologized. I attended regularly the lecture courses on the Social 
Doctrines of the Reformation and the Enlightenment by Ebbinghaus: I still 
remember gratefully Ebbinghaus’s lively presentation of Hobbes’s doctrine; 
Ebbinghaus shared with Hobbes a certain boyish quality. One of the unknown 
young men in Husserl’s entourage was Heidegger. I attended his lecture course from 
time to time without understanding a word, but sensed that he dealt with something 
of the utmost importance to man as man. I understood something on one occasion: 
when he interpreted the beginning of the Metaphysics. I had never heard nor seen 
such a thing—such a thorough and intensive interpretation of a philosophic text. On 
my way home I visited Rosenzweig and said to him that compared to Heidegger, 
Max Weber, till then regarded by me as the incarnation of the spirit of science and 
scholarship, was an orphan child. 

I disregard again the chronological order and explain in the most simple terms 
why in my opinion Heidegger won out over Husserl; he radicalized Husserl’s 
critique of the school of Marburg and turned it against Husserl: what is primary is 
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not the object of sense perception but the things which we handle and with which 
we are concerned, pragmata. What I could not stomach was his moral teaching, for 
despite his disclaimer, he had such a teaching. The key term is resoluteness without 
any indication as to what are the proper objects of resoluteness. There is a straight 
line which leads from Heidegger’s resoluteness to his siding with the so-called Nazis 
in 1933. After that I ceased to take any interest in him for about two decades. 

To return to 1922, the resurgence of theology, of what sometimes was even 
called orthodoxy, was in fact a profound innovation. This innovation had become 
necessary because the attack of the Enlightenment on the old orthodoxy had not 
been in every respect a failure. I wished to understand to what extent it was a failure 
and to what extent it was not. The classical statement on this subject in Hegel’s 
Phenomenology of the Mind had become questionable because Hegel’s whole 
position had been called into question by the new theology. One had to descend to a 
level which is, in the good and the bad sense, less sophisticated than Hegel’s. The 
classic document of the attack on orthodoxy within Judaism, but not only within 
Judaism, is Spinoza’s Theological Political Treatise.* Spinoza’s Treatise had been 
subjected to a fierce criticism by Cohen—a criticism which was impressive because 
Cohen was entirely free from the idolatry of Spinoza as the God-intoxicated thinker 
but it was nevertheless inadequate. In order to form an independent judgment I 
began, therefore, a fresh study of the Theological Political Treatise. In this study I 
was greatly assisted by Lessing, especially his theological writings, some of them 
with [3b] forbidding titles. Incidentally, Lessing is also the author of the only 
improvised live dialogue on a philosophic subject known to me. Lessing was 
always at my elbow. This meant that I learned more from him than I knew at that 
time. As I came to see later Lessing had said everything I had found out about the 
distinction between exoteric and esoteric speech and its grounds. 

In 1925 Heidegger came to Marburg. Klein attended his classes regularly, and he 
was, naturally, deeply impressed by him. But he did not become a Heideggerian. 
Heidegger’s work required and included what he called Destruktion of the tradition. 
(Destruktion is not quite so bad as destruction. It means taking down, the opposite 
of construction.) He intended to uproot Greek philosophy, especially Aristotle, but 
this presupposed the laying bare of its roots, the laying bare of it as it was in itself 
and not as it had come to appear in the light of the tradition and of modern 
philosophy. Klein was more attracted by the Aristotle brought to light and life by 
Heidegger than by Heidegger’s own philosophy. Later Klein turned to the study of 
Plato in which he got hardly any help from Heidegger. Klein convinced me of two 
things. First, the one thing needed philosophically is in the first place a return to, a 
recovery of, classical philosophy; second, the way in which Plato is read, especially 
by professors of philosophy and by men who do philosophy, is wholly inadequate 
because it does not take into account the dramatic character of the dialogues, also 
and especially of those of their parts which look almost like philosophic treatises. 
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The classical scholar Friedlander had seen this to some extent, but Friedlander had 
no inkling of what Plato meant by philosophy. Klein and I differ somewhat in our 
ways of reading Plato but I have never been able to find out precisely what that 
difference is. Perhaps the following remarks are helpful. 

The first offshoot of Klein’s Platonic studies is his work on Greek logistics and 
the genesis of modern algebra—a work which I regard as unrivalled in the whole 
field of intellectual history, at least in our generation. 

While Klein was engaged in this work, I continued my study of Spinoza’s 
Treatise from which I had been led to Hobbes, on the one hand, and to Maimonides 
on the other. Maimonides was, to begin with, wholly unintelligible to me. I got the 
first glimmer of light when I concentrated on his prophetology and, therefore, the 
prophetology of the Islamic philosophers who preceded him.* One day when 
reading in a Latin translation Avicenna’s treatise, On the Division of the Sciences, I 
came across this sentence (I quote from memory): the standard work on prophecy 
and revelation is Plato’s Laws. Then I began to begin to understand Maimonides’s 
prophetology and eventually, as I believe, the whole Guide of the Perplexed. 
Maimonides never calls himself a philosopher; he presents himself as an opponent 
of the philosophers. He used a kind of writing which is in the precise sense of the 
term, exoteric. When Klein had read [4a] the manuscript of my essay on the literary 
character of the Guide of the Perplexed, he said, “We have rediscovered 
exotericism.” To this extent we completely agreed. But there was from the 
beginning this difference between us: that I attached much greater importance than 
Klein did and does to the tension between philosophy and the city, even the best 
city. 

I arrived at a conclusion that I can state in the form of a syllogism: Philosophy is 
the attempt to replace opinion by knowledge; but opinion is the element of the city, 
hence philosophy is subversive, hence the philosopher must write in such a way that 
he will improve rather than subvert the city. In other words the virtue of the 
philosopher’s thought is a certain kind of mania while the virtue of the 
philosopher’s public speech is sdphrosyné. Philosophy is as such trans-political, 
trans-religious, and trans-moral but the city is and ought to be moral and religious. 
In the words of Thomas Aquinas only reason informed by faith knows that God 
must be worshipped, and the intellectual virtues with the exception of prudence do 
not presuppose moral virtue. To illustrate this point, moral man, merely moral man, 
the kaloskagathos in the common meaning of the term, is not simply closer to the 
philosopher than a man of the dubious morality of Alcibiades. 

This view of philosophy was derived from my study of pre-modern philosophy. 
It implies that modern philosophy has a radically different character. In modern 
times the gulf between philosophy and the city was bridged, or believed to have 
been bridged by two innovations: 1) the ends of the philosopher and the non- 
philosopher are identical, because philosophy is in the service of the relief of man’s 
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estate or “science for the sake of power”; 2) philosophy can fulfill its salutary 
function only if its results are diffused among the non-philosophers, if popular 
enlightenment is possible. The high point was reached in Kant’s teaching on the 
primacy of practical, i.e., moral reason; a teaching prepared to some extent by 
Rousseau: the one thing needful is a good will and of a good will all men are 
equally capable. If we call moralism the view that morality or moral virtue is the 
highest, I am doubtful if it occurs in antiquity at all. 

I was confirmed in my concentration on the tension between philosophy and the 
polis, i.e., on the highest theme of political philosophy by this consideration. What 
distinguishes present day philosophy in its highest form, in its Heideggerian form, 
from classical philosophy is its historical character; it presupposes the so-called 
historical consciousness. It is therefore necessary to understand the partly hidden 
roots of that consciousness. Up to the present day when we call a man a historian 
without qualification (like economic historian, cultural historian, etc.) we mean a 
political historian. Politics and political philosophy is the matrix of the historical 
consciousness. 


[4b] Selection from the question period 


Question: Concerning the difference between Mr. Klein and Mr. Strauss. Mr. Klein: 
I do suppose that his emphasis on the political aspect of our lives, which can never 
be disregarded, of course, is something I do not quite agree with. On the other 
hand, we do agree that if there is philosophizing, it is a completely immoderate 
undertaking, that cannot find, ultimately, its goal, although one has to persist in it. 
Now where the difference here is, is really not quite clear. 

Mr. Strauss: . . . I believe that there is another way of stating the difference. 

Mr. Klein and I differ regarding the status of morality. 

Mr. Klein: (Laughter) I am not entirely certain of that. That’s all I can say. Well, I 
will add something to that. And that is again a question of a difference of emphasis. 
I think I wouldn’t emphasize it so much, the morality of man, but I do think that 
man ought to be moral. 

Mr. Strauss: Yes—sure. I did not mean that when I spoke of our difference. I think 
that in your scheme of things morality has a higher place than in my scheme. 

Mr. Klein: I really don’t think so. Why do you say that? 

Mr. Strauss: Because we have frequently had quite a few conversations . . . now and 
then, and one general formula which suggested itself to me was that you attach a 
higher importance to morality, as morality, than I do. Now, let me explain this. 
That the philosophic life, especially as Plato and Aristotle understood it, is not 
possible without self-control and a few other virtues almost goes without saying. If 
a man is habitually drunk, and so on, how can he think? But the question is, if these 
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virtues are understood only as subservient to philosophy and for its sake, then that is 
no longer a moral understanding of the virtues. 

Mr. Klein: That may be. (Tape break) 

Mr. Strauss: . . . a statement by a modern extremist, but who had a marvelous sense 
for Greek thought, Nietzsche—in his Genealogy of Morals, third treatise, “What is 
the Significance of Ascetic Ideals,” he explains, why is a philosopher ascetic? And 
he makes this clear, that he is ascetic. And, he says, that is not different from the 
asceticism of a jockey, who in order to win a race must live very restrainedly, but 
that is wholly unimportant to the jockey, what is important is to win the race. If one 
may compare low to high things, one may say similarly of the philosopher, what 
counts is thinking and investigating and not morality. Of course the word morality 
is a “bad word” because it has so many connotations which are wholly alien to the 
ancients, but, I think for provisional purposes, we can accept it. 

Mr. Klein: If there’s something that I learned from Plato, or that I think that I 
learned from Plato, is to [5a] understand that nothing can be—nothing can be—that 
isn’t in some way—and that’s very difficult—good. Thats why I do understand why 
Mr. Strauss says that the philosopher is in a certain way superior to the concern 
about morality, but I can not agree that the ultimate consideration of things, as far 
as one is capable of doing that, ever, ever, frees men of the compulsion to act 
rightly. 

Mr. Strauss: Yes, I think that you believe that. Yes, that is what I meant. 


Questioner: Of what use is the city to the philosopher? 

Mr. Strauss: Without cities, no philosophers. They are the conditions. 

Mr. Klein: You wouldn’t deny that, would you? 

Questioner: But it seems to me that the city provides for the needs of the body. 

Mr. Strauss: Yes, sure. 

Questioner: But does it provide for the needs of the soul? 

Mr. Strauss: To some extent, sure. 

Questioner: Is it necessary for its existence? 

Mr. Strauss: To some extent, obviously. In one way or another, even if there is no 
compulsory education, the city educates its citizens. 

Questioner: Wouldn’t the philosopher get his education from nature? 

Mr. Strauss: His first education, surely not. His first [5b] education he would usually 
get from his father and mother, and other relatives, that is to say, from the city. 
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Questioner: How does it follow from the saying that everything that is, is somehow 
or other good, that a man should act rightly? 

Mr. Klein: I would answer that very simply: He must try to be what he is. And, by 
the way, to be a man, a human being, is not a simple matter. The trouble with us 
human beings is that we are not quite complete, neither when we are born nor when 
we die. 


Originally published as “A Giving of Accounts” with Jacob Klein, The College (Annapolis, MD, and Santa Fe, 
NM) 22, no. 1 (Apr., 1970): 1-5.—Eds. 


* Theologico-Political Treatise. —Eds. 


t By “improvised live dialogue,” Strauss means F. H. Jacobi’s recounting of his conversations with Lessing 
in 1780. —Eds. 


* Original reads “preceeded.” —Eds. 
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32 
Political Philosophy and the Crisis of Our Time (1972) 


[I am naturally moved by the kind remarks made about me, but I would only like to 
make one brief comment. I am not as gentle as my friends would like to present me; 
surely my enemies would agree with me on that point. To come nearer to my 
subject, the two lectures which I am supposed to give tonight and tomorrow are, in 
fact, a single lecture, the theme of which is the crisis of our time and the crisis of 
political philosophy. It would have been possible to draw the line between the two 
lectures at very different points, and perhaps I have not drawn it in the best way. So, 
I ask you for your forgiveness if this lecture is fragmentary; it is meant to be 
incomplete. The subject is more precisely, “the crisis of our time as a consequence 
of the crisis of political philosophy.”] 

[217] The crisis of our time [,which is the point I want to develop,] has its core 
in the doubt of what we can call “the modern project.” That modern project was 
successful to a considerable extent. It has created a new kind of society, a kind of 
society that never was before. But the inadequacy of the modern project, which has 
now become a matter of general knowledge and of general concern, compels us to 
entertain the thought that this new kind of society, our kind of society, must be 
animated by a spirit other than that which has animated it from the beginning. Now 
this modern project was originated by modern political philosophy, by the kind of 
political philosophy which emerged in the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries. The 
end result of modern political philosophy is the disintegration of the very idea of 
political philosophy. For most political scientists today, political philosophy is not 
more than ideology or myth. 

We have to think of the restoration of political philosophy. We have to go back 
to the point where the destruction of political philosophy began, to the beginnings 
of modern political philosophy, when modern philosophy still had to fight against 
the older kind of political philosophy, classical political philosophy, the political 
philosophy originated by Socrates and elaborated above all by Aristotle. At that 
time, the quarrel of the ancients and the moderns took [218] place, which is 
generally known only as a purely literary quarrel in France and in England, the most 
famous document in England being Swift’s Battle of the Books. It was, in fact, not 
merely a literary quarrel. It was fundamentally a quarrel between modern 


388 


philosophy, or science, and the older philosophy, or science. The quarrel was 
completed only with the work of Newton, which seemed to settle the issue entirely 
in favor of the moderns. Our task is to reawaken that quarrel, now that the modern 
answer has been given the opportunity to reveal its virtues and to do its worst to the 
old answer for more than three centuries. [In order to carry conviction, I must 
remain as close as possible to what is today generally accepted in the West. I cannot 
start from premises which today are agreed upon only by a fairly small minority. In 
other words, I have to argue to a considerable extent ad hominem. I hope this will 
not create a misunderstanding. | 

[To avoid another kind of misunderstanding, I shall first give a sketch of 
tonight’s lecture. The crisis of the West has been called the decline of the West, in 
the sense of the final decline of men. This view is not tenable, but one cannot deny 
that a decline, that some decline, of the West has taken place. The West has 
declined in power most obviously; its very survival is now threatened. This decline, 
however, does not constitute the crisis of the West. The crisis of the West consists 
in the fact that the West has become uncertain of its purpose. This purpose was the 
universal society, a society consisting of equal nations, each consisting of free and 
equal men and women, with all these nations to be fully developed as regards their 
power of production, thanks to science. Science to be understood as essentially in 
the service of human power, for the relief of man’s estate. Science would bring 
about universal affluence. A state in which no one would have any longer any 
motive for encroaching on other men or on other nations. Universal affluence would 
lead to the universal and perfectly just society, as a perfectly happy society. ] 

[Many Western men have become doubtful of this project by the self-revelation 
of Communism as immensely powerful and as radically antagonistic to the Western 
notion of how this universal and just society should be established and managed. 
The antagonism between the West and Communism leads to the consequence that 
no possibility of a universal society exists in the foreseeable future. Political society 
remains for the foreseeable future what it always has been, particular society, 
society with frontiers, a closed society, concerned with self-improvement. This 
experience which we have had requires, however, not only a political reorientation, 
but also a reorientation of our thoughts regarding principles. ] 

[I mention here three points. First, is this particularism, or differently stated, this 
patriotism, not in itself better than universalism or globalism? Second, is it 
reasonable to expect justice and happiness as a necessary consequence of affluence? 
Is affluence even a necessary, although not a sufficient, condition of virtue and 
happiness? Is there not some truth in the notion of voluntary poverty? Is even 
involuntary poverty an insurmountable obstacle to virtue and happiness? And third, 
is the belief that science is essentially in the service of human power not a delusion, 
and even a degrading delusion? Now, let me begin. ] 
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The assertion that we are in the grip of a crisis is hardly in need of proof. Every 
day’s newspapers tell us of another crisis, and all these little daily crises can easily 
be seen to be parts, or ingredients, of the one great crisis, the crisis of our time. The 
core of that crisis, I submit, consists in the fact that what was originally a political 
philosophy has turned into an ideology. That crisis was diagnosed at the end of 
World War I by Spengler as a going down or decline of the West. Spengler 
understood by the West one culture among a small number of high cultures. But the 
West was for him more than one high culture among a number of them. It was for 
him the comprehensive culture, the only culture which had conquered the earth. 
Above all, it was the only culture which was open to all cultures, which did not 
reject the other cultures as forms of barbarism, or tolerate them condescendingly as 
underdeveloped. It is the only culture which has acquired full consciousness of 
culture as such. Whereas culture originally meant the culture of the human mind, 
the derivative and modern notion of culture necessarily implies that there is a 
variety of equally high cultures. But, precisely since the West is the culture in which 
culture reaches full self-consciousness, it is the final culture; the owl of Minerva 
begins its flight in the dusk. The decline of the West is identical with the exhaustion 
of the very possibility of high culture. The highest possibilities of man are 
exhausted. But men’s highest possibilities cannot be exhausted as long as there are 
still high human tasks, as long as the fundamental riddles which confront man have 
not been solved to the extent to which they can be solved. We may, therefore, say— 
appealing to the [219] authority of science in our age—that Spengler’s analysis and 
prediction is wrong. Our highest authority, natural science, considers itself 
susceptible of infinite progress. And this claim does not make sense, it seems, if the 
fundamental riddles are solved. If science is susceptible of infinite progress, there 
cannot be a meaningful end or completion of history. There can only be a brutal 
stopping of man’s onward march through natural forces acting by themselves or 
directed by human brains and hands. 

[However this may be, in one sense Spengler has proved to be right. Some 
decline of the West has taken place before our eyes. In 1913, the West—in fact, this 
country together with Great Britain and Germany—could have laid down the law 
for the rest of the earth without firing a shot. For at least a half century, the West 
controlled the whole globe with ease. Today, so far from ruling the globe, the 
West’s very survival is endangered by the East, as it has not been since the 
beginning. From the Communist Manifesto, it would appear that the victory of 
Communism would be the complete victory of the West, of the synthesis which 
transcends the national boundaries of British industry, French revolution, and 
German philosophy, or with the East. We see that the victory of Communism 
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would, indeed, mean the victory of originally Western natural science, but, at the 
same time, the victory of the most extreme form of Eastern despotism. However 
much the power of the West may have declined, however great the dangers to the 
West may be, that decline, that danger—nay, the defeat and the destruction of the 
West—would not necessarily prove that the West is in a crisis. The West could go 
down in honor, certain of its purpose. | 

The crisis of the West consists in the West having become uncertain of its 
purpose. The West was once certain of its purpose, of a purpose in which all men 
could be united. Hence, it had a clear vision of its future as the future of mankind. 
We no longer have that certainty and that clarity. Some of us even despair of the 
future. This despair explains many forms of contemporary Western degradation. 
This is not meant to imply that no society can be healthy unless it is dedicated to a 
universal purpose, to a purpose in which all men can be united. A society may be 
tribal and yet healthy. But a society which was accustomed to understand itself in 
terms of a universal purpose cannot lose faith in that purpose without becoming 
completely bewildered. We find such a universal purpose expressly stated in our 
immediate past; for instance, in famous official declarations made during the two 
world wars. These declarations merely restate the purpose stated originally by the 
most successful form of modern political philosophy: a kind of that political 
philosophy which aspired to build on the foundation laid by classical political 
philosophy, but in opposition to the structure erected by classical political 
philosophy, a society superior in truth and justice to the society toward which the 
classics aspired. 

According to that modern project, philosophy or science was no longer to be 
understood as essentially contemplative, but as active. It was to be in the service of 
the relief of man’s estate, to use Bacon’s beautiful phrase. It was to be cultivated for 
the sake of human power. It was to enable man to become the master and the owner 
of nature through the intellectual conquest of nature. Philosophy or science, which 
was originally the same thing, should make possible progress toward an ever greater 
prosperity. Thus, everyone would share in all the advantages of society or life, and 
therewith make true the full meaning of the natural right of everyone to 
comfortable self-preservation (Locke’s phrase) and all that that right entails, and the 
[220] natural right of everyone to develop all his faculties fully, in concert with 
everyone else’s doing the same. The progress toward an ever greater prosperity 
would thus become, or render possible, progress toward an ever greater freedom 
and justice. This progress would necessarily be progress toward a society embracing 
equally all human beings, a universal league of free and equal nations, each nation 
consisting of free and equal men and women. For it had come to be believed that 
the prosperous, free, and just society in a single country, or in a few countries, is 
not possible in the long run. To make the world safe for the Western democracies, 
one must make the whole globe democratic, each country in itself, as well as the 
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society of nations. Good order in one country, it was thought, presupposes good 
order in all countries and among all countries. The movement toward the universal 
society, or the universal state, was thought to be guaranteed not only by the 
rationality, the universal validity of the goal, but also because the movement toward 
that goal seemed to be the movement of the large majority of men, on behalf of the 
large majority of men. Only those small groups of men, who hold in thrall many 
millions of their fellow human beings and who defend their own antiquated 
interests, resist that movement. 

[This view of the human situation in general, and of the situation in our century 
in particular, retained a certain plausibility not in spite of fascism, but because of it, 
until Communism revealed itself even to the meanest capacities as Stalinism and 
post-Stalinism; for Trotskyism, being a flag without an army, and even without a 
general, was condemned or refuted by its own principle. For some time, it appeared 
to many teachable Westerners—to say nothing of the unteachable ones—that 
Communism was only a parallel movement to the Western movement; as it were, a 
somewhat impatient, wild, wayward twin who was bound to become mature, 
patient, and gentle. But, except when in mortal danger, Communism responded to 
fraternal greetings with contempt or, at most, with manifestly dissembled signs of 
friendship, and when in mortal danger it was as eager to receive Western help as it 
was determined to give no word of thanks in return. It was impossible for the 
Western movement to understand Communism as merely a new version of that 
external reaction against which it had been fighting for centuries. It had to admit 
that the Western project, which in its way had made provision against all earlier 
forms of evil, could not provide against the new form in speech or in deed. For 
some time, it seemed sufficient to say that while the Western movement agrees with 
Communism regarding the goal of the universal prosperous society of free and 
equal men and women, it disagrees with it regarding the means. For Communism, 
the end, the common good of the whole human race being the most sacred thing, 
justifies any means. Whatever contributes to the achievement of the most sacred 
end partakes of its sacredness and is, therefore, itself sacred. Whatever hinders the 
achievement of that end is devilish. The murder of Lumumba was described by a 
Communist as a reprehensible murder, by which he implied that there can be 
irreprehensible murders, I suppose like the murder of Nagy. | 

[It came to be seen, then, that there is not only a difference of degree, but of 
kind, between the Western movement and Communism. And this difference was 
seen to concern morality, the choice of means. In other words, it became clearer 
than it had been for some time that no bloody or unbloody change of society can 
eradicate the evil in man. As long as there are men, there will be malice, envy, and 
hatred; hence, there cannot be a society which does not have to employ coercive 
restraints. For the same reason, it could no longer be denied that Communism will 
remain as long as it lasts in fact and not merely in name: the iron rule of a tyrant 
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which is mitigated or aggravated by its fear of palace revolutions. The only restraint 
in which the West can put some confidence is the tyrant’s fear of the West’s 
immense military power. | 

The experience of Communism has provided the Western movement with a 
twofold lesson: a political lesson, a lesson regarding what to expect and what to do 
in the foreseeable future, and a lesson regarding the principle of politics. For the 
foreseeable future, there cannot be a universal state, unitary or federative. Apart 
from the fact that there does not exist now a universal federation of nations, but 
only one of those nations which are called peace-loving, the federation that does 
exist masks the fundamental cleavage. If that federation is taken too seriously, as a 
milestone of man’s onward march toward the perfect and, hence, universal society, 
one is bound to take great risks, supported by nothing but an inherited and perhaps 
antiquated hope, and thus endanger the very progress one endeavors to bring about. 
It is imaginable that in the face of the danger of thermonuclear destruction, a 
federation of nations, however incomplete, would outlaw wars. That is to say, wars 
of aggression. But this means that it acts on the assumption that all present 
boundaries are just, in accordance with the self-determination of nations. This 
assumption is a pious fraud, the fraudulence of which is more evident than its piety. 
In fact, the only changes of the present boun-[221]daries which are provided for are 
those not disagreeable to the Communists. One must also not forget the glaring 
disproportion between the legal equality and the factual inequality of the 
confederates. This factual inequality is recognized in the expression 
“underdeveloped nations,” an expression, I have been told, coined by Stalin. The 
expression implies the resolve to develop them fully. That is to say, to make them 
either Communist or Western. And this despite the fact that the West claims to 
stand for cultural pluralism. Even if one could still contend that the Western 
purpose is as universal as the Communist, one must rest satisfied for the foreseeable 
future with a practical particularism. The situation resembles the one, as has often 
been said, which existed during those centuries when both Christianity and Islam 
each raised its claim, but each had to be satisfied with uneasily coexisting with its 
antagonist. All this amounts to saying that for the foreseeable future political 
society remains what it always has been: a partial or particular society whose most 
urgent and primary task is its self-preservation and whose highest task is its self- 
improvement. As for the meaning of self-improvement, we may observe that the 
same experience which has made the West doubtful of the viability of a world 
society has made it doubtful of the belief that affluence is a sufficient and even 
necessary condition of happiness and justice. Affluence does not cure the deepest 
evils. 

I must say a few words about another ingredient of the modern project, and this 
needs a somewhat more detailed discussion. Very briefly, we can say that the 
modern project was distinguished from the earlier view by the fact that it implied 
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that the improvement of society depends decisively on institutions, political or 
economic, as distinguished from the formation of character. An implication of this 
view was the simple separation—as distinguished from a distinction—of law from 
morality. Beyond positive law, there is a sphere of enlightenment indeed; that is to 
say, of a purely theoretical education as distinguished from moral education or 
formation of character. We may illustrate this by the example of one of the heroes 
of that modern project, by the example of Hobbes. Hobbes was, of course, not a 
simple absolutist who was charmed by Nero and such people. Hobbes wanted to 
have enlightened absolute sovereigns, “enlightened despots,” as they came to be 
called. But his whole construction was of such a kind that he guaranteed only the 
pos-[222]sibility and necessity of despotism. The enlightened character of the 
despot remained a mere matter of hope. 

Now this situation is repeated in a different way in the development of modern 
liberal democracy. Liberal democracy claims to be responsible government, a 
political order in which the government is responsible to the governed. The 
governed, of course, also have some responsibility to the government; the governed 
are supposed to obey the laws. But the key point is this: in order to be responsible, 
the government must have no secrets from the governed. “Open covenants openly 
arrived at”—the famous formula of President Wilson expresses this thought most 
clearly. Of course, liberal democracy also means limited government, the 
distinction between the public and the private. Not only must the private sphere be 
protected by the law, but it must also be understood to be impervious to the law. 
The laws must protect the sphere in which everyone may act and think as he 
pleases, in which he may be as arbitrary and prejudiced as he likes. “My home is 
my castle.” But this is not simply true. My home is not simply my castle; it may be 
entered with a search warrant. The true place of secrecy is not the home but the 
voting booth. We can say the voting booth is the home of homes, the seat of 
sovereignty, the seat of secrecy. The sovereign consists of the individuals who are in 
no way responsible, who can in no way be held responsible: the irresponsible 
individual. This was not simply the original notion of liberal democracy. The 
original notion was that this sovereign individual was a conscientious individual, the 
individual limited and guided by his conscience. 

It is perfectly clear that the conscientious individual creates the same difficulty as 
Hobbes’s enlightened despot. You cannot give a legal definition of what constitutes 
the conscientious individual. You cannot limit voting rights to conscientious people 
as you can limit voting rights by property qualifications, literacy tests, and the like. 
Conscientiousness can only be fostered by nonlegal means, by moral education. For 
this no proper provision is made, and the change in this respect is well known to alll 
of you]. This change which has taken place and is still taking place may be called 
the decline of liberal democracy into permissive egalitarianism. Whereas the core 
of liberal democracy is the conscientious individual, the core of permissive 
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egalitarianism is the individual with his urges. We only have to take the case of the 
conscientious objector; whatever you may think [223] of conscientious objectors, 
there is no doubt that they are people who are perfectly willing to lay down their 
lives for something which they regard as right. The man who wants to indulge his 
urges does not have the slightest intention to sacrifice his life, and hence also his 
urges, to the satisfaction of his urges. This is the moral decline which has taken 
place. 

Let me illustrate this great change by another example, the concept of culture. [I 
have spoken at the beginning of this lecture of the concept of culture. ]In its original 
meaning, it meant the culture of the human mind. By virtue of a change which took 
place in the nineteenth century, it became possible to speak of culture in the plural 
(the cultures). What has been done on a grand scale, especially by Spengler, has 
been repeated on a somewhat lower level, but with at least as great effect, by such 
anthropologists as Ruth Benedict. What, then, does culture mean today? In 
anthropology, and in certain parts of sociology and political science, “culture” is, of 
course, always used in the plural, and in such a way that you have a culture of 
suburbia, a culture of juvenile gangs, nondelinquent and even delinquent. And you 
can say, according to this recent notion of culture, there is not a single human being 
who is not cultured because he belongs to a culture. [At the same time, fortunately, 
the older notion is still maintained; when I made this remark some of you laughed, 
because when we speak of a cultured human being we still imply that not all human 
beings are cultured or possess culture. | 

Looking forward to the end of the road, one can say that according to the view 
now prevailing in the social sciences every human being who is not an inmate of a 
lunatic asylum is a cultured human being. At the frontiers of research, of which we 
hear so much today, we find the interesting question whether the inmates of lunatic 
asylums also do not have a culture of their own. 

Let me now return to my argument. The doubt of the modern project, which is 
today quite widespread, is not merely a strong but vague feeling. It has acquired the 
status of scientific exactitude. One may wonder whether there is a single social 
scientist left who would assert that the universal and prosperous society constitutes 
the rational solution of the human problem. For present-day social science admits 
and even proclaims its inability to validate any value judgments proper. The 
teaching originated by modern political philosophy, those heroes of the seventeenth 
century, in favor of the universal and prosperous society has admittedly become an 
ideology. That is to say, a teaching not superior in truth and justice to any other 
among the innumerable ideologies. Social science which studies all ideologies is 
itself free from all ideological biases. Through [224] this Olympian freedom it 
overcomes the crisis of our time. That crisis may destroy the conditions of social 
science; it cannot affect the validity of its findings. Social science has not always 
been as skeptical or as restrained as it has become during the last two generations. 
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The change in the character of social science is not unconnected with the change in 
the status of the modern project. The modern project was originated by 
philosophers, and it was originated as something required by nature, by natural 
rights. The project was meant to satisfy, in the most perfect manner, the most 
powerful and natural needs of men. Nature was to be conquered for the sake of 
man, who was supposed to possess a nature, an unchangeable nature. The 
originators of the project took it for granted that philosophy and science are 
identical. After some time, it appeared that the conquest of nature requires the 
conquest of human nature too and, in the first place, the questioning of the 
unchangeability of human nature. After all, an unchangeable human nature might 
set absolute limits to progress. Accordingly, the natural needs of men could no 
longer direct the conquest of nature. The direction had to come from reason as 
distinguished from nature, from the rational “Ought” as distinguished from the 
neutral “Is.” Thus, philosophy, logic, ethics, aesthetics, as the study of the “Ought” 
or the norms, became separated from science as the study of the “Is.” While the 
study of the “Is,” or science, succeeded ever more in increasing man’s power, the 
ensuing discredit of reason precluded distinction between the wise, or right, and the 
foolish, or wrong, use of power. Science, separated from philosophy, cannot teach 
wisdom. There are still some people who believe that this predicament will 
disappear as soon as social science and psychology have caught up with physics and 
chemistry. This belief is wholly unreasonable. For social science and psychology, 
however perfected, being sciences, can only bring about a still further increase of 
man’s power. They will enable man to manipulate men still better than ever before. 
They will as little teach man how to use his power over men or non-men as physics 
and chemistry do. The people who indulge this hope have not grasped the bearing 
of the distinction between facts and values, which they preach all the time. This is, 
indeed, the core of modern science, of modern social science as it has finally 
developed in the last two generations: the distinction between facts and values, with 
the understanding that no distinction between good or [225] bad values is rationally 
possible. Any end is as defensible as any other. From the point of view of reason, 
all values are equal. The task with which academic teachers in the social sciences 
are concerned is primarily to face this issue posed by the fact-value distinction. I 
believe that one can show that this fundamental premise of the present-day social 
sciences is untenable, and that one can show it on a variety of grounds. But I am 
now concerned with a somewhat broader issue. 

When we reflect on the fact-value distinction, we see one element of it which is 
quite striking. The citizen does not make the fact-value distinction. He is as sure 
that he can reasonably distinguish between good and bad, just and unjust, as he can 
distinguish between true and false, or as he can judge so-called factual statements. 
The distinction between facts and values is alien to the citizen’s understanding of 
political things. The distinction between facts and values becomes necessary, it 
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seems, only when the citizen’s understanding of political things is replaced by the 
specifically scientific understanding. The scientific understanding implies, then, a 
break with the pre-scientific understanding. Yet, at the same time, it remains 
dependent on the pre-scientific understanding. I may illustrate this by a most simple 
example. If someone is sent out by a sociology department to interview people, he 
is taught all kinds of things; he is given very detailed instructions. But one thing he 
is not told: address your questions to people, to human beings, and not to dogs, 
trees, cats, and so on. Furthermore, he is not even told how to tell human beings 
from dogs. This knowledge is presupposed. It is never changed, never refined, never 
affected by anything he learns in social science classes. This is only the most 
massive example of how much allegedly self-sufficient scientific knowledge 
presupposes of “a priori” knowledge, of pre-scientific knowledge which is not 
questioned for one moment in the whole process of science. Now, regardless of 
whether the superiority of the scientific understanding to the pre-scientific 
understanding can be demonstrated or not, the scientific understanding is surely 
secondary or derivative. Hence, social science cannot reach clarity about its doings 
if it does not dispose of a coherent and comprehensive understanding of what one 
may call the common sense understanding of political things which precedes all 
scientific understanding; in other words, if we do not primarily understand political 
things as they are experienced by the citizen or [226] statesman. Only if it disposes 
of such a coherent and comprehensive understanding of its basis or matrix can it 
possibly show the legitimacy and make intelligible the character of that peculiar 
modification of the primary understanding of political things which is the scientific 
understanding. This, I believe, is an evident necessity if social science or political 
science is to be or to become a rational enterprise. Being a modification of the 
primary understanding of political things, it must be understood as such a 
modification. We must understand the pre-scientific, the common sense 
understanding, the citizen’s understanding of political things before we can truly 
understand what the modification effected by scientific understanding means. 

But how can we get that understanding? How can our poor powers be sufficient 
for an elaboration of the pre-scientific primary citizens’ understanding of political 
things? Fortunately for us, this terrific burden, the most basic work which can be 
done and must be done in order to make political science and, therefore, also the 
other social sciences truly sciences, rational enterprises, has been done. As in a way 
every one of you knows, it has been done by Aristotle in his Politics. That work 
supplies us with the classic and unforgettable analysis of the primary understanding 
of political phenomena. 
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This assertion is exposed to a very great variety of seemingly devastating objections. 
But, before presenting in the next section what this enterprise, Aristotelian political 
science, means, I would like to introduce a strict ad hominem argument in order to 
lead, as it were, the now preponderant part in the profession, the so-called 
behavioralists, if they are willing to listen to an argument, to a somewhat better 
understanding of what they would do if they were well advised. When you look 
around [yourself, not at the University of Detroit, not at other Catholic institutions, 
but at non-Catholic institutions], I think you can say that with very few exceptions 
political philosophy has disappeared. Political philosophy, the decay of political 
philosophy into ideology, reveals itself today most obviously in the fact that in both 
research and teaching political philosophy has been replaced by the history of 
political philosophy. Many of you have read or used the famous work by Sabine, 
and you only have to read the preface of Sabine to see that what I am going to say is 
simply correct. Now, what does [227] this substitution of the history of political 
philosophy for political philosophy mean? It is, strictly speaking, absurd to replace 
political philosophy by the history of political philosophy. It means to replace a 
doctrine which claims to be true by a survey of errors, and that is exactly what 
Sabine, for example, does. So, political philosophy cannot be replaced by the 
history of political philosophy. 

The discipline which takes the place of political philosophy is the one which 
shows the impossibility of political philosophy, and that discipline is, of course, 
logic. What, for the time being, is still tolerated under the name, “history of 
political philosophy,” will find its place within a rational scheme of research and 
teaching in footnotes to the chapters in logic textbooks which deal with the 
distinction between factual judgments and value judgments. These footnotes will 
supply slow learners with examples of the faulty transition by which political 
philosophy stands or falls, from factual judgments to value judgments. They will 
give examples from Plato, Aristotle, Locke, Hume, or Rousseau and will show 
when and where these famous men committed a blunder which every ten-year-old 
child now knows how to avoid. Yet, it would be wrong to believe that in the new 
dispensation, according to the demands of logical positivism or behavioral science, 
the place once occupied by political philosophy is filled entirely by logic, however 
enlarged. A considerable part of the matter formerly treated by political philosophy 
is now treated by non-philosophic political science, which forms part of social 
science. This new political science is concerned with discovering laws of political 
behavior and, ultimately, universal laws of political behavior. Lest it mistake the 
peculiarities of the politics of the times and the places in which social science is at 
home for the character of all politics, it must study also the politics of other climes 
and other ages. The new political science thus becomes dependent upon a kind of 
study which belongs to the comprehensive enterprise called universal history. Now, 
it is controversial whether history can be modeled on the natural sciences or not, 
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and, therefore, whether the aspiration of the new political science to become 
scientific in the sense of the natural sciences is sound. 

At any rate, the historical studies in which the new political science must engage 
must become concerned not only with the workings of institutions, but with the 
ideologies informing these institutions as well. Within the context of these studies, 
the meaning of an [228] ideology is primarily the meaning in which its adherents 
understand it. In some cases, the ideologies are known to have been originated by 
outstanding men. In these cases, it becomes necessary to consider whether and how 
the ideology as conceived by the originator was modified by its adherents. For, 
precisely, if only the crude understanding of ideologies can be politically effective, 
it is necessary to grasp the characteristics of crude understanding. If what they call 
the routinization of charisma is a permitted theme, the vulgarization of thought 
ought to be a permitted theme also. One kind of ideology consists of the teachings 
of the political philosophers. These teachings may have played only a minor 
political role, but one cannot know this before one knows these doctrines solidly. 
This solid knowledge consists primarily in understanding the teachings of the 
political philosophers as they themselves meant them. Surely, every one of them 
was mistaken in believing that his teaching was a sound teaching regarding political 
things. Through a reliable tradition we know that this belief forms part of a 
rationalization, but the process of rationalization is not so thoroughly understood 
that it would not be worthwhile to study it in the case of the greatest minds. For all 
we know, there may be various kinds of rationalizations, etc. It is, then, necessary 
to study the political philosophies, not only as they were understood by their 
originators, in contradistinction to the way in which they were understood by their 
adherents and various kinds of their adherents, but also by their adversaries and 
even by detached or indifferent bystanders or historians. For indifference does not 
offer a sufficient guarantee against the danger that one identifies the view of the 
originator with a compromise between the views of his adherents and those of his 
adversaries. The general understanding of the political philosophies which is then 
absolutely necessary on the basis of behavioral political science may be said to have 
been rendered possible today by the shaking of all traditions; the crisis of our time 
may have the accidental advantage of enabling us to understand in an untraditional, 
a fresh manner what was hitherto understood only in a traditional, derivative 
manner. 

[Social science, then, will not live up to its claim if it does not concern itself 
with the genuine understanding of the political philosophies proper, and therewith, 
primarily because it comes first, of classical political philosophy. As I indicated, 
such an understanding cannot be presumed to be available. It is sometimes asserted 
today that such an understanding is not even possible because all historical 
understanding is relative to the point of view of the historian, his country, his time. 
The historian cannot understand, it is said, the teaching as it was meant by its 
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originator, but he necessarily understands it differently than its originator 
understood it. Ordinarily, the historian’s understanding is inferior to the originator’s 
understanding. In the best case, the understanding will be a creative transformation 
of the original teaching. Yet, it is hard to see how one can speak of the creative 
transformation of the original teaching if it is not possible to grasp the original 
teaching as such. ] 

[Be this as it may, the following point seems to be of crucial importance.] To the 
extent to which the social scientist succeeds in this kind of study, which is required 
of him by the demands of his own science, he not only enlarges the horizon of 
present-day social science; he even transcends the limitations of that social science. 
[229] For he learns to look at things in a manner which is, as it were, forbidden to 
the social scientist. He will have learned from his logic that his science rests on 
certain hypotheses, certainties, or assumptions. He learns now to suspend these 
assumptions because, as long as he maintains them, he has no access to his subject 
matter. He is thus compelled to make the assumptions of social science his theme. 
Far from being merely one of the innumerable themes of social science, history of 
political philosophy, and not logic, proves to be the pursuit concerned with the 
presuppositions of social science. These presuppositions prove to be modifications 
of the principles of modern political philosophy, which, in their turn, prove to be 
modifications of the principles of classical political philosophy. To the extent to 
which a behavioral political scientist takes his science and its requirements 
seriously, he is compelled to engage in such a study, in such a historical study of his 
own discipline, and he cannot conduct that study without questioning the dogmatic 
premises of his own science. Therewith, his horizon is enlarged. He must at least 
consider the possibility that the older political science was sounder and truer than 
what is regarded as political science today. 

Such a return to classical political philosophy is both necessary and tentative or 
experimental. Not in spite, but because it is tentative, it must be carried out 
seriously; that is to say, without squinting at our present-day predicament. There is 
no danger that we can ever become oblivious of this predicament, since that 
predicament is the incentive to our whole concern with the classics. We cannot 
reasonably expect that a fresh understanding of classical political philosophy will 
supply us with recipes for today’s use. The relative success of modern political 
philosophy has brought into being a kind of society wholly unknown to the classics, 
a kind of society in which the classical principles as stated and elaborated by the 
classics are not immediately applicable. Only we living today can possibly find a 
solution to the problems of today. An adequate understanding of the principles, as 
elaborated by the classics, may be the indispensable starting point for an adequate 
analysis, to be achieved by us, of present-day society in its peculiar character, and 
for the wise application, to be achieved by us, of these principles to our tasks. 
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[In my first lecture, I have tried to trace the crisis of our time to the crisis of 
political philosophy, and I suggested that a way out of the intellectual difficulties 
with which we are beset is a return to classical political philosophy and, in the first 
place, to Aristotle’s Politics. In this lecture, I would like to discuss this return to 
Aristotle and the difficulties which seem to oppose it. Let me say only one more 
word about this crisis of political philosophy. I think it is no exaggeration to say 
that, generally speaking, political philosophy and even philosophy in general, has 
lost today its dignity and its status. Today, one can easily say that it is my 
philosophy to have two boiled eggs for my breakfast. What has happened to 
philosophy and, in particular, to political philosophy? The answer, I think, is clear. ] 
[There are two powers which are the recognized authorities in the Western world 
—in any Western country, especially in this country—which one can call positivism 
and historicism. Positivism is the view according to which only scientific 
knowledge, as defined by modern natural science, is genuine knowledge. This has 
the crucial implication that any assertions regarding values cannot be validated, but 
are mere subjective assertions. Historicism, on the other hand, is the view according 
to which the distinction between facts and values is ultimately not tenable because 
the highest principles of theoretical understanding, popularly called “categories,” 
are inseparable from the highest principles of practice, popularly called “values,” 
and that this “system,” consisting of categories and values, is historically 
changeable: there is not the true system of categories and values. These are the two 
most powerful schools in the West today. Both are incompatible with political 
philosophy as an attempt to discover and to lay bare the true ends of man as man. ] 
[Positivism is in all respects, except one, inferior to historicism. Positivism, if it 
understands itself, will necessarily turn into historicism. For the basic premises of 
what is called science—that is to say, modern science—prove to be not evidently 
necessary; they are logically arbitrary, as they are admitted to be by the positivists 
themselves. This arbitrariness means, however, that they have been accepted in such 
a way that this was not merely an affair of this or that individual, but became a 
public factor that determined a whole period of history; it was a historical decision 
by virtue of which modern science became the power forming the modern world. 
Historicism, on the other hand, is more reflective than positivism because it raises a 
question which positivism cannot raise: Why science? It considers the human 
context out of which science stems, which positivism cannot genuinely do. Present- 
day positivism believes it can solve the problem simply by making a distinction 
between the validity of the findings of science and the genesis of science or of its 
findings. This distinction would make sense if science still could be understood as 
the perfection of the human intellect, the natural perfection of the human intellect; 
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but no logical positivist can afford to say that. Therefore, he is forbidden to admit 
that the question, Why science?, must be raised, and he is surely unable to give an 
answer to that question. The relative merit which positivism has in this situation is 
that it asserts, in a very inadequate—not to say inept—manner, the notion of the 
one truth, or as it would probably prefer to call it, of objectivity. Political 
philosophy is an actuality in the West today only in Thomism. This creates a 
difficulty, however, even for the Thomists, because it gives rise to the suspicion that 
it is the Christian Catholic faith, and not human reason, which supports this political 
philosophy. Therefore, it is necessary even for the Thomists to show that the 
Aristotelian conception of political philosophy—Aristotle was not, after all, a 
Catholic Christian—has not been refuted by modern thought. ] 

[230] Let us look at the specific grounds on which it is claimed that Aristotle’s 
political philosophy has been refuted. The most common reason is that modern 
natural science, or modern cosmology, having refuted Aristotelian cosmology (e.g., 
by demonstrating “evolution”), has therewith refuted the principle or the basis of 
Aristotelian political philosophy. Aristotle took for granted the permanence of the 
species, and we “know” that the species are not permanent. But even granting that 
evolution is an established fact, that man has come into being out of another 
species, man is still essentially different from non-man. The fact of essential 
differences—the fact that there are “forms”’—has in no way been refuted by 
evolutionism. The starting point of Aristotle, as well as of Plato, is that the whole 
consists of heterogeneous beings; that there is a noetic heterogeneity of beings, this 
common sensible notion on which we fall back all the time, and this has in no way 
been refuted. I remind you of the famous seventeenth-century criticism of formal 
causes, a criticism, which was properly presented in its most impressive form by a 
comic poet, Molière, of the famous scholastic question, “Why does opium make 
men sleep?,” and the answer, “Quia est in eo virtus dormitiva, cujus est natura sensus 
assoupire” (Because it has a dormitive power, a sleep-making power, the nature of 
which consists in putting the senses to sleep). This has been a famous joke repeated 
in this or that form innumerably often. It amounts to saying that reference to formal 
causes is in no way an explanation. But the joke is not so good as it appears at first 
hearing: if opium did not have sleep-making power, we would not be interested in 
it, if the ingredients of opium did not as such have this power; when you put 
together the elements out of which opium consists, then this whole has a character 
which the elements do not have, and this character is what makes opium opium. 
What is true of opium is true of man, as well as of any other being. It is, then, the 
notion of essence, of essential difference, which distinguishes the Aristotelian and 
the Platonic teaching from that of the characteristically modern philosophy, and 
especially modern science. If there are essential differences, there can be essential 
differences between the common good and the private good. However far the defeat 
of Aristotle’s cosmology may extend, it does not go to the length of having 
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destroyed the evidence of the concept of essential differences and, therefore, of 
essences. 

[231] The second argument, which is very common, is that Aristotle has been 
refuted because he was anti-democratic. I admit the fact, for I do not believe that 
the premises upon which some of our contemporaries seem to act—democracy is 
good and Aristotle is good—lead validly to the conclusion that Aristotle was a 
democrat. He was not a democrat. But on what grounds? Democracy meant at all 
times, in Greek times as well as today, the rule of all. But this is too abstract, 
because there is never unanimity, or hardly ever. In fact, in a democracy the 
majority rules. Yet, if there are stable majorities, then this stable majority will be in 
control in a democracy. What is that stable majority? Aristotle, in his great clarity 
and simplicity, said that in every polis, in every political society, there are two 
groups of people, the rich and the poor, and whatever may be the reason, the 
majority are the poor. Therefore, democracy is the rule of the poor. “Poor” does not 
mean “beggars.” The poor are the people who have to earn their living, who cannot 
live as gentlemen. Because they are poor, they do not have the leisure for acquiring 
education, both sufficient theoretical and practical education, neither in maturity nor 
as children. They have no time for it; hence they are uneducated. And no man in his 
senses would say that the political community should be ruled by the uneducated. 
This simple argument is in no way vicious. What is our argument against it? 

Aristotle took something for granted which we can no longer take for granted. 
He took for granted that every economy would be an economy of scarcity where the 
majority of men do not have leisure. We have discovered an economy of plenty and, 
in an economy of plenty, it is no longer true that the majority of people have to be 
uneducated. This is a perfectly legitimate reply to Aristotle as far as it goes. But we 
must see what precisely has changed. Not the principles of justice, they are the 
same. What has changed are the circumstances. On the very principle of justice, as 
Aristotle understood it, one would have to say that the argument regarding 
democracy as he stated it has to be modified because we have an economy of 
plenty. Yet this difference of circumstances is due to the modern economy, which in 
its turn is based on modern technology, which in its turn is based on modern 
science. Here we touch again on the fundamental difference between Aristotle and 
modern thought. A new interpretation of science, opposed to the Aristotelian 
interpreta-[232]tion, came to the fore in the seventeenth century in the works of 
Bacon, Descartes, and Hobbes. According to that new interpretation, science exists 
for the sake of human power and is not for the sake of understanding, as 
understanding, or of contemplation. As for this notion of science which is 
underlying the modern development, we have become doubtful whether it is as 
sound as it appeared for many generations. At the very latest, the explosion of the 
first atomic bomb made people doubtful whether the unlimited progress of science 
and technology is something unqualifiedly good. Not more than this is needed in 
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order to see that Aristotle might have had a point when he denied that science is 
essentially in the service of the increase of human power. 

Aristotle’s non-democratic or anti-democratic view has apparently still another 
basis. This is his assumption, which he thought to be a fact, that men are by nature 
unequal in politically relevant respects. That they are unequal in regard to beauty 
would not be important, because we do not ordinarily elect officials on the ground 
of their being very handsome. But that there is a natural inequality regarding 
understanding is politically relevant. This kind of natural inequality can hardly be 
denied. [The only serious attempt to deny it was made by the famous Russian 
biologist, Lysenko, with the assistance of Stalin, but I believe this attempt has been 
abandoned by Khrushchev, although I do not know it.] It is, of course, recognized 
by modern democracy, as is shown by our speaking of equality of opportunity, 
which implies that differently gifted people are supposed to do very different things 
with the opportunity offered. Differently stated, modern democracy is representative 
democracy, meaning a democracy which elects the people whom it believes are 
above the average. Modern democracy as representative democracy is opposed to 
direct democracy. 

Another objection to Aristotle—and we come somewhat closer to the key issues 
—is that Aristotle’s whole political philosophy is narrow, or provincial. After all, he 
was a Greek, and the subject matter of his work is the Greek city-state, one 
particular form of human organization which was as important historically as any 
other, but which is just one among very many. This view is very common today, but 
it is not correct. Aristotle is not concerned with the Greek city-state. When you 
read the second book of the Politics, you see that he regarded a city like Carthage, 
which was a Phoenician city, as roughly equal to Sparta and definitely superior to 
Athens. The city-state is, then, not essentially Greek. This, however, is a minor 
difficulty. A more serious difficulty is this: [233] When we speak of the city-state, 
we imply that there is such a thing called the “state,” of which there are n various 
forms, one of them being the city-state. This thought cannot be translated into 
Greek; that is, Aristotle’s Greek. This concept of “state” is wholly alien to his 
thought. When we speak of “state” today, we ordinarily understand state in 
contradistinction to society. You will find it asserted in all textbooks that the Greek 
city—or let me now use the Greek word, “polis”—is not a state distinguished from 
a society. The polis, we may say, antedates the distinction of state and society. 
Aristotle does make a distinction between the polis and other associations or 
partnerships, but he does not bundle them all together under the title, “society,” in 
contradistinction to the polis. His thought can be understood easily [by every one of 
you] if you only look at the right place for the modern equivalent of the concept of 
polis. That equivalent is our modern term, “the country.” When you say the country 
is in danger, you do not make a distinction between the state and society. The 
country is the modern equivalent to what Aristotle understood by the city. Or look 
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at another saying of somewhat questionable morality which still has a certain 
reasonableness, “my country right or wrong.” You cannot possibly say, “my state 
right or wrong,” or “my society right or wrong”; it does not sound right. “Country” 
is, then, truly the modern equivalent of “city.” The difference is by no means 
unimportant. The difference indicates that the city is an urban association. The 
country, as the word indicates, is not necessarily urban, and this is surely due to the 
feudal past of modern nations. We are separated from Aristotle by a gulf which we 
must somehow bridge if we wish to understand him. Therefore, we must look for 
equivalents in our experience in order to understand, to get the experiential 
analogue to what Aristotle means when he speaks of the polis. 

Let me now turn to Aristotle’s own analysis of the polis. What is the character of 
the polis? What is the essential difference between the polis and all other 
associations? Aristotle answers: The end of the polis is happiness. All other 
associations serve a special purpose. The political society is the only association 
which is directed toward the complete human good, and that is called happiness. 
Happiness means the practice of moral virtue above everything else, the doing of 
noble deeds. Aristotle assumes something which is today absolutely controversial, 
especially in scientific circles, but which he [234] assumes is not controversial at all 
among reasonable people; namely, what happiness is. To develop this point fully, we 
would have to discuss the chapter of his Rhetoric where he speaks so clearly and 
beautifully about what happiness is. When reading that chapter, you will see that 
our ordinary notion of happiness is not different from the ordinary notion analyzed 
by Aristotle. What do we mean when calling a man happy? A man who has friends, 
who has good friends, who has many friends, who has children, and good children, 
who is healthy, reasonably wealthy, and so on. There is nothing particularly Greek 
about this. When we call a man happy, we mean, in the first place, that he is a 
contented man. But, we see from time to time people who are of a very low grade 
of understanding, perhaps moronic, who smile all the time. They are contented; yet 
no one would say that they are happy. We mean, then, by happiness a contentedness 
which is enviable, a reasonable contentedness. This is what all men understand by 
happiness, and, therefore, it is a good enough beginning for political philosophy, 
moral philosophy, to speak of happiness thus understood. 

Yet, in modern times, surely from the seventeenth century onward, this 
beginning was questioned on a ground which, in present-day parlance, would be 
stated as follows: 

Happiness is entirely subjective. What A understands by happiness differs from 
what B understands by happiness, and even what A understands by happiness is very 
different before he has had his dinner and after he has had his dinner. If happiness 
is entirely subjective, it can no longer be relevant for determining the common 
good. How then shall we find our bearing politically? The answer given by the 
founders of modern political philosophy was this: While happiness is radically 
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subjective, the conditions of happiness are not. Whatever you may understand by 
happiness, in order to be happy you must be alive; second, you must be able to 
circulate; third, you must be able to pursue happiness as you understand happiness, 
and perhaps even as you understand happiness at the moment. So life, liberty, 
pursuit of happiness are the conditions of happiness, however you understand 
happiness. They constitute the objective conditions of happiness. They possess that 
objectivity, that universality, which happiness lacks. Therefore, the function of 
political society is not to take care that the citizens are happy, that they become 
doers of noble deeds, as Aristotle called it, but to [235] create the conditions of 
happiness, to protect them, or to use a technical term, to protect the natural rights 
of man; for the natural rights of man in the modern sense of the meaning are the 
conditions of happiness in the sense indicated. Under no circumstance may political 
society impose any notion of happiness upon the citizenry, for any notion of 
happiness would be subjective and therefore arbitrary. People will then pursue 
happiness; each one as he understands happiness. They all strive for happiness. This 
striving is partly cooperative, but also partly competitive. This striving produces 
something like a web. This, I believe, is what is meant primarily by society, in 
contradistinction to the state. 

If this analysis is in principle correct, we arrive at the following conclusion: The 
state is superior to society because its aim or end—the securing of the conditions of 
happiness, however happiness may be understood—is objective, that is, the same 
for all. On the other hand, society is superior to the state because only as members 
of society, as distinguished from the state, are we concerned with the end, with 
happiness itself, and not with the conditions of happiness or the means of 
happiness. From this point of view, the public, the political, is in the service of the 
essentially private, of happiness, however one may understand happiness. But this 
fact that from one point of view the state is superior to society, from another point 
of view that society is superior to the state, creates a great theoretical difficulty. The 
solution favored by modern social thought consists in postulating another basis, 
distinguished from state and society, a kind of matrix for both state and society; 
this, I believe, is the function of the modern concept of culture or civilization as 
terms susceptible of being used in the plural. 

I have referred to these conditions of happiness, and I have indicated that what 
they meant were the natural rights, the rights of man. [I would like to say a word 
about this subject with regard to the discussion which we had this morning.] This 
doctrine, which was developed in the seventeenth and eighteenth centuries, reminds 
us, of course, of the traditional natural law teaching, the Thomistic teaching. 
Outside of Catholic circles, it is rarely admitted, although it is so obvious, that there 
is a radical difference between the natural law teaching of the seventeenth and 
eighteenth century, and the medieval and classic ancient teaching. To illustrate the 
difference very briefly by a simple formula, the name which came into use in the 
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eighteenth century for natural law was the rights of man, whereas the traditional 
name was natural law. [236] First, “law” was replaced by “rights.” When people 
spoke of law, they always meant the duties primarily, and the rights only 
derivatively. When Aristotle says that what the law does not command it forbids, he 
gives us a notion of what law originally meant. [(I remember a modern interpreter 
who said that this is nonsense; the law never commands us to breathe; yet, no one 
can say that it forbids us to breathe. He did not make the simple reflection that by 
instituting military service, or perhaps by forbidding suicide, the law commands one 
to breathe.)] Second, “nature” is replaced by “man.” In the older notion, natural law 
is part of a larger order, of a hierarchic order indicated by the word, “nature.” In the 
modern view, nature has been replaced by man. Man, taken entirely by himself, is, 
as it were, the origin of the rights belonging to him. The term, “rights of man,” is 
the moral equivalent to that famous beginning of modern philosophy: Descartes’ ego 
cogitans, the thinking ego. In Descartes’ moral work, The Passions of the Soul, the 
word “duty” never occurs; but in the key passage the word “right” occurs, which I 
believe is very characteristic.* 

Let me return to the general reflection about the polis. We are frequently misled 
today by a kind of learning which, if kept in its place, is highly valuable. I mean 
what the historians and philologists tell us about the Greeks; yet this is not sufficient 
for understanding what men like Aristotle and Plato meant. We must make a 
distinction between the pre-philosophic concept of the polis and the philosophic 
concept. I am concerned here only with the philosophic concept as developed by 
Aristotle especially. The philosophical concept of the polis is that the polis is the 
natural society, the society corresponding to the nature of man, society neither too 
small nor too large for man’s reaching his perfection. Man’s natural powers, 
especially his powers of knowing his fellow men and caring for them, are limited. 
Very roughly said, a polis is a society which is not too large for man, for the 
individual’s power of knowing and actively caring. The polis is an association in 
which every man can know not every other—that would be a village—but an 
acquaintance of every other, so that he is in a position to find out for whom he 
votes; that is, to whom he entrusts his life and fortune. The present discussions 
about metropolitan areas rediscover to some extent what Aristotle meant by the 
polis as the natural association. 

But is it sufficient to say that Aristotle’s political philosophy is concerned with 
the polis? You would only have to read the beginning of every book of the Politics, 
except the first, in order to see that it is not sufficient. The polis is only a provisional 
indication. The proper subject of the Politics is called in Greek, “politeia,” a 
derivative from the word, polis. The ordinary English translation is [237] 
“constitution,” which is a somewhat misleading translation because, when we speak 
of a constitution, we do not mean something like the constitution of an animal; we 
mean something like the law of the land, the fundamental law of the land. 
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Incidentally, the historical origin of our concept of the constitution is the 
fundamental law. The politeia, as Aristotle meant it, has nothing to do with law; it is 
distinguished from all laws. One can render its meaning by words like the “political 
order” or the “political order which originates the laws including the so-called 
constitutional law,” or perhaps more simply as the “regime.” Examples are 
democracy, oligarchy, tyranny, etc. These phenomena[, to repeat,] originate law 
rather than being constituted by law. [We had a discussion today in connection with 
Kelsen’s pure theory of law, of the basic norm, of that which is the origin of the 
whole legal order. According to Aristotle, that which originates the legal order is the 
political order, the regime.] The character of the society is formed by the regime. 
Since there is a variety of regimes today, as well as at all times, the question 
inevitably arises: Which is the preferable regime? Or to state it with the proper 
simplicity, which is the best regime? This is, one can say, the most important 
question for Aristotle. He surely is greatly concerned with discovering the order of 
rank of the various regimes. One cannot know the truth about any regime if one 
does not know how good or bad it is. For example, you do not know anything, to 
speak of, about democracy if you do not know its virtues and defects. This simple 
fact points theoretically to the thought of the regime which has no defects, the best 
regime, and this is indeed the highest theme for Aristotle. 

Let us return to the more practical level, to the variety of regimes. This is the 
subject of Aristotle; not the state, as the subject of political philosophy came to be 
called in the nineteenth century. The state as understood in these Victorian 
doctrines was something politically neutral, whereas the regime as Aristotle 
understands it is something politically divisive. It does not have to be divisive within 
a given society because all may be fully satisfied with the established regime. But it 
is in principle divisive because there will be other regimes elsewhere, and the claims 
of each of these regimes to be the best necessarily clash. Aristotle’s political 
philosophy is political not only because of its subject matter, but because Aristotle 
is animated by the political passion, the concern for the best regime. 

There is a certain difficulty here, a grave practical and moral problem, which 
Aristotle indicates in a way that seems to be quite academic. He says, citizen is 
relative to the regime; that is, a citizen in a democracy is not necessarily a citizen in 
an oligarchy, etc. But if [238] citizen is relative to the regime, then surely good 
citizen is also relative to the regime. Here we see the great difference between the 
good citizen and the good man. The good man is not relative to a regime, whereas 
the good citizen necessarily is. This creates some difficulties for many modern 
readers, although if we look around us we can easily recognize present-day 
parallels. For example, a good Communist cannot be a good citizen in a democracy, 
and vice versa. The relation of the regime to what is not the regime, to “society,” 
corresponds to the general metaphysical distinction used by Aristotle between form 
and matter. Metaphysical means the same as common sensible here. The regime 
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gives to the city its form. What, then, is the matter? All kinds of things, but the 
most important are the people, or more simply, the inhabitants of the city 
considered as not affected and molded by the regime. Not the citizens as citizens, 
for who is and who is not a citizen is already determined by the regime. The form is 
higher in dignity than matter; for only the form is directly connected with the end. 
Therefore, the regime, and not the people on the subpolitical level, are connected 
with the end of civil society. 

Again speaking empirically, or common sensibly, every society is characterized 
by the fact that it looks up to something. Even the society which is wholly 
materialistic looks up to materialism. Every human being is what he is by the fact 
that he looks up to something. Even if he does not look up to anything because he is 
a slave of his belly, for example, this is only a deficient mode of looking up to 
something. If we take a simple view of democracy, it looks up to equality, and this 
gives it its character. I have been told that the travelers of old China—a thousand 
years ago or more—when they came to a foreign country, to barbarians as they 
probably called them, they asked them first, “How do you greet or bow to your 
prince or king?” They were wiser than many present-day anthropologists, because 
their question was only a too-special form of the question of what do you look up 
to. Every society, or civilization as they say today, has its unity due to the fact that 
there is a certain order to the things which they cherish, to their values, to what they 
esteem. There would not be a unity if there were not one, and only one, thing which 
is at the top. This gives a society its character. Aristotle adds that there must be a 
harmony between that to which a society looks up and the preponderant part of a 
[239] society, the part of society which sets its tone; that is, the regime. This, then, 
is the connection between the “end” and regime, the “form,” the preponderant part, 
which may be the majority but need not be. There were societies in which a small 
part of the population was the preponderant or authoritative part. There is an 
essential connection between the eidos, the form, the character of a city, and the 
end to which the city is dedicated. This is an empirical proposition. Here we have 
come to the difficulty which even very good scholars sometimes fail to solve 
properly[, and I would like to devote the rest of this lecture to this subject]. 

From his notion of the regime as the central and key political phenomenon, 
Aristotle apparently drew the conclusion that a change of regime transforms a given 
city into another city, and this seems to be abstruse. How can you say that Athens, 
when she became oligarchic, was no longer the same city as she was before that 
change? Aristotle’s assertion seems to deny the obvious continuity of a city in spite 
of all changes of regime. Is it obviously not better to say that the same France 
which was first an absolute monarchy became thereafter a democracy, than to say 
that democratic France is a different country from monarchic France? Or generally 
stated, is it not better to say that the same substance of France takes on successively 
different forms, which, compared with the substance, are mere forms? Is this not 
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the common-sensible way of saying it,* as shown by the way in which people write 
a history of the French constitution, or of the English constitution: the one thing, 
the same substance, the English constitution, undergoes these and those changes. It 
goes without saying that Aristotle was not blind to the continuity of the “matter,” as 
distinguished from the discontinuity of the forms. He did not say that the sameness 
of a city depends exclusively on the sameness of the regime. For, in that case, there 
would not be, for instance, more than one democratic city. If the form alone 
establishes the identity, then there can be only one democratic city. He said that the 
sameness of the city depends above all on the sameness of the regime, but not 
exclusively. Nevertheless, what he says runs counter to our notions. It does not run 
counter to our experience. 

In order to see this, we must follow his presentation more closely than is usually 
done. Aristotle starts from an experience. Immediately after a city has become 
democratic, the democrats sometimes say of a certain act, such as a certain 
contractual obligation, [240] debt, etc., that it is not an action of the city, but of the 
deposed oligarchs, or the deposed tyrant. The democrat, the partisan of democracy, 
implies that when there is no democracy there is no city which can act. It is, of 
course, no accident that Aristotle refers to a statement made by democrats as 
distinguished from oligarchs; Aristotle is always concrete. The oligarchs would not 
say that when there is a democracy there is no city. But they would say that the city 
has gone to pieces. This, however, leaves us wondering whether the city which is 
going to pieces can still be said simply to be. Let us say, then, that for the partisan 
of any regime, the city is only if it is informed by the regime which he favors. The 
moderate and sober people reject this extreme view and, therefore, say that the 
change of regime is a surface event which does not affect the being of the city at all. 
Those people will say that however relative the citizen may be to the regime, the 
good citizen is a man who serves his city well under any regime. We are very 
familiar with this, especially in countries where there have been changes of regime. 
Let us call these men the patriots, who say the fatherland is first, with the regime a 
strictly expediential and secondary consideration. The partisans will call the patriots 
turncoats, because if the regime changes the patriot changes his allegiance. 
Aristotle is neither a patriot in that simple sense, nor a partisan in that simple sense. 
He would disagree with both the partisans and the patriots. He says that a change of 
regime is much more radical than the patriots admit, but less radical than the 
partisans contend. Through a change of regime the city does not cease to be; the 
partisans go much too far. But the city becomes another city in a certain respect, in 
the most important respect. For with a change of regime, the political community 
becomes dedicated to an end radically different from its earlier end, and, therefore, 
it is the greatest and most fundamental change which a city can undergo. In making 
his apparently strange assertion, Aristotle thinks of the highest end to which a city 
can be dedicated; namely, human excellence. Is any change, he as it were asks us, 
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which a city can undergo comparable in importance to its turning from nobility to 
baseness, or vice versa? We may say that his point of view is not that of the patriot, 
nor of the ordinary partisan, but that of the partisan of excellence. He does not say 
that through a change of regimes a city becomes another city in every respect. For 
instance, it will remain the same city with regard to obligations which the preceding 
regime has undertaken. [241] He fails to answer the question regarding treaty 
obligations not because he cannot answer it, as some people believe, but because it 
is not a political question strictly speaking, but rather, as he says, a legal question. 
Because he was a reasonable man, it is very easy to discern the principle which he 
would have followed in answering this legal question. If the deposed tyrant 
undertook obligations which are beneficial to the city, the city ought to honor these 
obligations. But if the tyrant undertook the obligations merely to feather his own 
nest or to pay for his bodyguard, then the city, of course, should not pay them. 

In order to understand Aristotle’s thesis regarding the supremacy of the regime, 
one has only to consider the phenomenon, which we all know, and of which we 
have heard so much, known by the name of loyalty. The loyalty demanded from 
every citizen is not mere loyalty to the bare country, to the country irrespective of 
the regime, but to the country informed by the regime, by the constitution. A fascist 
or Communist might claim that he undermines the Constitution of the United States 
out of loyalty to the United States. For, in his opinion, the Constitution is bad for 
the people of the United States. But his claim to be a loyal citizen will not be 
recognized. Someone might say that the Constitution could be changed 
constitutionally so that the regime would cease to be a liberal democracy and 
become either fascist or Communist, and that every citizen of the United States is 
then expected to be a loyal fascist or Communist. But no one loyal to liberal 
democracy, who knows what he is doing, would teach this doctrine, precisely 
because it is apt to undermine loyalty to liberal democracy. Only when a regime is 
in the state of complete decay can its transformation into another regime become 
publicly defensible. 

We have come to distinguish between legality and legitimacy. Whatever is legal 
in a given society derives its ultimate legitimation from something which is the 
source of all law, ordinary or constitutional, from the legitimating principle—be it 
the sovereignty of the people, the divine right of kings, or whatever else. The 
legitimating principle is not simply justice, for there is a variety of principles of 
legitimacy. The legitimating principle is not natural law, for natural law is, as such, 
neutral as between democracy, aristocracy, and monarchy. The principle of 
legitimacy is in each case a specific notion of justice: justice democratically 
understood, justice oligarchically understood, justice aristocratically understood, 
etc. This is to [242] say, every political society derives its character from a specific 
public or political morality, from what it regards as publicly defensible; and this 
means from what the preponderant part of society, not necessarily the majority, 
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regards as just. A given society may be characterized by extreme permissiveness, 
but this very permissiveness is in need of being established and defended, and it 
necessarily has its limits. A permissive society which permits its members every 
sort of non-permissiveness will soon cease to be permissive. It will vanish from the 
face of the earth. Not to see the city in the light of the variety of regimes means not 
to look at the city as a political man; that is to say, as a man concerned with a 
specific public morality. The variety of specific public moralities, or of regimes, 
necessarily gives rise to the question of the best regime, for every kind of regime 
claims to be the best and, therefore, forces one to face these claims, to meet them 
by wondering whether a given regime is best or not. 

Let me conclude with a remark about a seeming self-contradiction of Aristotle 
regarding the highest theme of his Politics. He bases his thematic discussion of the 
best regime on the principle that the highest end of man, happiness, is the same for 
the individual and the city. As he makes clear, this principle would be accepted as 
such by everyone because it is a common sensible principle. The difficulty arises 
from the fact—and this arises more for Aristotle than for the ordinary citizen—that 
the highest end of the individual is contemplation, and not the doing of noble deeds. 
Aristotle seems to solve the difficulty by asserting that the city is as capable of the 
contemplative life as the individual. Yet it is obvious that the city is capable, at best, 
only of an analogue to the contemplative life. Aristotle reaches this apparent result 
only by an explicit abstraction appropriate to a political inquiry, strictly and 
narrowly conceived, from the full meaning of the best life of the individual. In such 
an inquiry, the transpolitical life, the superpolitical, the life of the mind in 
contradistinction to the political life, comes to sight only as a limit of the political. 
Man is more than the citizen or the city. Man transcends the city, however, only by 
what is best in him. This is reflected in the fact that there are examples of men of 
the highest excellence, whereas Aristotle has no example of cities of the highest 
excellence, cities informed by the best regime. Man transcends the city only by 
pursuing true happiness, not by pursuing happiness, however happiness may be 
understood. 


Originally published in The Post-Behavioral Era: Perspectives on Political Science, ed. George J. Graham, Jr., 
and George W. Carey (New York: David McKay, 1972), 217-42; and previously as “The Crisis of Our Time” 
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University of Detroit Press, 1964), 41-54, 91-103. N.B.: Passages in square brackets are found only in the 
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* The Passions of the Soul, art. 152, end. —Eds. 


* “Common-sensible” is hyphenated in this instance and on p. 475, but not at pp. 463 and 471 above. — 
Eds. 
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Afterword 


For a long while I had lamented that all of Strauss’s English articles that were not 
included in his own books required quite an effort to find. With this thought in 
mind, I approached one of the editors of this volume about getting such a volume 
published. He informed me that he had been working on such a project, but had set 
it aside because of the difficulty of finding a publisher. For my part in reviving the 
project, the editors asked if I would provide an account of my own experiences in 
reading Strauss in the hope that this might be helpful to others. 

When I first read Strauss in my teens, I was concerned with answering the 
challenge of moral relativism—the view that there are no rational grounds for 
making moral judgments—and I thought that Strauss might show me the way. Like 
others, I began by looking for better ways to justify my beliefs, because I was 
dissatisfied with the answers I currently had. I started with Natural Right and 
History and thought that in Strauss’s distinction between “nature” and “convention” I 
had found a universal moral standard in “nature.” Over time I came to see that I had 
imposed my own moral search upon Strauss and had failed to follow the contours of 
the journey Strauss was offering to take me on. I had to go from assuming that I 
knew where Strauss was heading to allowing Strauss’s writings to guide my way. 
Reading Strauss was a step-by-step process in which I began with my questions and 
Strauss showed me how to modify my initial questions. On the basis of this 
modification, I was able to ask slightly different questions which reading Strauss 
again helped me once again modify. From the beginning and at each point of my 
study, Strauss could speak to me at my level of understanding. Strauss’s writings do 
not require their own technical language. Of course, I could not understand 
everything, but in each reading, I could understand something which would allow 
me to return and learn something more. Through this process and with the aid of 
teachers, I came to observe the many subtle ways Strauss guides his readers. In my 
initial understanding of the categories of “nature” and “convention,” I had not paid 
sufficient attention to the “provisional . . . manner” (NRH, 82) of Strauss’s 
presentation; he speaks of the “idea of nature” (NRH, 81, 82) and not just nature. 

When I first began reading Strauss I assumed that he was just a scholar whose 
main purpose was to accurately interpret the works of others. This is an easy 
assumption to make, because Strauss seems to present himself in this way. In a 
lecture on “Existentialism,” Strauss even says, “I know that I am only a scholar.” 
Only here, in a lecture Strauss never published, and nowhere in his published 
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writings does Strauss say this so directly of himself. However, not in any lecture nor 
in any published writing does Strauss call himself a philosopher. This means that 
the question of how Strauss understood himself, the very question that Strauss leads 
us to ask about the philosophers he wrote about, is an open question regarding 
Strauss himself. It is none the less a question we cannot avoid and eventually should 
not avoid asking. 

In my initial readings of Strauss, I mistakenly answered this question too soon. I 
was too taken by my initial impressions of his writings. My error was to assume that 
I knew that Strauss was just a historian of philosophy whose primary task was a 
revision of that history as it had come to be understood by other scholars. I did not 
leave room in my interpretation for Strauss to also be a philosopher. Over time I 
came to see that Strauss was no ordinary scholar; he had his own philosophical 
purposes for writing and for writing in the ways that he did. 

When one first looks at the contents of this collection, the first impression one 
gets, and not entirely incorrectly, is that these are the writings of a highly educated 
and modern academic. As one peruses the content one will be struck at the range 
and breadth of these pieces. Certainly the writings seem to span “the western 
tradition,” but Strauss’s subjects are a version of the “tradition” that is unique to 
Strauss. Strauss’s nominees are not just the usual candidates. This already points to 
the idea that Strauss’s scholarship is not traditional, or that Strauss’s thought is not 
traditional. But if one steps back from the titles and looks at the contents of the 
pieces, one will quickly see that they are quite different from the work of any other 
scholar one can think of. Not to note the peculiarities of Strauss’s writings is to 
already narrow the scope of our interpretation. Now when I read Strauss, I no 
longer start with feeling that I am in a familiar landscape, but I note all of the 
peculiar things around me. I see my first task as observing and only later as 
interpreting the intentions behind the peculiarities that I note. Strauss correctly 
noted that the “denial of the existence of a riddle is a kind of solution of the riddle” 
(“An Epilogue,” 211). I therefore began to note that Strauss’s studies are laden with 
statements, discussions, and judgments that appear to go far beyond what an 
objective scholar would normally allow himself. Strauss’s own opinions are 
peppered throughout. In The City and Man, Strauss makes a suggestion for reading 
Thucydides that may have some application to reading Strauss. He writes that, 
“After one has recovered from one’s first impression, one is amazed to see how 
many important judgments Thucydides makes explicitly, in his own name.” (145). 
Perhaps the most well-known preliminary judgment in Strauss’s corpus is the 
opening sentence of Thoughts on Machiavelli. 

Although, at least initially, he seems to present himself as a type of scholar, our 
working assumption should not be so rigidly maintained that it does not allow 
Strauss to reveal to us his own understanding of himself. In referring to Herodotus, 
Strauss cautions the reader in a way that could apply to our reading of Strauss: 
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In attempting to answer the question regarding Herodotus’ intention, one must not even assume that 
Herodotus was a “historian.” For in making this assumption one is likely to imply that he was not a 
“philosopher” and thus to exclude without examination the possibility that Herodotus’ intention cannot 
be understood without a complete revision of our “categories.” (“On Collingwood’s Philosophy of 
History,” 209 above) 


One of the lessons I learned from reading Strauss is the importance he places upon 
the question of who the intended audience or audiences of a piece of writing are. 
Finding this out is key to understanding what an author’s intentions are, and 
therefore, to how he understands himself. I also learned that a careful writer often 
provides answers to this question within his writing. Strauss alerted me to the idea 
that there is not only the historical or social context within which a piece was 
written, but that there can also be an author’s own understanding of his own 
context. Part of an author’s context is his own account of what prompted him to 
write a particular piece and who his intended readers are. The goal of attempting to 
understand an author as he understood himself entails understanding how an author 
understands his context and his readers.* An author’s addressees may be his 
contemporaries, but his audience may be people not yet born. His audience may be 
his contemporary friends and allies, but it could also be future allies and 
philosophers. Nietzsche suggested that “some are born posthumously.” 

With this thought in mind, I started to ask of every one of Strauss’s writings; 
who are the intended addressees? To answer this question, I began by asking what 
prompted him to write a particular piece; was he asked by others to write this, or 
was it a freely chosen project? Then I asked whether he is writing an introduction 
for a wider, less specialized audience; or is he writing a fuller interpretation of one 
book by a particular thinker for those interested in that book or thinker. I found that 
very often these questions are answered in his various pieces. For each piece here, 
there are intended addressees. These answers helped me to understand some of the 
grounds for the differences between Strauss’s differing presentations of himself and 
even differing interpretations of the same thinker. Strauss’s various presentations of 
Hobbes may be in part due to the different audiences and purposes of Strauss’s 
writings and in part due to developments within Strauss’s own thinking about 
Hobbes. Sorting this all out is a formidable task, but not necessarily impossible with 
Strauss’s guidance. 

In attempting to understand how Strauss understands himself, I also started to 
look at how Strauss presents his intentions in different ways on different occasions. 
The pieces in this collection are a testament to the many intentions and the many 
ways in which Strauss presents his thought. One of the pieces in this collection is 
even entitled, “On the Intention of Rousseau.” In a reply to two of his critics, 
Strauss laments that “they never for a single moment meet the sole issue to which 
the Epilogue is devoted” (“Replies to Schaar and Wolin: II,” 273 above). Not only 
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does Strauss here have a clear conscious intention he is pursuing, he even tells us 
that we can find it. However, Strauss is aware that an author’s intentions are not 
always apparent. In Thoughts on Machiavelli, Strauss shows his awareness of the 
difficulties involved in discovering some author’s intention by listing a variety of 
intentions an author can have, ranging from, “the primary, explicit, ostensible, or 
partial intention,” all the way to “the full or true intention” (45). 

Because Strauss seems to present himself as a scholar, it is easy to assume that 
Strauss’s intention is always to objectively interpret a writer. This is an assumption 
that we bring to Strauss. We need to examine in each particular writing whether or 
not this is Strauss’s full intention in that piece. This raises the possibility that Strauss 
may choose not to convey his full understanding of a writer, if refraining from 
doing so serves his other particular purposes there. In any specific statement that 
Strauss makes about another writer, he may or may not have an incentive to 
understate or overstate what he writes. One can exaggerate a criticism of another 
thinker in order to highlight a feature of the other thinker’s thought that one might 
want to draw attention to. For example, Nietzsche’s discussion of “the problem of 
Socrates” may have a tenuous relation to the Socrates of the Platonic dialogues. 
Nietzsche may be far more concerned with using his version of Socrates to draw 
our attention to a problem inherent in the effects of Platonism, as opposed to giving 
us a presentation of Socrates that does full justice to Plato’s presentation. 

In “Farabi’s Plato,” Strauss is quite explicit that the philosopher Farabi made use 
of Plato for his own purposes. Of Farabi Strauss writes, “His attitude to the 
historical Plato is comparable to the attitude of Plato himself to the historical 
Socrates . . .” (“Farabi’s Plato,” 92 above). The very titles Strauss gave to some of 
his works indicates Strauss’s understanding that philosophers can make use of the 
writings of other philosophers for their own philosophical purposes. Strauss not 
only titled this article, “Farabi’s Plato”—which Strauss uses in italics in the title but 
not in the essay—he called one of his books Xenophon’s Socrates, and his book on 
Machiavelli, Thoughts on Machiavelli. Since these are Strauss’s thoughts, Strauss’s 
name is silently in the title. Even his Studies in Platonic Political Philosophy, which 
contain only a few pieces on Plato, are Strauss’s Platonic studies. 

This is not to imply that Strauss did not try to be accurate in many of his 
interpretations, such as in his books. However, in his introductions or prefaces, he 
might have thought that this was not the place to provide his fullest interpretation. 
Although trying to understand writers as they understood themselves may be 
Strauss’s “explicit” intention some of the time, it may not be Strauss’s “full or true 
intention” at all times. Neither am I endorsing the notion that one can discover 
Strauss’s thought without working through his demanding and difficult studies of 
these writers. The road to understanding Strauss passes through detailed study of 
his most demanding interpretations and attentively following the signposts he 
inserted to guide his readers; and then comparing what Strauss writes to what his 
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authors say in their own words. There is no short cut. My most rewarding 
engagements with Strauss have come from following his sequence of books from 
Natural Right and History, Thoughts on Machiavelli, The City and Man, Socrates 
and Aristophanes, through to his lengthy study of Lucretius. 

Once I was aware of the possibly different purposes that Strauss has for writing 
about a philosopher and that the philosopher himself had for writing, significant 
implications opened up for understanding Strauss’s own writings and Strauss’s 
understanding of what a philosopher is. The above discussion of “Farabi’s Plato” 
already goes some way towards revealing some aspect of Strauss’s understanding of 
how one philosopher can write about another and Strauss’s own understanding of 
what a philosopher is. In his introduction to Persecution and the Art of Writing, 
which makes “free use of” his article “Farabi’s Plato,” Strauss adds a section not 
found in the original article where he raises the idea of a “sociology of philosophy” 
that considers “the possibility that all philosophers form a class by themselves.”* In 
order for philosophers to form a class there must be some characteristics that all 
philosophers must share regardless of their particular historical circumstances. 

In leaving room for the possibility that Strauss might be a philosopher and even 
in the same rank as some of the philosophers he studied, this led me to also take 
seriously some of the implications of this thought. Among the difficulties attendant 
to this task is Strauss’s own reticence to speak of himself as a philosopher. Writing 
about Plato, Strauss says, “If it is necessary to understand Plato’s thought, it is 
necessary to understand it as Plato himself understood it, and therefore it is 
necessary to stop where he stopped and to look around: perhaps we shall gradually 
understand his reasons for stopping” (209 above). It is possible that Strauss may 
require of us to stop and think and inquire about where and why he stopped, and 
ask why he seems so reticent to speak of himself as a philosopher? Why does he 
make such an effort to cloak himself behind the words of others? 

For Strauss to be a philosopher would seem to require that he come to some 
conclusions about the degree to which he agrees or disagrees with any of the 
philosophers he has studied. As an interpreter of other writers, Strauss’s task is to 
understand what they thought. As a philosopher, Strauss would have to ask whether 
their thought is true. In his essay on Collingwood, Strauss asks these questions 
directly and with full awareness of how these two questions may be intertwined and 
connected: “The meaning of the question ‘What did Plato think? is different from 
the meaning of the question ‘Whether that thought is true.’ The former question 
must ultimately be answered by a reference to texts. The latter question cannot 
possibly be settled by reference to texts” (207 above). 

Strauss goes on to say, “The historian who has no illusions about the difference 
of rank between himself and Plato will be very skeptical in regard to the possibility 
of his ever reaching adequate understanding of Plato’s thought. But what is 
impossible for most men is not therefore intrinsically impossible” (208 above). Not 
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only is it not impossible, it is absolutely necessary for Strauss to have done “what is 
impossible for most men,” to answer for himself “whether that thought is true,” in 
order for Strauss to be a philosopher, according to what Strauss here suggests. 

Even if Strauss came to the conclusion that he is in complete agreement with 
Plato, Strauss could be a philosopher in his own right, as long as he has 
independently arrived at and can independently defend his agreement with Plato, 
i.e., without relying on Plato’s authority to defend his agreement. Although Strauss’s 
thought may have emerged from or developed out of his encounter with Plato’s 
thought—perhaps via Farabi—once Strauss has articulated his own thought, it can 
be understood independently of Plato’s thought. In fact, not remaining under Plato’s 
authority would seem to be an integral part of having understood Plato’s own 
intentions and criteria for what a philosopher is. 

If to be a philosopher requires that one not bow to any authority and to rely only 
upon what one understands on one’s own, this has implications for the relationship 
between Strauss’s role as an interpreter of other philosophers and Strauss’s own 
status as a philosopher. If Strauss’s thought can be understood and evaluated on its 
own merits, independently from the thought of any other philosopher, then Strauss’s 
standing as a philosopher is not dependent upon Strauss having correctly interpreted 
any other philosopher. To take Nietzsche as an example, his ranking as a 
philosopher is not dependent upon what he says about Socrates. What Nietzsche 
writes about Plato’s Socrates may not accord with what Plato intended. The value 
of Nietzsche’s thought is found in the arguments that Nietzsche makes. Nietzsche 
stands or falls not because of what he says about Socrates, but what he says for 
himself. It may turn out that Plato saw certain important issues that Nietzsche did 
not see, but ultimately this failure on Nietzsche’s part is dependent upon the 
inadequacy of Nietzsche’s thought and not upon his failure to interpret Plato. 
Ultimately a philosopher is responsible for himself and is in fact radically 
independent of other philosophers. He may learn a great deal from other 
philosophers, but in order to be a philosopher he stands alone. 

This idea seems to be particularly difficult to apply to Strauss. Perhaps more than 
any other candidate Strauss wore the mantle of a scholar and therefore to suggest 
that even if he made significant interpretive errors he could still be a philosopher 
does not seem quite right. Strauss seemed to devote his life to reading, teaching, 
and writing about other philosophers. His scholarship appears to be of his essence. 
Therefore, it seems to follow that if Strauss is wrong about what he says about the 
philosophers he devoted his life to interpreting, then this may raise questions about 
his status as a philosopher. However, what applies to the entire class of philosophers 
must also apply to Strauss if he is to be a member of that class. Like Nietzsche, 
Strauss could mispresent certain aspects of Plato—either intentionally, or 
inadvertently—and still be a philosopher. 
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If Strauss’s full intention at times goes beyond accurately interpreting other 
philosophers, and he may not always reveal his full understanding in some of his 
interpretations, and his status as a philosopher is not dependent upon his correct 
interpretations of other philosophers, these possibilities make Strauss a more 
complex and demanding writer than I at first understood. Because I began with 
seeking Strauss’s guidance on questions I had, I was naturally inclined to think of 
Strauss as an ally. I had assumed that because I thought of myself in the same camp 
with Strauss, he was in the same camp as me. Over time I learned that thinking of 
oneself as a friend to Strauss was an impediment to understanding how Strauss 
understood himself. I had to learn for myself that Crito, by declaring himself a 
friend to Socrates, may have, in his friendship, closed himself off to understanding 
how much Socrates differed from him. For me seeing these differences has made all 
the difference. It opened up the possibility of being open to Strauss. 

David Yanowski 


* Leo Strauss, “Political Philosophy and History,” in What is Political Philosophy? (Glencoe, IL: Free Press, 
1959), 66-68. 


* Leo Strauss, Persecution and the Art of Writing (Glencoe, IL: Free Press, 1952), 7-8. 
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